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NOTICE.—Many hymns and tunes in this collection, as well as the 
arrangements and adaptations of music, are introduced “‘by per- 
mission,’’ either purchased or given; and, therefore, cannot be used 
without the consent of the authors or owners of the Copyrights. 


PREFACH. 


Tue design of those concerned in the preparation of the Baptist Hymnat, has 
been to furnish the churches a book which shall aid in the worship of God, and 
so make the service of His house more attractive and delightful. They have 
sought both in the selection of Hymns, and in the choice and adaptation of music, 
to secure to God’s people the best possible expression of the praises, pleadings, and 
aspirations of their hearts. 

By restricting the number of hymns to those which are believed to be all 
that are necessary, space has been found for a most liberal provision in music. 
A definite plan has controlled the selection, viz: 

1. Wherever the book is opened, a familiar tune is provided, if possible, for 
every hymn before the eye, preferably a tune already wedded to the words. The 
book thus becomes at once and in every part available. 

z. As advancing tastes desire richer effects in harmony, on the same or op- 
posite page with most hymns is afforded the alternative of a less familiar tune of 
the highest musical worth. The melodies of these more elaborate compositions 
may be sung by the congregation in unison, harmony being supplied by choir or 
organ. 

3. As it is impossible to supply certain hymns of irregular measure with a 
choice of tunes, they are attended simply by the music, old or new, to which their 
established or growing popularity is largely due. 

4. In the few instances where for regular meters but one tune was found 
practicable, the choice has been given to a familiar one, except'In a minimum of 
cases and for controlling reasons. 

All sources have been laid under contribution for the music. The ani. 
mated: Sacred Songs of Lowry, Bliss, and others; Psalm-tunes hallowed by use for 
more than a generation; the familiar Church Psalmody of Mason, Bradbury, Kings- 
ley, and Woodbury; the stately Ancient Chorals of Europe, and the free melodies 
and rich harmonies from the school of church music represented in England by 
Dykes and Barnby; on the Continent by Gounod and Hiller, and in America by 
Cutler and Cornell; all will be found here represented. 

The especial features of the Hymnal are therefore : 

1. A collection of hymns shown by experience to be useful. 2. A larger pro- 
vision of popular melodies than is usual in books of this character. 3. A choice. 
subject to few exceptions, between tunes generally known and newer or more 
elaborate melodies. 

With this brief preface the book is sent forth with the earnest prayer that it 
may prove a blessing to the churches and the world. To God be the glory of any 
success it may achieve. 


W. H. DOANE, Movs. Doc. 
E. H. JOHNSON, D.D., | MusicaL Eprrors. 


A. J. ROWLAND, D.D., 

P. S. HENSON, D.D., HyMNAL COMMITTEE. 
REV. L. P. HORNBERGER, 
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PUBLISHERS NOTE. 


Two years ago the Publication Society resolved to publish another Hymn 
Book, and appointed a Committee, consisting of A. J. Rowland, D.D., P. S. 
Henson, D. D., and Rev. L. P. Hornberger, to attend to its compilation. Under 
instructions from the Board, this Committee, in connection with the Secretary 
of the Society, B. Griffith, D. D., invited H. M. King, D. D., of Boston, Mass., 
H. H. Tucker, D.D., of Atlanta, Ga., J. A. Smith, D. D., of Chicago, IIl., 
E. G. Taylor, D.D., of Providence, R. L, Rev. H. M. Richardson, of Mary- 
ville, Mo., Samuel Graves, D. D., of Grand Rapids, Mich., T. T. Eaton, D. D., of 
Petersburgh, Va., Basil Manly, D. D., of Louisville, Ky., E. T. Winkler, D.D., of 
Marion, Ala., Rev. T. S. Griffith, of Holmdel, N. J., Daniel Read, D.D., of 
Bloomington, Ill., T. H. Pritchard, D. D., of Wake Forest, N. C., and Wayland 
Hoyt, D.D., of Brooklyn, N. Y., to become a Consulting Committee, and to 
furnish lists of Hymns necessary in their judgment for purposes of worship. The 
Hymns thus sent were carefully considered by the Committee, and wherever five 
or more of those sending them concurred, were adopted for publication. The 
hymns were then placed in the hands of W. H. Doane, Mus. Doc., and E. H. 
Johnson, D.D., Musical Editors, who, during the process of the work, were in fre- 
quent consultation with A. J. Rowland, D.D., Chairman of the Society’s Com- 
mittee. On the completion of their labors,a Proof of the entire book was taken 
and sent to the Consulting Committee and others, for criticisms and suggestions. 

It will thus be seen that the BAptist HyMNat is the result of long and pains- 
taking toil, and that it embodies the choices and tastes of a large number of our 
well-known workers. The Publication Society trusts that the book will prove 
acceptable to the churches in all parts of the country, and a real addition to the 
Service of Praise. Its officers and managers desire to express their gratitude to 
the members of the Consulting Committee, to the Hymnal Committee of the Board, 
to E. H. Johnson, D. D., for very important and uncompensated labor, and espe- 
cially to Dr. W. H. Doane for his invaluable and gratuitous service as Musical 
Editor-in-Chief. 

Acknowledgments are also due, and are hereby made, to Messrs. Biglow & Main, 
Mr. George Kingsley, Dr. Robert Lowry, Dr. J. Ireland Tucker, W. W. Hunting- 
ton, Esq., Messrs. E. & J. B. Young, T. E. Perkins, and others, for permission to 
use valuable copyright music. 


B. GRIFFITH, Srecrerary, 


OHRTLELCATE. 


The Undersigned, having been requested by the Officers of the AMERICAN BapTisy 
PUBLICATION SOCIETY to examine the Proof sheets of the “ Baptist Hymnal,” for the compi. 
lation of which most of us sent lists of Hymns, and to suggest such emendations as might be 
thought by us expedient to make the Book more acceptable and useful, hereby certify that 
we have carefully performed the duties assigned us, and unite in heartily commending the 
Hymnal to the Churches, The list of hymns comprises all that are really needful for public 
worship; the adaptation of tunes and hymns by the Musical Editors is all that could be 
wished; and the provision of so much variety, especially in the music, fits the book to the 
varied culture and tastes of all grades of worshipers. ‘ 

We earnestly hope that this new and most excellent aid to worship will have the widest 
possible circulation and use. 


Le eS 


Vv 


CONTENTS. 


WORSHIP. 


HYMNS. 
GENERAL, IY MNG, <.<sresce scecceccscscscetcscssces 1-24 
TOR D6) ELOUSE esecccss cvs sececsisavcesenclrcecacees 25-34 
GRD SUL) A Vacs tceae sce diceisesers cau cenceseseresees 385-48 
MORNING AND EVENING .....0..cseee soececeee 49-65 
GOD. 
BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. +occcesesss: coscceees 66-77 
PROVIDENCE AND GRACE... ..ccrccecececesees 78-101 
CHRIST. 
PAWD VILNi Disco nce ctcrussceconieseseceaslnccaseiiectesess 104-113 
Rie epee ay cau siastederce seseceenciessaeabinescunes 114-122 
DAME ectdscamec vests ccosacsesesccsccacs rastwacene 123-132 
IRS CITON er-csierevececsiecssssenaeencsanse 133-137 
ARON STON poh eters atest el acccenscrescnsaveinesses 1388-144 
OR BIOWS: cc csoscce oc <ntelcdeessctcssdevecsaveceusncs 145-152 
PRAISE AND ADORATION. .....ceeesssecsees 153-192 
TIE HOLY. SPIRIT ..ccscsescceccsess cesses 194-206 
FTUET Hime DED LING DW conse cetaisestes<aclcaseecavenvesrs 207-215 
THE WORD OF GOD....... alaccuveraknasces 216-222 
MAN’S LOST CONDITION............... 223-228 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL......229-246 
WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS ...247-282 
COMING TO CHRIST......00scceee seeeenees 283-304 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
SPRUMT ce ccesdencesese <eserses Sachiswakuascctsuttseens 305-328 
TOO VE. secessey Winn cacesenvpeeeses aSeeeren « seesessee DL9—-OOO 
JON Geese SS arevhae sidenin stenvieshinaeceste aexnece 10339-3859 
FAB BUT ATTON ccccscavis 10s deawsoaneuscese cbaseacne 360-391 
PIDAICER vecccscevacticoulet cae cecrcorsasitesbsuhaays +392-408 
DONT LCT: J.ccocsscsese scoseseesiescedcnc tune soesee 409-420 
MUBMIBSION sncdicsteseversciestenescctre sev 427-438 
CON MBORA TION Sos. cctsadicesuntngecceeuestoescece 442-461 
IE RTTLO WEHIP. icc cecens:cscase cossetusetecsestesteus 462-465 
BWiORK: ccrecscvccsectisecsch an coeutacen coneecsnabeee 466-476 
SECURITY..........-- sae vagevesdseensceecseeees 477-511 


THE CHURCH. 


HYMNS, 
ENSTPPUTION j.2s0sa2csavancietmads secematesenyer 512-521 
NS A PRISM: ocosecee aunche cebesssaaicasdeave teseasere 522-537 
LORD BNSUPPER sscsscocsuccnstecedeccsscvescesss 538-554 
ONVIGHES:<. Fuc5<dusccecwareccsce cs ecseietwurensnene 555-560 
Work—Revivals. ......0. +0 ++e+e+++. 561-667 
Worx—Sunday School ..---.-++++ 568-592 
WoRK—MissionsS..........c00sceeeeere 593-609 
Worxk—Dedications.......-----.-.-.610-616 
THM PIR A NCES sic avesccescccvensauvenceereee 617-618 
TIME AND ETERNITY. 
LIFE AND DEATH, oct ccccsscers <seccupaseueace 619-641 
BURIAL AND RESURRECTION......-cceeeces 642-649 
CHRIST’S SECOND COMING ...0.sceeee cesses 650-661 
JUDGMENT AND RETRIBUTION ........0005 662-665 
EL RAVEN svsscoccs.ceceveces'scetsevccespeacevsecedhe 666-686 
OCCASIONAL. 
"THA NKSGLVING «<casceccsenssiwsancaceencemmeeen 687-691 
OuRBi COUNTRY, a.cccccsaces ccacedecneeeneemene se 692-697 
OPENING AND CLOSING YEAR «eeceeseeeee 698-704 
CELA NTR iicnoscesuisescee WUsidasaesasslereconeneecect 705-765 
LORD'S | PRA VIERA tscecessucdetcscsseuassrse COS tee 
PAGES. 
DOXOLOGINS Seca cesetacees 2, 83, 354, 355, 356 
INDEXES. 
CoMPosERS OF MUSIC..... aneeee eseeseeesd91—O98 
AUTHORS OF HYMNS ....cccccccees ea ase 399-400 
TUNES, ALPHABETICAL: «..ssscoeecoseseres401—402 
TUNES, METRICAL......000 005 seesesin seveeee 403-404 
BUBINCTE a.com acckepeeneere eucaere Ri aceseseed 405-409 
ScRIPTURE TEXTS........ Sjeutavece vececss +--410-412 
Frrst LINES OF HYMNS.....c000 cecescees 413-418 
First LINES OF CHANTS.....ccccscessees 418-419 
SINGLE CHANTS...000cceses voce Pen Ee 420 
DOUBLE) CHANTS: :< cases seesncees arcece sagcebeais -420 
First Lines or STANZAS...... sipenaeeat 421-424 


BAPTIST HYMNAL. 


WORSHIP. 
LYONS. os, 11s, F, J. HAYDN. 1732-1809, 
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1. OQ worship the King, all glorious a-bove, And gratefully sing his wond-er - ful love, 


Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise, 
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1 SIR ROBERT GRANT. 1830, 
1 O worship the King, all glorious above, 
And gratefully sing his wonderful love, 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 


2 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 


8 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail: 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 


2 ‘ " CHARLES WESLEY. 1745. 

1 Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name; Z 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


2 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power and wisdom and might, 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love. 


WORSHIP. 


OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 


LOUIS BOURGEOIS. 


154I—. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 


ele 

3 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King, 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice, 

With all your tongues his glory sing. 


2 The Lord is God; ’tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 


3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 
With praises to his courts repair, 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors there. 


4 The Lord is good; the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure; 

And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

4 TATE AND BRADY. 


1 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 

So let it be on earth displayed, 

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 


1696. 


2 O God, my heart is fixed; ’tis bent 
Its thankful tribute to present; 

And, with my heart, my voice I[’ll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 


3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 

To all the listening nations round; 

Thy mercy highest heaven transcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


SESSIONS. L. M. 


Praise him, all creatures here below ; 


Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 


Praise Father, Son, aud Ho - ly Ghost. 
Leake)’ 
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ISAAC WATTS, 1719. Alt. by J. WESLEY. 1741. 
1 Before Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


2 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


3 We'llcrowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise, 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love: 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

6 ISAAC WATTS. 1719, 


1 From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praiseshallsound fromshore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
Doxo.oey. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
’ By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


L. 0. EMERSON. 


GENERAL, 


PARK STREET. L.M. 


1. Come, Omy soul, in 


THOMAS BLACKLOCK, 


1754. 
1 Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise: 
But O, what tongue can speak his fame? 
What verse can reach the lofty theme? 


2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 


3 In all our Maker’s grand designs, 
Almighty power, with wisdom, shines; 


His works, thro’ all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 


4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing, 

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 


BOWEN. L.M. 


F. M.A. VENUA. 1788. 


sa - cred lays Attempt thy great Cre - a - tor’s praise: But O, what 


tongue can speak his fame?What verse can reach the loftytheme?What verse can reach the loftytheme? 
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1 With one consent, let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 

Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise: 


2 Convinced that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 


3 O enter, then, his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly press, 

And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless. 


4 For he’s the Lord, supremely good ; 
His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 


F, J. HAYDN. 1732-1809. 
ae 


WORSHIP. 


SEASONS. L. M. 


1. Praise, Lord. for ee in 


IGNACE PLEYEL. 


1757-1851. 


Zi - on waits; Prayer shall be-siege eS tem - ple gates; 


ee 


| 
And find through Christ sal-va-tion there. 
= 


9 HENRY FRANCIS LYTE, 1834. 
1 Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits; 
Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates ; 
All flesh shall to thy throne repair, 


And find through Christ salvation there. 


2 How blest thy saints! how safely led! 
How surely kept! how richly fed! 
‘Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in thee. 


3 The year is with thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around ; 
Through thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And nature smiles and owns her King. 


4 Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour; 
The moral waste within restore; 

O let thy love our spring-tide be, 
And make us all bear fruit to thee. 


ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 


1. My God, my King, thy various praise 
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10 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 My God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 


Till death and glory raise the song. 


2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 

New works of duty done for thee. 


3 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and triumph of their tongue. 


4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 


.| Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds : 


Vast and unsearchable thy ways! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise! 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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GENERAL, 


HAMPTON. L.M. 


HENRY SMART. 1812-1879, 
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1. Far from my moves va vain ee be- gone; Let my 


re - = - ious hours a = lone; 


my Sav -iour 


11 ISAAC WATTS, 1707. 
1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone; 
Let my religious hours alone; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see; 
I wait.a yisit, Lord, from thee. 


20 warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire; 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 


3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Ne’er did the angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 


4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father’s glories shine ; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess thee Lord. 


GRATITUDE. L. M. 


~~ 


love by morn-ing light, 


To show thy 


see; 


I wait a 


12 79, 


1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word, 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine! 
How deep thy counsels, how divine! 


3 But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed 

Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

4 Then shall I see and hear and know 
All I desired or wished below; 

And every power find sweet employ 

In that eternal world of joy. 


ISAAC WATTS, 


P, A.D, BOST, 1790-1874. 


And talk of 


WORSHIP. 


BRATTLE STREET. C.M. 
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seek, pro-tect-ing Power, Be my vain wish-es 
may this con + se -crat-ed hour 


IGNACE PLRYEL, 1757-1832. 
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Thy mer-cy o’er my life has flowed; That mer-cy I 


a - dore. 
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18 HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS. 1786. 

~1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar ; 

Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

2 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 


co pe | 
oo * = aes ie 
fasten ee as. ie Sie SS eey 


14 OTTIWELL HEGINBOTHAM,. 1704. 

1 Father of mercies! God of Love! 
My Father and my God! 

Tl sing the honors of thy name, 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

Thou boundless Source of every good, 
My best desires fulfill ; 

O help me to adore thy grace, 
And mark thy sovereign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may my soul 
Thy bounteous goodness see; 

Nor let the gifts thy hand imparts 
Estrange my heart from thee. 

In every changing scene of life, 
Whate’er that scene may be, 

Give me a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with thee. 


3 When gladness wings my favored hour, |3 Through every period of my life, 


Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 
My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart shall rest on thee. 
6 


Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind, 
Still equal and serene. 
Then I may close my eyes in death, 
Free from distracting care; 
For death is life, and labor rest, 
If thou art with me there. 


GENERAL. 


LONDON NEW. C.M. JOHN PLAYFORD, 1613-1693. 
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2. Come, let us lift our joy - ful eyes Up to the courts a «- bove, 


15 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 16 : J. NEEDHAM. 1768. 

1 Coms, let us lift-our joyful eyes 1 Holy and reverend is the name 
Up to the courts above, Of our eternal King; 

And smile to see our Father there, Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry; 
Upon a throne of love. Thrice holy! let us sing. 

2 Come, let us bow before his feet, 2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 
And venture near the Lord: Pay, O my soul! to God; 

No fiery cherub guards his seat, Lift with thy hands a holy heart, 
Nor double flaming sword. To his sublime abode. 


3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss | 3 With sacred awe pronounce his name 
Are opened by the Son; Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 


High let us raise our notes of praise, A broken heart shall please him more 
And reach the almighty throne. Than noblest forms of speech. 

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, | 4 Thou holy God! preserve our souls 
Great Advocate on high; From all pollution free: 

And glory to the eternal King, The pure in heart are thy delight, 
Who lays his anger by. And they thy face shall see. 


G. FRANC, Pub’d 1675. 
lo 


DUNDEE. C.M. 


and reverend 


WORSHIP. 
HESPERUS. S:M. R. SCHUMANN. 1810-1856. 


¢ a . 
10, bless the Lord, my soul! His grace to ari 98 e claim; 


And all that is with in me join To bless his ~ho - ly name. 


Sa 


5 Then bless his holy name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole; 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days, 
O, bless the Lord, my soul! ~ 


, JAMES MONTGOMERY, 1825. 
: is bless the Lord, my soul! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me join 


To bless his holy name. 18 PE Pi GAS 
2 O, bless the Lord, my soul! 1 Come, sound his praise abroad 
His mercies bear in mind; And hymns of glory sing; 
Forget not all his benefits: Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The Lord to thee is kind. The universal King. 
3 He will not always chide ; 2 Come, worship at his throne; 
He will with patience wait: Come, bow before the Lord; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, We are his work, and not our own: 
And ready to abate. He formed us by his word. 
4 He pardons all thy sins, 3 To-day attend his voice, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; Nor dare provoke his rod; 
He healeth thy infirmities, Come, like the people of his choice, 
And ransoms thee from death. And own your gracious God. 
SILVER STREET. S.M. I. SMITH. 1770-1800, 
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Je- ho- vah is the sov - ereign 


GENERAL. 


BENEDICTION. 83s, 7s, 4s. 


oer) 7 
Sit Hee 


F. J. HAYDN. 1732-1809. 


19 a HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. 1834. 
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
To his feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore his praises sing ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 


2 Praise him for his grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 
Hallelujah ! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 


8 Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes; 
Hallelujah ! 
Praise Jehovah, God of grace. 


8s, 78, 4s. 


GREENVILLE. 


1. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
D.C. 0 re-fresh us, 0 re-fresh us, Traveling through this wilder-ness. 


Po 
ry 


== 


20 


1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


ROBERT HAWKER. 1774 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 Then, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,— 
Glad the summons to obey,— 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


1712-1778. 
124a.D.€, 


J. J. ROUSSEAU. 
4 Ist. 


Tet us each thy love pos-sess-ing, 
Tri-umph in re-deem-ing (Omut.) § grace ; 


ts 


WORSHIP. 


JUDSON. 8s, 7s. D. Arr. from A. S, SULLIVAN. 1842—. 


e.s 
wa; For the pardoning grace that saves me, 
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And the peace that from it flows; Help, 0 God, my weak en-deavor ; This dull aan raise; Thou must light the 


Bgl Snst Syeedepee tte 


2 Praise,my soul,the God thatsought thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

flame, or nev-er Can my soul be warmed to praise. From the paths of death away ; 

conn Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 


91 ec es Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

1 Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise thee | 3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
For the bliss thy love bestows; Vainly would my lips express: 

For the pardoning grace that saves me, | Low before thy footstool kneeling, 

And the peace that from it flows; Deign thy suppliant’s prayer to bless; 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor ; Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
This dull soul to rapture raise ; Love’s pure flame within me raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never And, since words can never measure, 
Can my soul be warmed to praise. Let my life show forth thy praise. 

WILMOT. 8s, 7s, or 7s. C. M. VON WEBER. 1786-1826. 


22 JOHN FAWCETT. 1782. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator; 3 For ten thousand blessings given, 
Praise be thine from every tongue; For the hope of future joy, 

Join, my soul, with every creature, Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Join the universal song. Sound Jehovah’s praise on high. 

2 Father, source of all compassion, 4 Joyfully on earth adore him. 
Free, unbounded grace is thine; Till in heaven our song we raise; 

Hail the God of our salvation ; There, enraptured, fall before him, 
Praise him for his love divine. Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


10 


GENERAT. 


“ ESSEX. 8s, 7s, 
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joice be- fore him, Praise him, all ye stars of light, Praise him, all ye stars of 
3 > 


29 


1775-1838. 
1 Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore him, | 3 Praise the Lord! for he is glorious; 


J. KEMPTHORNE. 


Praise him, angels, in the height : 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him, 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 


2 Praise the Lord! for he hath spoken, 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 

Laws, which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


AMADEUS. 7s. 


| zr. Let us, 


with a 
| 
I aa 
s——_s_13——_ 
For his mer-cies shall en - dure, 


JOHN MILTON. 1623. 


1 Let us, with a gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
2 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light: 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 


I 
glad-some mind, Praise the Lord, for he is 


THOMAS CLARK. 1775-1859. 
ae 5 
2S Saas Lee 


6. 
Orn ence 


, in the height: Sun and moon, re- 


Never shall his promise fail; 


God hath made his saints victorious, 


Sin and death shall not prevail. 


4 Praise the God of our salvation; 


Hosts on high, his power proclaim; 


Heaven and earth, and all creation, 


Laud and magnify his name! 


Arr. from MOZART. 1756-1799. 
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ev - er sure, 


3 All things living he doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need: 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


4 Let us, then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind; 
For his mercies shall endure, 


Ever faithful, ever sure. 
11 


WORSHIP. 


ALL SAINTS. -L. M. 


WILLIAM KNAPP. 1698-1768. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 


1 Great God attend, while Zion sings 


The joy that from thy presence springs: 


To spend one day with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 


Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


8 God is our sun,—he makes our day; 
God is our shield,—he guards our way 
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 


HEBRON. L. M. 


5 OGod, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 

Till all on earth thy name adore! 


26 WILLIAM COWPER. 

1 Jesus, where’er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek thee thou art found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 


2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 


1779+ 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 


1792-1872. 


- 


1. Je - sus, wher-e’er thy peo-ple meet, There they be-hold thy mer-cy-seat; 


LORD’S HOUSE. 


~ LITLINGTON TOWER. L. M. JOSEPH BARNBY, 1862. 
| 
oe ea 
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1. How pleas- ant, how’ di ~ vine-ly fair, O Lord of hosts, thy dwell-ings are! 


| With long de - sire my spir - it faints, To meet th’as-sem-blies of thy saints. 


27 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 28 ANNA LAITITIA BARBAULD, 1773. 
1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! Man comes to meet his Maker, God, 
With long desire my spirit faints What rites, what honors shall he pay? 
To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints. How spread his sovereign nameabroad? 
2 My flesh would rest in thine abode; {2 From marble domes and gilded spires 
My panting heart cries out for God; Shall curling clouds of incense rise, 
My God, my King, why should I be And gems and gold and garlands deck 
So far from all my joys and thee? The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 
3 Blest are the men whose hearts are set |3 Vain, sinful man! creation’s Lord 
To find the way to Zion’s gate; Thy golden offerings well may spare; 
God is their strength ; and, through the road, | But give thy heart, and thou shalt find 
They lean upon their helper, God. Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 
4 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength, | 4 O, grant us, in this solemn hour, 
Till all shail meet in heaven at length; From earth and sin’s allurements free, 
Till all before thy face appear, To feel thy love, to own thy power, 
And join in nobler worship there. { And raise each raptured thought to thee. 
ZEPHYR. L. M. WM. B, BRADBURY. 1816-1868, 
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What rites, what hon-ors shall he pay ? How spread his sov-’reign name a = broad? 
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WORSHIP. 
CLARENDON. C. M. 


| — : 
1, What shall I ren ~ der to my God, For all his kind - a shown? 
| | | | 
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My feet shall vis - it thine a - bode, My songs ad - dress thy throne, 
a — 


29 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 30 ISAAC WATTS, 1719. 
1 What shall I render to my God, 1 How did my heart rejoice to hear 
For all his mercies shown ? My friends devoutly say, 
My feet shall visit thine abode, ‘«In Zion let us all appear, 
My songs address thy throne. And keep the solemn day!” 
2 Among the saints who fill thy house, | 2 I love her gates, I love the road; 
My offering shall be paid; The church, adorned with grace, 
There shall my zeal perform the vows _| Stands like a palace built for God, 
My soul in anguish made. | To show his milder face. 
3 How much is mercy thy delight, 3 Peace be within this sacred place, 
Thou ever blessed God ? And joy a constant guest; 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
How precious is their blood! Be her attendants blessed. 
4 How happy all thy servants are! 4 My soul shall pray for Zion still, 
How great thy grace to me! While life or breath remains: 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, | There my best friends, my kindred, dwell; 
Lord, I devote to thee. There God, my Saviour, reigns. 
MEAR. C. M. WELSH AIR. A. WILLIAMS. 1762, 
| = 
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| 1. How did my heart re- joice to hear My friends de - vout - ly Say, 
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ap - pear, And keep the sol - emn 


LORD'S HOUSE. 


BROWN. C.M. W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


1. With joy we hail the sa - cred day Which God has called his own; 


| 


his 


throne. 


31 HARRIET AUBER. 1829, oo ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day 1 Early, my God, without delay, 
Which God has called his own; I haste to seek thy face; 

With joy the summons we obey My thirsty spirit faints away 
To worship at his throne. Without thy cheering grace. 

2 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell 2 Not all the blessings of a feast 
Within thy church below! Can please my soul so well 

Make her in holiness excel, As when thy richer grace I taste, 
With pure devotion glow. And in thy presence dwell. 

3 Let peace within her walls be found; |3 Not life itself, with all its joys, 
Let all her sons unite, Can my best passions move, 

To spread with grateful zeal around Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 

er clear and shining light. As thy forgiving love. 


4. Great God, we hail the sacred day 4 Thus, till my last, expiring day, 
Which thou hast called thine own; Pll bless my God and King; 


With joy the summons we obey Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
To worship at thy throne. And tune my lips to sing. 
LANESBORO’, C. M. rT W. DIXON. 1805. 
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1, Ear -ly, my God, with-out de-lay, I haste to seek thy face; My thirst-y spir-it 


2 wo. 


spir - it faints a - way, Without thy cheer-ing grace. 
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WORSHIP. 
RAMOTH. 7s. D. J. B. CALKIN. 1827. 


a a a a a 


aor V { 
1, Lord, we come be-fore thee now, At thy feet we bum -bly bow; 0 do not our suit dis - dain; Shall we seck thee, 


f 2 In thine own appointed way 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
oe P- g se Lord, we know not how to go 
thy rich grace; Tun: our lips to sing thy praise. Till a blessing thou bestow. 


= ee Send some message from thy word 
Se ot a = That may joy and peace afford ; 
| i Let thy Spirit now impart 


$3 ek ieee Full salvation to each heart. 

1 Lord, we come before thee now, 3 Comfort those who weep and mourn; 
At thy feet we humbly bow; Let the time of joy return; 

O do not our suit disdain ; Those who are cast down, lift up, 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain? Strong in faith, in love, and hope. 
Lord, on thee our souls depend; Grant that all may seek and find 

In compassion now descend ; Thee a God supremely kind; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, Heal the sick, the captive free, 

Tune our lips to sing thy praise. Let us all rejoice in thee. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7s. IGNACE a 1757-1831. 
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a4 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1825, 

1 To thy temple I repair; 3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
Lord, I love to worship there, God of love, to mine attend; 

When within the veil I meet Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads; 
Christ before the mercy-seat. : Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

2 While thy glorious praise is sung, 4 While I hearken to thy law, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, Fill my soul with humble awe, 

That my joyful soul may bless Till thy gospel bring to me 

Thee, the Lord my Righteousness. Life and immortality. 
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LORD’S HOUSE—LORD’S DAY. 


DALSTON. S. P.M. A. WILLIAMS. 1731-1776, 


baad =r 
1. How pleased and blest was I, To hear the people cry, “‘Come, let us seek our God to-day!” 


£. G-° Be 


3D ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 How pleased and blest was I, In thee our tribes appear, 
To hear the people cry, To pray and praise and hear 


‘Come, let us seek our God to-day!” |The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 
We haste to Zion’s hill, 

And there our vows and honors pay. 


3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest; 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, The man who seeks thy peace, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, And wishes thine increase, 

And walls of strength embrace thee round; | A thousand blessings on him rest. 


SABBATH. j7s, 61. DR. LOWELL MASON, 1792-1872. 


e a 
1 { Safely through another week God has brought us on our way ; 


\ { Day of all the week the best, 
Let us now a blessing seek, ( Omit.) - «J Waiting in his courts to - day; 


Day of all the week the best, 
N L 


Fatlem of serial vest: Through the dear Redeemer’s name, 
(Omit) es + pattem of e-ter-nal rest. Show thy reconciling face,— 
rm Take away our sin and shame; 


[— 2 e 
an teen eae a ae From our worldly cares set free, 
" May we rest this day in thee. 
36 JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 
1 Safely through another week 3 Here we come thy name to praise; 
God has brought us on our way; Let us feel thy presence near; 
Let us now a blessing seek, _ May thy glory meet our eyes, . 
Waiting in his courts to-day ; While we in thy house appear; 
Day of all the week the best, Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
_ Emblem of eternal rest. Of our everlasting feast. 
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LORD’S HOUSE—LORD’S DAY. 


LISCHER. H.M. 


I soar to reach im - mor-tal joys, I 


OG THOMAS HAYWARD. 1806. 
1 Welcome, delightful morn, 
Thou day of sacred rest! 
I hail thy kind return, 
Lord, make these moments blest; 
From low delights and fleeting toys, 
I soar to reach immortal joys. 


2 Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 


DARWALL. H. M. 


38 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 
18 


soar to 


F. SCHNEIDER. 1786-1853. 


x. Welcome, delightful morn, Thou day of sacred rest! E 
I hail thy kind return, Lord,make these moments blest ; } From low delights and fleeting toys, 


While saints address thy face; 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 


3 Descend, celestial Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
And bless these sacred hours: 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 


J. DARWALL. 1731-1789. 


2 O happy souls, who pra 
Where God appoints be hear ! 
O happy men, who pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise thee still; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion’s hill. 


3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious seat, when God, our King 
Shall thither bring our willing feet. 


5) 


LORD’S HOUSE—LORD’S DAY. 


DAYSPRING. S. M. 


C. BRYAN. 


E0pe his) is the day of 


Oo Day -spring, rise 


1867. 


up - on our 


JOHN ELLERTON. 
1 This is the day of light; 
Let there be light to-day; 
O Dayspring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 
2 This is the day of rest; 
Our failing strength renew; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 
3 This is the day of peace; 
With peace our spirits fill; 
Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 
4 This is the day of prayer; 
Let earth to heaven draw near; 
Lift up our hearts to seek thee there, 
Come down to meet us here. 


ST. THOMAS. S. M. 


light ; 


night, 


And chase its gloom a - way. 


SAMUEL STENNETT. 1787 
1 How charming is the place 

Where my Redeemer, God, 
Unveils the beauty of his face, 


And sheds his love abroad! 
2 Not the fair palaces, 
To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 
3 Here on the mercy-seat, 
With radiant glory crowned, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 
4 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 


1685-1759. 


G. F. HANDEL, 


his face, 


his love a - broad! 


And sheds 


WORSHIP. 


ee: 7s, 6s. 


er om Holy, = iis To the Great Three i in a 


Bu zi eae aoe 


CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 1865. 
i O day of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright; 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne, 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the Great Three in One. 


x 
0 day of rest and glad-ness, 0 day of joy ee light ; 
L { 0 balm of care and sad-ness, Most beautiful, most brig 


GREEK MELODY. 


hit. hon thee, the high and Jow-ly, Bend-ing be-fore the throne, 


2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven: 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


3 To-day, on weary nations, 
The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 


With soul-refreshing streams. 


MAGDALENA. Js, 6s, D. JOHN STAINER. 1840—, 
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LORD’S DAY. 


HOWARD. C.M. 


MRS. E. H, CUTHBERT. 1809. 
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42 ANNA LATITIA BARBAULD. 1825. 

1 O Father, though the anxious fear 
May cloud to-morrow’s way, 

Nor fear nor doubt shall enter here; 
All shall be thine to-day. 

2 We will not bring divided hearts 
To worship at thy shrine; 

But each unholy thought departs, 
And leaves the temple thine. 

3 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 
Of earth and folly born; 

Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

4 To-morrow will be time enough 
To feel your harsh control; 

Ye shall not desecrate, this day, 
The Sabbath of the soul. 


44 uM 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1737. 


= 


be thine 
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sia oi) 


t 


to day, 


43 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 This isthe day the Lord hath made; 
‘He calls the hours his own: 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 
2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 
| And Satan’s empire fell; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 
3 Hosanna, to th’ anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 
4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace; 


| Who comes, in God his Father’s name, 


To save our sinful race. 


DR. T. A. ARNE. 


1710-78, 


1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;|3 No rude alarms of angry foes; 


But there’s a nobler rest above; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 

With cheerful hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shail mingle with the songs 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 


No cares, to break the long repose; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 

But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day, begin; . 

Dawn on these realms of pain and sin; 

With joy we'll tread th’ appointed road, 

And sleep in death, to rest with God. 
al 


WORSHIP. 


CAREW. §&.M. D. STEIBELT. 1755-1823. 


1. Sweet is the work, O Lord, “ glo - rious name to sing, 


To praise and pray, to hear thy word, And grate - ful off’r - ings bring. 


45 HARRIET AUBER. 1829. 46 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Sweet is the work, O Lord, 1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
Thy glorious name to sing, That saw the Lord arise; 
To praise and pray, to hear thy word, | Welcome to this reviving breast, 
- And grateful offerings bring. And these rejoicing eyes! 
2 Sweet, at the dawning light, 2 The King himself comes near, 
Thy boundless love to tell, And feasts his saints to-day ; 
And, when approach the shades of night, | Here we may sit and see him here, 
Still on the theme to dwell. And love and praise and pray. 
3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 3 One day amidst the place 
To join, in heart and voice, Where my dear God hath been, 
With those who love and serve thee best, | Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
And in thy name rejoice. Of pleasurable sin. 
4 To songs of praise and joy 4 My willing soul would stay 
Be every Sabbath given, In such a frame as this, 
That such may be our blest employ And sit, and sing herself away 
Eternally in heaven. To everlasting bliss. 
STATE STREET. S. M. AKSh wCeMan) 


1. Wel - come, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; 


Wel - come to this 


LORD’S DAY. 


SOLACE. 7s. 


1801~1861. 


T. B. MASON. 
— 


{ 
i, Ps an - oth - er Sab - bath’s close, Ere a- gain we seek re - pose, 

— 

1 Foye 
tie e 2 © |e seh) » ae 
3-6» — Z ——9 =e : 
J ‘e— ee 
a— 


Lord, our song as -cends to 


thee; 


At thy sees we 


44 7s. 0. P. 1832, 


1 Ere another Sabbath’s close, 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to thee; 
At thy feet we bow the knee. 


2 For the mercies of the day, 

For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given, 
Lord of earth, and King of heaven. 


3 Cold our services have been; 
Mingled every prayer with sin; 
But thou canst and wilt forgive; 
By thy grace alone we live. 


4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of our joys above; 
While their steps thy pilgrims bend 
To the rest which knows no end. 


EDMESTON. C. M. 


1. When the worn spir - it wants re- pose, And sighs her God to seek, 


48 Cc. M. JAMES EDMESTON, 1820. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose, 
And sighs her God to seek, 

How sweet to hail the evening’s close, 
That ends the weary week! 


2 How sweet to hail the early dawn, 
That opens on the sight, 

When first that soul-reviving morn 
Sheds forth new rays of light! 


3 Sweet day! thine hours too soon will cease; 
Yet while they gently roll, 

Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o’er my soul. 


4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world’s long week be o’er, 

The Sabbath dawn which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more. 


I. B. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 


How sweet to 
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WORSHIP. 


MORNING HYMN. L. M. F. He BARTHOLOMON. 1741-1808. 
= fen 


x. A - wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run; 


Shake off dull sloth, i. joy-ful rise To pay thy morn-ing sac - ri - fice. 


THOMAS KEN. 1697. | Direct, control, suggest this day, 
7 ase my soul, and with the sun AllI design, or do, or say; 


Thy daily stage of duty run ; That all my powers, with all their might, 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise In thy sole glory may unite. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 50 


ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


2 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart, | 1 My God, how endless is thy love! 
And with the angels bear thy part, Thy gifts are every meres new; 
Who, all night long, unwearied sing And morning mercies from above 
High praise to the eternal King. Gently distill like early dew. 


3 Glory to thee who safe hast kept, 2 Thouspread’st the curtains of the night, 


And hast refreshed me whilst I slept! Great Guardian of my sleeping hours: 
Grant, Lord,when I from death shall wake, | Thy sovereign word restores the light, 


I may of endless life partake ! And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew; 31 yield my powers to thy command; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; To thee I consecrate my days; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, | Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
And with thyself my spirit fill. Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
ROCKINGHAM. L. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


Sie: 


ws 
1.My God, how end-less is thy love! Thy gifts are ev - ery even-ing new; 


ee 5 
And morn-ing mer-cies from a-bove Gen-tly dis-till like ear -ly ao 


MORNING, 


SALZBURGH. C.M. 


M. HAYDN. 1737-1806. 


1, Once more, my soul, the 


51 1709. 


1 Once more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking eyes; 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 


2 Night unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the sound, 

Wide as the heavens on which he sits 
To turn the seasons round. 


ISAAC WATTS. 


3 ’Tis he supports my mortal frame; 
My tongue shall speak his praise; 

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 


PETERBOROUGH. C. M. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1779. 
1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 


2 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 

Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


3 But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness, 

Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 


R. HARRISON. 1748-1810, 
* 


eye. 


WORSHIP—MORNING, 


PLUMPTRE. L.M. 61. 


S. S. WESLEY. 


1810-1876. 


53 W. SHRUBSOLE, JR. 1813. 
1 When, streaming from theeastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness Divine, 

On me with beams of mercy shine; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


2 And when to heaven’s all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour’s name; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my advocate with God. 


TUPELLO. L. M. 61. 


1 
5 When streaming from the eastern skies, The morning light salutes mine eyes, } 
‘ O Sun of right-eous-ness Divine, On me with beams of (Omi#.) . 
fot 


‘p 


oa 


feta 
\ 


| 3 When each day’s scenes and labors close, 


And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, - 
O lead me onward to the skies! 


4 And at my life’s last setting sun, 

My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 

To cheer and bless my dying bed; 

And from death’s gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 


mer-cy shine, 
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j | 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt a - way, And turn my darkness in 1- to day. 


EVENING. 


VALETE. L.M. 61 A.S) SULLIVAN, 1874. 
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1, Lord Jo-sns, bless us ere we go: Thy word in-to our minds in-still; And make our luke-warm hearts to glow 
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With low - ly love and fer-vent will. Through life’s long light, 
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54 FREDERICK W. FABER. 1849. | The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
1 Lord J: esus, bless us ere we go: The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

Thy word into our minds instill ; 3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow True absolution and release ; 

With lowly love and fervent will. And bless us, more than in past days, 
Rer.—Through life’slong day anddeath’s| With purity and inward peace. 

dark night, ; 4 Do more than pardon; give us joy, 
O gentle Jesus! be our light. Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

2 The day is done, its hours have run; | And loving hearts without alloy, 

And thou hast taken count of all, | That only long to be like thee. 


J. STAINER. 1872. 


STAINER.,. 1s, Ios. 


ft-ly flees Now, when the ter-rors of the dark are 
=: z = - ee 
Sad 
ee °. 


Apal 2 Look from the height of heaven, and 
: send to cheer us 
Thy light and truth, and guide us on- 
ward still; 
Still let thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 
And lead us safely to thy holy hill. 


5 


3 So, when that morn of endless light is 


1 Now, when the dusky shades of night waking, 
retreating And shades of evil from its splendors flee, 


Before the sun’s red banner swiftly flee; | Safe may we rise, this earth’s dark vale 


Now, when the terrors of the dark are forsaking, 
fleeting, Through all the long bright day to 
O Lord, welift our thankful hearts to thee. dwell with thee. 
27 
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WORSHIP. 


HURSLEY. L.M. 


P. eee 1760-1846. 


56 


1 Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near ; 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 


4 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 


Till, in the ocean of thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


EVENING HYMN. L. M, 


1. Glo - ry 


Keep me, O keep me, King 


JOHN KEBLE, 1827, 


| 
to thee, my God, this night, For 


of kings, 


Re Sun of my A, thou See iour dear, 


is not night if tho be nets 


57 THOMAS KEN. 1697. 
1 Glory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 

Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


4 Be thou my Guardian while I sleep; 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th’ approach of ill. 


THOS. TALLIS, 1529-1585. 


Did 


all the bless-ings of 


WORSHIP—EVENING. 
HEBRON. L.M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


58 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Thus far the Lord has led me on; 3 I lay my body down to sleep; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days; Peace is the pillow for my head; 
And every evening shall make known | While well-appointed angels keep 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. Their watchful stationsround my bed. 
2 Much of my time has run to waste, 4 Thus, when the night ofdeath shallcome, 
And I, perhaps, am near my home; My flesh shall rest beneath theground, 
But he forgives my follies past ; And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
He gives me strength for daystocome.| With sweet salvation in the sound. 
WOODSTOCK. C. M. D. DUTTON, 


a-while a-way From ev-ery cum = bering care, 
a 


59 PHGBE H. BROWN. 1825. 

1 I love to steal awhile away And all my cares and sorrows cast 
From every cumbering care, On him whom I adore. 

And spend the hours of setting day 4 I love by faith to take a view 
In humble, grateful prayer. Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

2 I love in solitude to shed The prospect doth my strength renew, 
The penitential tear, While here by tempests driven. 

And all his promises to plead 5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
Where none but God can hear. May its departing ray 

3 I love to think on mercies past, Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And future good implore, And lead to endless day. 


29 


WORSHIP—EVENING. 


61. HENRY SMART. 1812-1879. 


WISHART. 108. 
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1, The day is gen-tly sinking to a close, Fainter and yet more faint the daylight glows; 


core 


0) in of thy Father’s glory! thou E - ter-nal Light of light, be om, us now! 
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The day is gently sinking to a close, 
Fainter and yet more faint the daylight glows; 
O Brightness of thy Father’s glory! thou 
Eternal Light of light, be with us now! 
Where thou art present, darkness can not be; 
Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with thee. 


CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 1862 


2 Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and thy disciples cheer, 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succors fail ; 
When all is dark, may we behold thee nigh, 
And hear thy voice, “ Fear not; for it is I.” 


3 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend; 
O Conqueror of the grave! be thou our Guide, 
Be thou our light in death’s dark eventide ; 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb, 


EVENING. 


HOLLEY. 4s. 


G. HEWS, 1806-1873. 


1. Soft - ly fades the 


a 


| 
Gen- tly as life’s set - ting 


61 Ss. F. SMITH. 


2 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O’er the earth as daylight fades; 
All things tell of calm repose, 

At the holy Sabbath’s close. 


38 Peace is on the world abroad; 
’Tis the holy peace of God,— 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 


4 Saviour! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 

Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close. 


1840. 


CECIL, P. M. 
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twi-light ray Of the 


ho - ly  Sab-bath day; 


sun, When the Christian’s course 1s run, 


62 


1 Softly now the light of day 

Fades upon my sight away; 

Free from care, from labor free, ; 
Lord, I would commune with thee! 


GEORGE W. DOANE. 1824, 


2 Thou whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 


3 Soon for me the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 

Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee! 


HENRY SMART. 1812-1879, 


FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1882. 

1 Fast fades the golden sun 
Beneath the West, 

And gentle twilight brings 


A calm and peaceful rest. 


2 Hear thou, O gracious Lord! 
And grant my prayer; 

Receive my humble thanks 
For all thy tender care. 


3 Defend and keep thy child 
Through night’s dark shade; 

And let no thought of harm 
My trusting heart invade. 


4 And when life’s closing day 
For me shall come, 
O may my soul awake 

In thy eternal home. 


WORSHIP—EVENING. 


IRENE. 10s. E, J. HOPKINS, 1818. 


64 JOHN ELLERTON, 1861. 
1 Saviour, again to thy dear Name we raise |3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the 
With one accord our parting hymn of coming night; 
praise ; Turn thou for us its darkness into light; 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship|From harm and danger keep thy chil- 
cease, dren free, 
Then, still delaying, wait thy word of peace. | For dark and light are both alike to thee, 


2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward |4 Grant us thy peace throughout our 
MAY 5 ot earthly life, 

With thee began, with thee shall end the day; | Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts | Then, when thy voice shall bid our con- 
from shame, flict cease, 

That in this house have called upon thy name. | Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 


EVENING. S. M. A. CHAPIN, 1813. 


65 JOHN LELAND. 1804, 

1 The day is past and gone, 3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
The evening shades appear ; Secure from all our fears; 

O may we all remember well May angels guard us while we sleep, 
The night of death draws near. Till morning light appears. 

2 We lay our garments by, 4 And when our days are past, 
Upon our beds to rest; And we from time remove, 

So death will soon disrobe us all O may we in thy bosom rest, 
Of what we here possessed. The bosom of thy love. 
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GOD—BEING AND ATTRIBUTFi.. 


Our shel - ter 


66 Cc. M. ISAAC WATTS. 

1 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home,— 


2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God; 
To endless years the same. 


4 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 


1719. 
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from the storm-y blast, 


SCOTCH PSALTER. 1615. 
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And our e = ter - nal 


67 L.M. ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through: 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh with all their powers. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own 
Are to my God distinctly known; 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling power I stand; 
On every side I find thy hand: 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, - 

I am surrounded still with God. 


4 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where’er I rove, where’er I rest; 

Nor let my weaker passions dare - 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1830. 


GOD. 


COVERT. C. M. jm ST. ALBAN’S TUNE BOOK. 
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1.In all my vast con-cerns with thee, In vain my soul would try 


Se ee ee ee 


To shun thy pres-ence, Lord, or flee The _ no - tice of thine’ eye. 


68 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 69 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 1 Great God, how infinite art thou! 
In vain my soul would try What worthless worms are we! 

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee Let all the race of creatures bow, 
The notice of thine eye. | And pay their praise to thee. 

2 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Before they’re formed within; Ere seas or stars were made; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, Thou art the ever-living God, 
He knows the sense I mean. Were all the nations dead. 

3 O wondrous knowledge, deep andhigh! |3 Eternity, with all its years, 
Where can a creature hide? Stands present in thy view; 

Within thy circling arms I lie, To thee there’s nothing old appears; 
Enclosed on every side. Great God, there’s nothing new. 

4 So let thy grace surround me still, 4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
And like a bulwark prove, And vexed with trifling cares, 

To guard my soul from every ill, While thine eternal thought moves on 
Secured by sovereign love. Thine undisturbed affairs. 
DUNDEE. C. M. G. FRANC. 1520-1570, 
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1. Great God, how in - fi - nite art thou! What worth-less worms are we}! 
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of creat- ures ew, And pay their praise 


BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


MANOAH. C.M, F. J. HAYDN, 1732-1800. 
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1. Be - gin, my tongue, some heav’nly theme, And speak some boundless thing; 
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The might-y works or might-ier name Of our e- tere nal King. 
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10 ISAAC WATTS, 1707. a1 G. BURDER 1784. 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, | 1 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And speak some boundless thing ; And raise your souls above; 

The mighty works or mightier name Let every heart and voice accord 
Of our eternal King. To sing that God is love. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And sound his power abroad ; And all his mercies prove; 

Sing the sweet promise of his grace, While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb, appears 
And the performing God. To show that God is love. 

3 His very word of grace is strong, 3 Behold, his loving-kindness waits 
As that which built the sky ; For those who from him rove, 

The voice that rolls the stars along, And calls of mercy reach their hearts, 
Proclaims it from on high. To teach them God is love. 

4 O might I hear thy heavenly tongue | 4 O may we all, while here below, 
But whisper, ‘‘Thou art mine!” This blest of blessings prove; 

Those gentle words should raise my song | Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, © 
To notes almost divine. Shall shout that God is love. 


WARWICK. C. M. S. STANLEY. 1767-1822. 
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Let ev - ery heart and voice ac _- cord To sing that God is love, 
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GROSTETTE. L.M. H. W. GREATOREX. 1811-1858. 
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1. Lord of all be - ing; throned a- far, Thy glo-ry flames from sun and star; 
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42 OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 1809—. 73 S.S. CUTTING. 1835, 
1 Lord of all being ; throned afar, 1 God of the world! thy glories shine, 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; Through earth and heaven with rays divine; 
Center and soul of every sphere, Thy smile gives beauty to the flower, 
Yet to each loving heart how near! Thine anger to the tempest power. 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray | 2 God of our lives! the throbbing heart 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; Doth at thy beck its action start; 


Star of our hope, thy softened light Throbs on, obedient to thy will, 
Cheers the long watches of the night. Or ceases at thy fatal chill. 


3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ;|3 God of eternal life! thy love 

Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; Doth every stain of sin remove; 

Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign; The cross, the cross,—its hallowed light 
All, save the clouds of sin, are thine! | Shall drive from earth her cheerless night. 


4 Grant us thy truth to make us free, |4 God of all goodness! to the skies 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, | Our hearts in grateful anthems rise; 
Till all thy living altars claim And to thy service shall be given 
One holy light, one heavenly flame! The rest of life, the whole of heaven. 


FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K. OLIVER. 1800—. 
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Thy smile gives beau-ty to . the flower, Thine an- ger to the tem- pest power. 
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BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 
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1.God is love; his mer - cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove; 
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Bliss he wakes,and woe he light-ens; God is wis-dom, God is _ love. 


¢4 SIR JOHN BOWRING. 1825, 

1 God is love; his mercy brightens 3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
All the path i in which we rove; Will his changeless goodness prove; 

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens; From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Man decays, and ages move; Hope and comfort from above: 

But his mercy waneth never; Everywhere his glory shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. God is wisdom, God is love. 


ST. PETERSBURG. L.M. 61. D. BORTNIANSKY. 1751-1825. 
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| The Lord my past - ure shall pre-pare, And feed me with a  shep-herd’s care; et 
AG pres- ence shall my wants sup- ply, And guard me with a watch-fal eye: f My noon -day walks he 


eee, 2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 


shall at-tend, And all my midnight hours defend, To fertile vales and dewy meads 


Te ote “i, My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
pase Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 
79 JOSEPH ADDISON. 1712, 


1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, |3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; With gloomy horrors overspread, 

His presence shall my wants supply, My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 

And guard me with a watchful eye; For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 

My noon-day walks he shall attend, Thy friendly rod shall give me aid, — 
And all my anda hours defend. And guide me through the dreadful Ishade, 


GOD—BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 


HAREWOOD, S.M., 
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76 ISAAC WATTS. 


1 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great, 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 


1719. 


2 God will not always chide; 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes 
And lighter than our guilt. 


3 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


4 His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


BOYLSTON. S. M. 
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1 The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear his name, 

Ts such as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 


2 He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath; 

His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death. 


3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

When blasting winds sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


4 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1832, 
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feel; He knows our frame. 


PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 


1830. 


DR, LOWELL MASON. 


of - fer 


“8 ISAAC WATTS. 


1 God is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 

Behold him present with his aid. 


2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 

While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide. 


3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, - 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 


1719. 


MELCOMBE. L. M. 


| 
I. With all my powers of heart and tongue, I’ll praise my Mak - er 


our com-plaints, Be-hold him pres- ent with his 


aid. 


09 ISAAC WATTS. 17109. 
1 With all my powers of heart and tongue, 
Pll praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song and join the praise. 


2 To God I cried, when troubles rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes; 
He did my rising fears control, 

And strength diffused through all my soul. 


3 Amid a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand; 

His words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 [ll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
Pll sing the wonders of thy word; 

Not all the works and names below 

So much thy power and glory show. 


S. WEBBE. 1740-1816. 
7 


An-gels shall hear the notes I raise, Ap-prove a song and join the praise. 
7 


GRONINGEN. C.M. B. TOURS. 1838. 
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8 JAMES HERVEY. 1745. 
1 Since all the varying scenes of time | 4 His purposes will ripen fast, 


God’s watchful eye surveys, Unfolding every hour; 
O who so wise to choose our lot, The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Or to appoint our ways? But sweet will be the flower. 
2 Good, when he gives, supremely good;|5 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
Nor less when he denies: And scan his work in vain; 
Fen crosses, from his sovereign hand, | God is his own interpreter, 
Are blessings in disguise. And he will make it plain. 


8 Why should we doubt a Father’s love, | $9 
So constant and so kind? 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Keep silence, all created things, 

And wait your Maker’s nod; 
My soul stands trembling while she sings, 


81 LE The honors of her God. 
1 God moves in a mysterious way 2 Life,death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
His wonders to perform ; Hang on his firm decree ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, He sits on no precarious throne, 
And rides upon the storm. Nor borrows leave to be. 
2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 3 His providence unfolds a book, 
The clouds ye so much dread In which his counsels shine ; 
Are big with mercy, and shall break Each opening leaf, and every stroke, 
With blessing on your head. Fulfills some deep design. 
3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, |4 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
But trust him for his grace; O may I find my name, 
Behind a frowning providence Recorded in some humble place, 
He hides a smiling face. Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
DOWNS. C. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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1, God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to per - form; He plants his footsteps in the sea, And rides upon the storm. 
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PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 


STEPHENS. C.M. 


1 Through all 


the chang-ing scenes of 


1726-1800. 


W. JONES. 
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TATE AND BRADY... 1696. 


1 Through all the changing scenes of life, |3 How kind are thy compassions, Lord! 


In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 

Protection he affords to all 
Who make his name their trust. 

3 O make but trial of his love! 
Experience will decide 

How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. . 

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear: 

Make you his service your delight, 
He’ll make your wants his care. 


84 1719. 

1 Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King ; 

Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but ne’er confines 
His goodness to the skies; 

Through all the earth his bounty shines, 
And every want supplies. 


ISAAC WATTS. 
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1. My God, my Father, —blsfl name,—O may I ¢ 


mine! May I with swe 


How slow thine anger moves! 

But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

4 Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 

Let age to age thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing. 


85 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 

1 My God, my Father,—blissful name,— 
O may I call thee mine! 

May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ! 

2 This only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrows fly ; 

What harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Father’s eye? 

3 Whate’er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign; 

For thou art good and just and wise; 
O bend my will to thine! 

4 Whate’er thy sacred will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear! 

And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 


1792-1872, 


DR. LOWELL MASON, 
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DUKE STREET. L. M. 
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86 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 87 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 Now to the Lord’a noble song! 1 Bless, O my soul, the living God; 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue, Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad : 
Hosanna to th’ eternal name, Let all the powers within me join 
And all his boundless love proclaim. In work and worship so divine. 
2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,— |2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace: 
The brightest image of his grace; His favors claim thy highest praise; 
God, in the person of his Son, Let not the wonders he hath wrought 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. Be lost in silence, and forgot. 
3 Grace! ’tis asweet, a charming theme; |3 "Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name; To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; He owns the ransom, and forgives 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. The hourly follies of our lives. 
4 Omay I reach the happy place, 4 Let every land his power confess; 
Where he unveils his lovely face, Let all the earth adore his grace; 
His beauties there may I behold, My heart and tongue with rapture join, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. In work and worship so divine. 

GILEAD. L. M. E. H. MEHUL. 1763-1817, 
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Let all the powers with-in me join In work and wor-ship so di - vine. 


PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 


DECIUS. 8s, 7s, 8s. ; N, DECIUS. 1519-1541. 
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L 130 God on high be thanks and praise For mer-cy ceasing nev « oon 
Whereby no foe a hand can pass, Nor harm can reach us ev - er.) With joy to him our 


Pit. os \ aeolian 


8 8 NICOLAUS DECIUS. 1525. 
Tr. by CATH. WINKWORTH,. 1863. 


1 To God on high be thanks and praise |2 The honors paid thy holy name 


For mercy ceasing never, To hear thou ever deignest! 
Whereby no foe a hand can raise, Then, God the Father, still the same 
Nor harm can reach us ever. Unshaken ever reignest. 

With joy to him our hearts ascend, Unmeasured stands thy glorious might; 
The source of peace that knows no end, | Thy thoughts, thy deeds, outstrip the light, 
A peace that none can sever. Our heaven thou, Lord, remainest. 
GENEVA. C. M. J. COLE. 1774-1855. 
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x. When ail thy mer-cies, 0) my God, My ris-ing soul sur-veys, 
When al) thy mercies, O my God, 
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Transported with, etc. t 


89 “JosEPH ADDISON. 1712. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My rising soul surveys, My daily thanks employ ; 

Transported with the view, I’m lost Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
In wonder, love, and praise. That tastes those gifts with joy. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 4 Through every period of my life 
Thy tender care bestowed, Thy goodness I’ll pursue; 

Before my infant heart conceived And after death, in distant worlds, 
From whom those comforts flowed. The glorious theme renew. 


4 43 


GOD. 


FERGUSON. S.M. GEO. KINGSLEY. 1811. 
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Wide let the earth re - sound the aca Ce - les « tial erie) has done. 
— = 


90 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 91 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Raise your triumphant songs 1 Behold, what wondrous grace 
To an immortal tune; The Father has bestowed 
Wide let the earth resound the deeds On sinners of a mortal race, 
Celestial grace has done. To call them sons of God! 
2 Sing how eternal love 2 Nor doth it yet appear 
Its chief Beloved chose, How great we must be made; 
And bade him raise our wretched race | But when we see our Saviour here, 
From their abyss of woes. We shall be like our Head. 
3 Now, sinners, dry your tears, 3 A hope so much divine 
Let hopeless sorrow cease ; May trials well endure; 
Bow to the scepter of his love, May purify our souls from sin, 
And take the offered peace. As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 
4 Lord, we obey thy call ; 4 Ifin my Father’s love 
We lay an humble claim I share a filial part, 
To the salvation thou hast brought, Send down thy Spirit like a dove, 
And love and praise thy name. To rest upon my heart. 
THATCHER. S. M. G. F. HANDEL. 1685-1759. 


On sin - ners To call them sons of God! 
== 


PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 


CRUGER. P.M, 


ACT ANN CRUGER. 1598-1662. 
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=. ew thank we all our God, With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, In whom the world re -joic-es; Who from our mother’s arms 


92 Tr. CATHERINE is ene ee: : 
1 Now thank we all our God, 2 O may this bounteous God 
With heart, and hands, and voices, Through all our life be near us, 
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever joyful hearts 
In whom the world rejoices; And blessed peace to cheer us; 
Who from our mother’s arms To keep us in his grace, 
Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexed, 
With countless gifts of love, And free us from all ills 
And still is ours to-day. In this world and the next. 
SILVER STREET. S.M. L, SMITH. 1770. 
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1, Grace! ’tis a charm - ing sound, Har- mo -~ nious to the ear; 


Heav’n with the ech-o re - sound, And 


) 
e_ p 
ja 
c< 
y 


Ske bes ipa 
ai 


p=] 
i | 
93 : PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1740. 
1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 3 Grace led my roving feet 
Harmonious to the ear; To tread the heavenly road ; . 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, And new supplies each hour I meet, 
And all the earth shall hear. While pressing on to God. 
2 Grace first contrived the way 4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
To save rebellious man ; Through everlasting days; 
And all the steps that grace display It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. And well deserves the praise. 
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LUTHER. P.M. 
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1. A might-y fortress is our God, A bulwark never f - ing: Our Helper he, a-mid the flood 
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MARTIN LUTHER. 


94 Tr. F. H. HEDGE. 


1 A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing: 

Our Helper he, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe 

Doth seek to work us woe ; 

His craft and power are great, 

And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 


1521, 
1853. 


2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth is his name, 

From age to age the same, 
And he must win the battle. 


8 And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 

The prince of darkness grim,— 

We tremble not for him; 

His rage we can endure, 

For lo! his doom is sure,— 
One little word shall fell him! 

46 


4 That word above all earthly powers— 
No thanks to them—abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also: 

The body they may kill: 

God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 


95 H. W. BAKER. 1821-1877: 

1 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation; 

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
‘Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 

His works of love proclaim 

The greatness of his name; 

For he is God alone, 

Who hath his mercy shown; 
Let all his saints adore him. 


2 When in distress to him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining; 

O trust in him, whate’er betide, 
His love is all sustaining; 

Triumphant songs of praise 

To him our hearts shall raise; 

Now every voice shall say, 

‘*O praise our God alway; ” 
Let all his saints adore him. 


PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 
AULE. 9s, 6s. Arr. from Old Melody. 4&. x. 5. 
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96 JOSEPH CONDER. 1789-1855. 
1 ’Tis not that I did choose thee, 3 Twas sovereign mercy called me, 
For, Lord, that could not be; And taught my opening mind: 
This heart would still refuse thee, The world had else enthralled me,‘ 
But thou hast chosen me: To heavenly glories blind. 
2 Thou from the sin that stained me 4 My heart owns none above thee; 
Washed me and set me free, For thy rich grace I thirst; 
And to this end ordained me, This knowing: if I love thee, 
That I should live to thee. Thou must have loved me first. 
LISCHER. H. M. F. SCHNEIDER, 1786-1853. 


Up ward I lift mine eyes; From God is all my aid; \ 
The God who built theskies, And earth and nature made; f God is the tower To which I fly ; His ge is nigh In ey-ery hour, 
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2 My feet shall never slide 
aa?) And fall in fatal snares, 
Homezact eB oatet ny ri He Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears: 
Those wakeful eyes That never sleep 
Shall Israel keep When dangers rise. 


94 ISAAC WATTS. 1719, : 
1 Upward I lift mine eyes; 3 Hast thou not given thy word 
From God is all my aid; To save my soul from death? 
The God who built the skies, And I ean trust thee, Lord, 
And earth and nature made; To keep my mortal breath; 
God is the tower To which I fly: Tl go and come, Nor fear to die, 


Till from on high Thou call me home. 


His grace is nigh In every hour. 
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GOD OF OUR STRENGTH. 8s. W. H. DOANE. — 
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Our souls a-wake to praise thy name, God of our strength, we wait on thee, Our sure de-fense fur - ev- er be 
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98 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1882. 

1 God of our strength, enthroned above, | 3 God of our strength from day today, 

The source of life, the fount of love; Direct our thoughts and guide our way; 

O let devotion’s sacred flame, O may our hearts united be, 

Our souls awake to praise thy name. In sweet communion, Lord, with thee. 

2 To thee we lift our joyful eyes, 4 God of our strength, on thee we call; 

To thee on wings of faith we rise; God of our hope, our light, our all, 

Come thou, and let thy courts on earth |Thy name we praise, thy love adore, 

Ring out thy praise in holy mirth. Our Rock, our Shield for evermore. 
SICILIAN HYMN. 8s, 7s, 4s. SICILIAN MELODY, 


: { Guide me, O thou great Je- ho-vah, Pilgrim thro’ this barren land: 


I am weak, but thou art mighty,Hold me with thy powerful hand: ) Bread of heaven, Bread of 
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: Haag yl 2 Open now the crystal fountain 


Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 


i heaven, Feed me till I want no more. 


5 a 
=} octet Lead me all my journey through: 
rate: Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 
“ 99 WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 1773. 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Pilgrim through this barren land: Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, Bear me through the swelling current; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 

_ Bread of heaven, Songs of praises 
Feed me till I want no more. I will ever give to thee. 
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PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 
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100 JAMES MONTGOMERY, 1771-1854. 
2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 
Since thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 


3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head; 
O what shall I ask of thy Providence more? 


4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 
Stil follow my steps till I-meet thee above; 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love. 


NUREMBURG. 7s. J. R. AHLE, 1625-1673. 
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101 ANON, 


1 Sing, my soul, his wondrous love, 3 God, the merciful and good, 
Who from yon bright throne above, Bought us with the Saviour’s blood; 
Ever watchful o’er our race, And, to make our safety sure, 

Still to man extends his grace. Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

2 Heaven and earth by him were made, | 4 Sing, my soul, adore his name; 
All is by his scepter swayed ; Let his glory be thy theme; 

What are we that he should show Praise him till he calls thee home, 
So much love to us below! Trust his love for all to come. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


HENRY. C.M. S.B. POND, 1792-1871. 
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102 PHILIP DODDRIDGE, 1735. 103 J. MORRISON, 1770. 
1 Hark, theglad sound! the Saviour comes, | 1 The race that long in darkness pined 


The Saviour promised long ; Have seen a glorious Light; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
And every voice a song. In death’s surrounding night. 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 2 To us a Child of hope is born, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; To us a Son is given; 

The gates of brass before him burst, Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
The iron fetters yield. Him all the hosts of heaven. 

3 He comes, the broken heart to bind, |3 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
The bleeding soul to cure, For evermore adored ; 

And, with the treasures of his grace, The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
Enrich the humble poor. The great and mighty Lord. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, | 4 His power, increasing, still shall spread; 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, His reign no end shall know; 

And heaven’s eternal arches ring Justice shall guard his throne above 
With thy beloved name. And peace abound below. 

ZERAH. C. M. DR, LOWELL MASON. re ee 
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ADVENT. 


we: 78. Onl C, KOCHER. 1786-1838. 
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1. { As with gladness menofold Did the guid-ing star be- it 
lt As with joy they hailedits light, Leading onward, beaming bright; ) So, most gracious 


2 As with joyful steps they sped 
aa To that lowly manger-bed, 

hana oat aI ee, there to bend the knee before 
Ce ES Re Ree es “Him whom heaven and earth adore: 
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52; i oe ee | So may we with willing feet 


Ever seek thy mercy-seat. 
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104 W. Cc, DIX. 1859. 


1 As with gladness men of old 3 As they offered gifts most rare 

Did the guiding star behold; At that manger rude and bare; 

As with joy they hailed its light, So may we with holy joy, 

Leading onward, beaming bright; Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 

So, most gracious God, may we All our costliest treasures bring, 

Evermore be led by thee. Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 
ANTIOCH, C. M. ARR. FROM G, F, HANDEL, 1685-1759. 
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And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n and nature sing,And heav’n,And heav’nand nature sing. 


And heav’nand nature sing, And Nenad patie sing, v 
105 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 Joy to the world; the Lord is come; |3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Let earth receive her King; Nor thorns infest the ground; 
Let every heart prepare him room, He comes to make his blessings flow 
And heaven and nature sing. Far as the curse is found. 


2 Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns; |4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Let men their songs employ ; And makes the nations prove 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills,and plains, | The glories of his righteousness, 


Repeat the sounding joy. And wonders of his love. = 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
ALVAH. 8s,7s. D. Arr. from SIR G. J. ELVEY. 
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, { Come, ye lofty, come, ye low-ly, Let your songs of pis ring ae 
a a stable lies the Ho-ly, (Omit.). . . ; 
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pomp or iar Robes the child your hearts adore: He, the Lord of your sal-va-tion, Shares Sars. is weak and poor. 
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106 A. T. GURNEY, 1860. 107 CHARLES WESLEY. 1745. 


1 Come, ye lofty, come, ye lowly, 1 Hail, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Let your songs of gladness ring ; Born to set thy people free : 
In a stable lies the Holy, From our sins and fears release us; 
In a manger rests the King. Let us find our rest in thee. 
Come, ye poor, no pomp or station Israel’s strength and consolation ; 
Robes the child your hearts adore: Hope of all the saints thou art; 
He, the Lord of your salvation, Long desired of every nation, 
Shares your want, is weak and poor. Joy of every waiting heart. 
2 Let us bring our poor oblations, 2 Born thy people to deliver, 
Thanks and love and faith and praise;| Born a child,—and yet a King,— 
Come, ye people, come, ye nations, Born to reign in us forever, 
One and all on him to gaze. Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
Hark, the heaven of heavens is ringing, | By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Christ the Lord to man is born! Rule in all our hearts alone; 
Are not all our hearts, too, singing, By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Welcome, welcome, happy morn? Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
HARWELL. 8s, 7s. D. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


| 
Hail, thou long-expected Je-sus, Born to set thy people free: 


‘(From our sins and fears release us; Let us find our rest in fie Israel's strength and consolation; 
NS a. 2° 2 2#elea 


Hope of all the saints thou art; Long desired of ev-ery na-tion, Joy of ev-ery waiting heart 
A! fies 2 & 2. 2. s- : 


Joy - ful, all ye na- tions, ee 
Join the triumphs of the skies; f With th’ an-gel-ic host pro-claim, Christ is born in Bethlehem! With th’ angel-ic 
vee. 22 2. eee @ oo oe 
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- j 2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
—$—e-44 Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb: 


Sue oe & 4% Z Puree Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Qe | Hail th’ incarnate Deity! 
———— Pleased as man with men to dwell; 


host pro - claim, Christ is horn in Bith -le- hem. 


108 c.westey. 1739. | Jesus, our Immanuel! 
Alt. by M. MADAN. 1760, 

1 Hark! the herald-angels sing, 3 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
‘Glory to the new-born King; Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, Risen with healing in his wings: 
God and sinners reconciled ! ” Light and life to all he brings; 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, Mild he lays his glory by, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; Born that man no more may die: 
With th’ angelic host proclaim, Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem ! Born to give them second birth. 

’ sae 8s, 7s. D. Fined from Old Melody. w. #8. pa 
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\ ‘Waa to the wond-rous sto-ry, 


ee = =) 
Hark! what mean those ho - ly voice - es, Sweelly sounding through the skies, ( ft 
Which they chant in hymns of joy : 


Sure, the an - gel-ic host rejoices; Loud-est hal - le - lu - jabs rise. 
D.©. “Glo-ry in the high-est, glo-ry! Glo-ry be to God most high! 
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109 JOHN CAWOOD. 1819. 


2 “ Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, | 3 ‘‘ Hasten, mortals, to adore him; 


Reaching far as man is found ; Learn his name, and taste his joy: 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven! Till in heaven you sing before him, 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. ‘Glory be to God most high!’ ”’ 
Christis born, the great Anointed ; Let us learn the wondrous story 

Heaven and earth his praises sing! Of our great Redeemer’s birth ; 
Glad receive whom God appointed Spread the brightness of his glory 


For your Prophet, Priest, and King! | Till it cover all the earth. Ke 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


ry 


Arr. from I, B. WOODBURY. 


1, It came up-on the midnight clear, That en song of old, From angels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold; 
: . ae A 


110 EDMUND H. SEARS. 


1 It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold: 
‘«Peace to the earth, good-will to man, 
From heaven’s all gracious King :” 
The earth in solemn stillness lay, 
To hear the angels sing. 


1851 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world ; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 


ADORATION. 8s, 7s. 


Ill FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE 

1 In a lowly manger sleeping, 
Calm and still a babe we see, 

Tis the Holy Child of promise, 
Light of all the world is he. 


2 Holy angels fe 
In the realms o 
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1879. 


his welcome 
glory bright, 
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3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way, 
With painful steps and slow,— 
Look up; for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing; 
O rest. beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


4 For, lo! the days are hastening on 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold; 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling, 

And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


Serivces 
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While the morning stars around him, 
Fall in soft and tender light. - 


3 Blessed Saviour, dear Redeemer, 
King of Judah, Prince of Peace, 
Rock of ages, star of nations, 
Thy dominion ne’er shall cease. 


ADVENT. 
ELLACOMBE. 7s, 6s, D. ST. GALL’S COLL. 
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1. Hail to the Lord's A-noint - ed, Great David’s greater Son! Hail, in the time ap-point-ed, 
D.s. To take a- way transgression, 


His reign on earth be-gun! He comes to break - si 
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112 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1822, 


1 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed, 3 He shall come down like showers 


Great David’s greater Son! Upon the fruitful earth, 
Hail, in the time appointed, And love and hope, like flowers, 
His reign on earth begun! Spring in his path to birth; 

He comes to break oppression, Before him on the mountains 
To set the captive free, Shall peace, the herald, go, 
To take away transgression, And righteousness in fountains 

And rule in equity. From hill to valley flow. 


2 He comes, with succor speedy, 4 For him shall prayer unceasing 


To those who suffer wrong; And daily vows ascend, 
To help the poor and needy, His kingdom still increasing— 
And bid the weak be strong; A kingdom without end; 
To give them songs for sighing, The tide of time shall never 
Their darkness turn to light, His covenant remove; 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, His name shall stand forever; 
Were precious in his sight. That name to us is Love. 


WEBB. 7s, 6s. D. G. J. WEBB. 1830, 
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x. Hail to tke Lord’s A-noint-ed, Great David’s greater Son! Hail, in the time appoint-ed, 
p.s. To take away transgression, 
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He comes to break op-pres-sion, To set the captive free, 


His reign on earth be - guni 
And rulein eq-ui - ty. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST—ADVENT. 


HERVEY’'S HYMN. us, tos. D. ¥, A. J. HERVEY, 


1. Bright-est and best of the sons of the morn-ing,Dawnon our darknessand lend us thine aid; Star of the 
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| 
shin-ing, Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall;” An-gels a-dore him in slum-ber re - clin ~ ing, 
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2 Cold on hiscradle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 


3 Say,shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
H Odors of Edom, and offerings divine? 

* Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
113 REGINALD HEBER, 18x, | Lyrrh from theforest, or gold from the mine? 


1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, | 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 
Dawn on our darkness and lend usthineaid;| Vainly with gifts would his favor secure: 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, | Richer by far is the heart’s adoration; 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. | Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


FOLSOM. 11s, tos. From MOZART. 
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ESTE’S PSALTER, 


1, What grace, 


O Lord, and beau - ty 


all Thy 


life and death of 


v 
114 SIR EDWARD DENNY. 1839. 


1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 


Around thy steps below; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe! 


2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 


3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 


4 O give us hearts to love like thee! 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others’ sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 


115 GEORGE W. DOANE. 1824. 

1 Thou art the Way,—to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee : 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 


2 Thou art the Truth,—thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; . 

Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


HEBER. C. M. 
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3 Thou art the Life,—the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm; 

And those who put their trust in thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know, 

That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 


116 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 

1 The Saviour! O what endless charms 
Dwell in that blissful sound! 

Its influence every fear disarms 


And spreads delight around. 


2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine 
In rich profusion flow 

For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 


3 The mighty Former of the skies 
Descends to our abode, 

While angels view with wondering eyes, 
And hail th’ incarnate God. 


4 How rich the depths of love divine! 
Of bliss, a boundless store! 

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I can not wish for more. 


GEO. KINGSLEY. 1811. 
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1. TheSaviour! 0, what endless charms, Dwell in that bliss-ful sound! Tis influence ev-ery fear disarms, And spreads delight a - round, 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


SHIRLEY. L.M. 


our ephere, The low-ly Je+«sus wandered here, 


REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 


Where.’er he went, 


11% J. MONTGOMERY. 


1 When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Where’er he went, affliction fled, 

And sickness reared her fainting head. 


1825. 


2 The eye that rolled in irksome night, 
Beheld his face—for God is light; 

The opening ear, the loosened tongue, 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 


3 With bounding steps the halt and lame, 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O’er the cold grave he bowed his head, 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 


4 Through paths of loving kindness led, 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread; 
To all, with willing hands dispense 

The gifts of our benevolence. 


GERMANY. L. M. 


af - flic- tion fled, 


And sickness reared her faint - ing head. 


118 


1 How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine; 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 


ARTHUR CLEVELAND COXE. 1838. 


In wondrous love, O Son of God! 


2 O who like thee, so calm, so bright, 
So pure, so made to live in light— 

O who like thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 


3 O who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 

4 O in thy light be mine to go, 
Iluming all my way of woe: 


And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps, Son of God. 


BEETHOVEN. 1770-1827. 
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EISENACH. L.M. 


J. H. SCHEIN. 


1586-1630. 
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119 HENRY HART MILMAN, 
2 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
In lowly pomp, ride on to die: 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. 


1837. 


3 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

The winged squadrons of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see th’ approaching sacrifice, 


A Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh: 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
_ Expects his own anointed Son. 


5 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp, ride on to die: 

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, thy power and reign. 


HAMBURG. L. M. 


12 0 ISAAC WATTS, 


1 My dear Redeemer and my Lord. 
I read my duty in thy word; 

But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy "Father's will, 
Such love and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 


1707. 


3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 

Thy conflict and thy victory too. 


4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; 

Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


Arr, by DR. LOWELL mason, from Gregorian, Tone vit. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST—LIFE. 
SULLIVAN. -12s. A. S. SULLIVAN. 1869. 
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Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cher-ish, We fly to our Maker:—“Save, Lord, or we per - ish. 
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121 REGINALD HEBER. 1820. | Now, seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 
1 When through the torn sail the wild| Who cries in his danger, ‘*Help, Lord, 
tempest is streaming, or we perish!” 


When o'er the dark wave the red light-| 3 And, O, when the whirlwind of passion 
ning is gleaming, : is raging, 

Nor hope lendsa ray the poor seaman tocherish, | When sin in our hearts, its wild warfare 

We fly to our Maker:—“Save, Lord, or we perish!” is waging, ; 

2 O Jesus, once tossed on the breast of | Arisein thy strength, thy redeemed to cherish, 
the billow, Rebuke the destroyer—‘Help, Lord, or 

Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow, we perish |” 


YOAKLEY. L. M. REV. W. YOAKLEY. 1820. 
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1 ie gathering clouds a-round 4 view, And days are dark, and friends are aunt 
2 Qn him { lean, who not in vain Ex - perienced ev-ery hu- man pain: f Hesees my wants, al-lays my fears, 
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Qt aS Sal 2 If aught should tempt mysoul to stray 
ost Fe ay From heayenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the ill I would not do; 
Still, he who felt temptation’s power 


Will guard me in that dangerous hour. 


122 SIR ROBERT GRANT. 1812, 
1 When gathering clouds around I view, |8 And, O, when I have safely passed 
And days are dark, and friends are few, | Through every conflict but the last, 


On him [I lean, who not in vain Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
Experienced every human pain: My bed of pain, for thou hast died; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, Then point to realms of cloudless day, 


And counts and treasures up my tears. | And wipe the latest tear away. 
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Now 


123 BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. 
Tr. by J. W. ALEXANDER, 


1 O sacred Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
How scornfully surrounded, 
With thorns, thine only crown; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss, till now was thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 


2 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners’ gain; 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain: 

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 
Tis I deserve thy place; 

Look on me with thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 


1153. 
1849. 


CRUCIFIX. 


4s, 6s. 


Arr. from MENDELSSOHN, 


= ees sacred Head, now wounded, With grief and shame weighed down, } 
scornfully surrounded, With thorns, thine only crown;J Osacred Head, what glory, 


3 What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
O make me thine forever; 
And, should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never, 
Outlive my love to thee! 


4 Be near me when I’m dying, 
O show thy cross to me! 
And for some succor flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free! 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move; 
For he who dies believing, 
Dies safely through thy love. 


GREEK MELODY, 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


RATISBON. 7s. 61. 
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1 Bound upon th’ accursed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is he? 

By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb, 

By the flesh with scourges torn, 
By the crown of twisted thorn, 

By the drooping, death-dewed brow, 
Son of Man, ’tis thou! ’tis thou! 


2 Bound upon th’ accursed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is he? 
By the prayer for them that slew, 
‘Lord, they know not what they do!” 
By the promise, ere he died, 
To the felon at his side, 
Lord, our suppliant knees we bow, 
Son of God, ’tis thou! *tis thou! 


H. H. MILMAN. 1827. 


SPANISH HYMN. js. D. 


3 Bound upon th’ accursed tree, 
Sad and dying, who is he? 
By the last and bitter cry 
In the final agony ; 
By the baffled, burning thirst, 
By the side so deeply pierced, 
Crucified! we know thee now; 
Son of Man, ’tis thou! ’tis thou! 


4 Bound upon th’ accursed tree, 
Dread and awful, who is he? 
By the spoiled and empty grave, 
By the souls he died to save, 
By the conquest he hath wov, 
By the saints before his throne, 
By the rainbow round his brow; 
Son of God, ’tis thou! ’tis thou! 


SPANISH MELODY, 
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the eyes so pale and dim, Streaming blood and writh-ing i, By the flesh with scourges torn, | 
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By the crown of ‘twisted thorn, By the drooping, death-dewed 
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DEATH. 
SACRIFICE. C. M. W. H. DOANE. 


N 
Na Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
eee And love beyond degree! 


sacred head For such a wormas I? 3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 


ott . And shut his glories in, 
a ey When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
= i For man, the creature’s sin. 
125 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
= ISAAC WATTS, 1707. While his dear cross appears, 
1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And did my Sovereign die? And melt mine eyes to tears. 
Would he devote that sacred head : ; 
Eoecnch is worn aT? 5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
He groaned upon the tree? "Tis all that I can do. 
RATHBUN. 8s, 7s. I. CONKEY, 1815-1857. 


All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 


; 126 SIR JOHN BOWRING, 1825. 


1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; Light and love upon my way, _ 

All the light of sacred story _| From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Gathers round its head sublime. Adds new luster to the day. 

2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified ; 

Never shall the cross forsake me: Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


BONAR. 8s, 8s, 78. 


From an Old Melody. 
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From the cross the blood is _ fall - ing, . 
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ean the voice 
<Si¢ is fin-ished,” is 


127 HORATIUS BONAR. 


1 From the cross the blood is falling, 
And to us a voice is calling, 
Like a trumpet silver-clear ; 
"Tis the voice announcing pardon, 
‘* It is finished,” is its burden, 
Pardon to the far and near. 


1866. 


2 Peace that precious Blood is sealing, 
All our wounds forever healing, 
And removing every load; 
Words of peace that Voice has spoken 
Peace that shall no more be broken, 
Peace between the soul and God. 


ZEPHYR. L. M. 


1 2 8 THOMAS KELLY. 


1 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In glowing letters, ‘‘God is love ;” 
He bears our sins upon the tree; 
He brings us mercy from above. 
2 The cross! it takes our guilt away; 
It holds the fainting spirit up; 
64 


1769-1855. 


an-nounc-ing par - don, 
its bur - den,) Par- don to 


the far and near. 


3 God is love;—we read the writing 
Traced so deeply in the smiting 
Of the glorious Surety there. 
God is Light ;—we see it beaming, 
Like a heavenly dayspring gleaming, 
So divinely sweet and fair. 


4 Cross of shame, yet tree of glory, 
Round thee winds the one great story, 
Of this ever-changing earth; 
Center of the true and holy, 
Grave of human sin and folly, 
Womb of Nature’s second birth. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup ;— 

3 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 

The sinner’s refuge here below, 
The angel’s theme in heaven above. 


BRESLAU. L.M. GERMAN. 1630. 


5 = 
1. He dies!—the Friend of sin - ners dies; Lo! Sa-lem’s daughters weep a - round; 
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129 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 130 SAMUEL STENNETT. 1778. 
2 Here’s love and grief beyond degree: | 1 ‘’Tis finished ! ”—so the Saviour cried, 
The Lord of glory dies for men! And meekly bowed his head and died: 

But lo! what sudden joys we see,— ‘<’Tis finished !”—yes, the race is run, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again! The battle fought, the victory won. 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb; 2 ‘Tis finished !”—this his dying groan 
Up to his Father’s court he flies; Shall sins of deepest hue atone, 


Cherubic legions guard him home, And millions be redeemed from death 
And shout him welcome to the skies. | By Jesus’ last, expiring breath. 


4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell | 3 “Tis finished !”—Heaven isreconciled, 
How high our great Deliverer reigns; | And all the powers of darkness spoiled; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell; | Peace, love, and happiness again 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. | Return, and dwell with sinful men. 


5 Say, ‘‘ Live forever, glorious King; |4 ‘Tis finished! ”—let the joyful sound 
Born to redeem, and strong to save!” | Be heard through all the nations round: 

Then ask, ‘‘O Death, where is thy sting ? | ‘‘”Tis finished !”—let the triumph rise, 
And where thy victory, boasting Grave?” | And swell the chorus of the skies, 


OLIVE’S BROW. L. M. W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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nd meek-ly bowed his head and sted: 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST—DEATH. 


AULE. 7s, 6s: 


1. ‘For - give them, O my 


Fa - ther, 


Arr. from Old Melody. £. H. J. 
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They know not what they do!” 


CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER. 

1 ‘Forgive them, O my Father, 
They know not what they do!” 

The Saviour spake in anguish, 
That nature groaned to view. 


1874. 


2 No pained reproaches gave he 
To them that shed his blood, 

But prayer and tenderest pity, 
Large as the love of God. 


BREST. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


132 JONATHAN EVANS. 1787, 
1 Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky : 
“It is finished! ” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


2 ‘It is finished!” O what pleasure 
Do these charming words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

66 : 


an-guish, That nat - ure groaned to view. 
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3 For me was that compassion, 
For me that tender care; 

I need his wide forgiveness 
As much as any there. 


4 O depth of sweet compassion! 
O love divine and true! 

Save thou the souls that slight thee, 
They know not what they do! 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 


Flow to us from Christ, the Lord: 
‘Tt is finished! ” 
Saints, the dying words record. 


3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Immanuel’s name: 
Hallelujah! : 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


RESURRECTION. 
PEMBROKE. ux1s. ’ 1 A.S SULLIVAN. 1842, 


l-come, happy morning!” age to age shall say; Hell a | is vanquished, Heav'n iswon to - day! 
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133 VENANTIUS FORTUNATUS. A.D. 530-609, Tr. by J. ELLERTON. 1826.— 
{Sung by Jerome of Prague at the stake.] 


1 “ Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say: 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day ! 
Lo! the Dead is living, God for evermore! 

Hin, their true Creator, all his works adore! 


2 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of all, 
Thou, from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on: 


8 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show: 
Come then, true and faithful, now fulfill thy word; 
’Tis thine own third morning, rise, O buried Lord! 


4 Loose the souls long-prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see, 
Bring again our daylight; day returns with thee! 


J. BAPTISTE CALKIN. 1827. 


FORTUNATUS. 11s. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


CONQUEROR. 


8s, 4. 


over, the 


is won; Oo 


134 FRANCIS POTT. 

1 The strife is o’er, the battle done; 

The victory of life is won; 

O let the song of praise be sung. 
Alleluia. 


2 The powers of death have done their worst, 

But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 

Let shouts of holy joy outburst. 
Alleluia. 


3 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 

The bars from heaven’s high portals fell; 

Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell. 
Alleluia. 


1860, 


let the song of praise, be sung, 


Arr. from PALESTRINA. W. H. D. 


Al-le - ae 


Die. ~~o-* 
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1 The rosy morn has robed the sky; 

The Lord has risen with victory: 

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry : 
Alleluia. 


2 ThePrince of Life with death has striven, 

To cleanse the earth his blood has given ; 

Has rent the vail, and opened heaven: 
Alleluia. 


3 And he, dear Lord, that with thee dies, 

And fleshly passions crucifies, 

In body, like to thine, shall rise: 
Alleluia. 


WILLIAM COOK. 


4 Lord, by the stripes which wounded thes, | 4 O grant us, then, with thee to die, 


From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
- That we may live and sing to thee. 
Alleluia. 


REDCLIFFE. 8s, 4. 


To spurn earth’s fleeting vanity, 
And love the things above the sky: 
Alleluia. 


#. J. HOPKINS. 1818—. 


ros - y morn has 


robed the 


sky; 


RESURRECTION. 


SUTHER. C.M. 


Voices in Unison. 
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strife, 


Al - might - y 


To - day we 


tri- umph in thy life, 


A - round thine emp - ty grave. 


B. SCHMOLKE. 
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_ Almighty now to save! 
To-day we triumph in thy life, 
Around thine empty grave. 
2 Our greatest foe is put to shame, 
His short-lived triumph o’er ; 
Our God is with us, we exclaim, 
We fear our foe no more. 


ST. ANN’S. C. M. 


zx. Wel-come, thou vic - tor in 


tri- umph in 


To - day we 


1712. 
r. by c. WINKWORTH. 


1 Welcome, thou victor in the strife, 


3 The dwellings of the just resound 

_ With songs of victory; 

For in the midst thou, Lord, art found, 
And bringest peace with thee. 


4 And let thy conquering banner wave 
O’er hearts thou makest free, 

And point the path that from the grave 
Leads heavenward up to thee. 


DR. W. CROFT. 1677-1727. 


the strife, Al- might - y 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


ANGLIA. 7s; HENRY CAREY. ‘ Lyra Davidica.” 1708. 
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137 CHARLES WESLEY. 1739. 


1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day; 3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Sons of men and angels say: Christ hath burst the gates of hell: 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, reply. Christ hath opened paradise. 

2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: Following our exalted head: 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er; Made like him, like him we rise: 
Lo! he sets in blood no more. Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

ESSEX, 7s. THOMAS CLARK. 1775-1859. 


1. Christ, the Lord, is risen to - day; Sons of men and an~-gels say: Raise your joys and 
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triumphs high; Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, re-ply, Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, re- ply. 
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RESURRECTION—ASCENSION. 


INDIANAPOLIS. 7s. 
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1 Angels, roll the rock away; 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey; 
See! he rises from the tomb,— ~ 
Rises with immortal bloom. 


2 *Tis the Saviour; seraphs, raise 
Your triumphant shouts of praise; 
Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3 Lift, ye saints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory see him vise; 

Hosts of angels on the road 

_ Hail and sing th’ incarnate God. 


4 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Praise him with your golden lyres; 
Praise him in your noblest songs; 
Praise him from ten thousand tongues. 


ASCENSION. 7s. 


THOMAS SCOTT. 1769. 


139 CHARLES WESLEY. 1739. 
1 Hail the day that sees him rise, 

To his throne above the skies; 

Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, 
Enters now the highest heaven. 


2 There for him high triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 

He hath conquered death and sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 


3 Lo, the heaven its Lord receives! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


4 Lord, though parted from our sight 
Far above the starry height, 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking thee above the skies. 


WM. H. MONK. 1823. 


~~ 
Hail the day that sees him rise, Hal - le- lu -jah! 


“To his throne a-bove the skies, Hal - le- lu “eae the Lamb for sinners given, 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


CHALVEY. ~S.M. D. L.G. HAYNES. 1836-1883. 
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1, Thou, Lord, art gone on high, To realms beyond the skies; And round thy throne unceasingly The 
& 


e__9 : 


ce a t : 
songs of praise arise; But we are lingering here, With sin and care oppressed; Lord,send thy ge 
- 2 


2 Thou, Lord, art gone on high; 
But thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter misery, 
To pass unto thy crown; 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 


140 OT ee ee tee Lead us at last to thee. 
1 Thou, Lord, art gone on high, 3 Thou, Lord, art gone on high; 
To realms beyond the skies; But thou shalt come again, 
And round thy throne unceasingly With all the bright ones of the sky 
The songs of praise arise ; Attendant in thy train. 
But we are lingering here, O by thy saving power, 
With sin and care oppressed ; So make us live and die, 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter, That we may stand, in that dread hour, 
And lead us to our rest. - At thy right hand on high. 


DENFIELD. C. M. Cc. G. GLASER. 1784-1829. 
aan 
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THOMAS KELLY. 1820. 


1 The head that once was crowned with thorns, |8 To them the cross, with all its shame, 


Is crowned with glory now; With all its grace, is given; 
A royal diadem adorns Their name an everlasting name, 


The mighty Victor’s brow. Their joy the joy of heaven, 


2 The joy of all who dwell above, 4 The cross he bore is life and health, 
The joy of all below, Though shame and death to him, 


To whom he manifests his love His le’s h hi . 
i ; people’s hope, his people’s wealth 
And grants his name to know. Their everlasting thane 


72 


ASCENSION. 


ONIDO. vs. D. 


Arr. from PLEYEL. 


Sey: { Heis gone! acloud of light Hath received him from our sight; ; 
Gone to heaven, where mortaleye (Omi#.) . ~ ae } Can not reach the radiant sky ; 
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2 He is gone! we heard him say, 
‘“‘ Good that I should go away ;” 
Gone is that dear form and face, 
But not gone his present grace; 
Though himself no more we see, 
Comfortless we can not be: 

No; his Spirit still is ours, 


142 A. P. STANLEY. 182, | QUickening, freshening all our powers. 
1 He is gone! a cloud of light 3 He is gone! and we remain 
Hath received him from our sight; In this world of sin and pain: 
Gone to heaven, where mortal eye In the void which he has left, 
Can not reach the radiant sky; On this earth of him bereft, 
Through the veil of time and space We have still his work to do, 
Passed into the holiest place; We can still his path pursue; 
All his toil and sorrow done, We can follow him below, 
All the battle fought and won. And his bright example show. 
LAUD. C. M. REV. J B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 
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143 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 O for a shout of sacred joy 3 While angels shout and praise their King, 
To God, the sovereign King! Let mortals learn their strains; 
Let every land their tongues employ, Let all the earth his honors sing; 
And hymns of triumph sing. O’er all the earth he reigns. 
2 pe our ie ens ou fish ; 4 ee ee ae sgt awe profound; 
is heavenly guards aroun et knowledge guide the song; 
Attend him rising through the sky, Nor mock him with a solemn sound, 
With trumpets’ joyful sound. | Upon a thoughtless tongue. » 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST—ASCENSION. 


FIRMAMENT. L.M. D. Arr. from HANDEL. 1685-1759. 
| Ist. 2d. 


Our f Lord is ris-en from the dead, And gone. to realms of joy on high; The ; 
: powers of hell are capt- ive led, Dragged to Fi (Omit.) “. «  « Js por-tals of the sky. 


2 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene; 
He claims those mansions as his right; 
Receive the King of glory in. 
Who is the King of glory,—who? 
The Lord that all his foes o’ercame ; 
The powers of death and sin o’erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


144 CHARLES WESLEY. 


1739. 


1 Our Lord is risen from the dead, 3 Lo, his triumphal chariot waits, 
And gone to realms of joy on high; And angels chant the solemn lay: 
The powers of hell are captive led, Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. Ye everlasting doors, give way! 

There his triumphal chariot waits, Who is the King of glory,—who ? 
And angels chant the solemn lay : The Lord of glorious power possest, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! |The King of saints and angels too, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way! God over all, forever blest. 
oem L. M. WM. TANSUR, 1700-1783. 
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fore his Father, God, Pleads the full merits of his blood, Pleads the full mer-its of his blood. 
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1, Join all the glorious names Of wis-dom, love, and power, That mortals ever knew, 
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145 ISAAC WATTS. 


1 Join all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore: 
All are too mean To speak his worth, 
Too mean to set The Saviour forth. 


2 Great Prophet of our God, 
Our tongues shall bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 


1707. 


HADDAM. H. M. 
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Of our salvation came, 
The joyful news Of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, And peace with heaven. 


3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died; 
Our guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood Did once atone, 
And now it pleads Before the throne. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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Sigh nape 


146 L. M. ANNE STEELE. 1760 
1 He lives! the great Redeemer lives! 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
He pleads the merits of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice, armed with frowns, appears ; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 
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38 Away, ye dark, despairing thoughts; 
Above our fears, above our faults, 

His powerful intercessions rise; 

And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend, 

On thee our humble hopes depend; 

Our cause can never, never fail, 

For thou dost plead, and must prevail. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
COLCHESTER. C.M. H, PURCELL. 1658-1695. 
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147 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 148 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 
1 With joy we meditate the grace 1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
Of our High Priest above: Our great High Priest above, 
His heart is full of tenderness; And celebrate his constant care 
His bosom glows with love. And sympathizing love. 
2 Touched with a sympathy within, 2 Though raised to heaven’s exalted throne, 
He knows our feeble frame ; Where angels bow around, 
He knows what sore temptations mean, | And high o’er all the hosts of light, 
For he has felt the same. With matchless honors crowned, 
3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 3 The names of all his saints he bears, 
Poured out his cries and tears, Deep graven on his heart; 
_ And in his measure feels afresh Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
What every member bears. That he hath lost his part. 
4 Then let our humble faith address 4 So, gracious Saviour, on our breasts 
His mercy and his power; May thy dear name be worn, 
We shall obtain delivering grace A sacred ornament and guard, 
In each distressing hour. To endless ages borne. 
VIGILS. C. M. S. WEBBE. 1740-1816, 


And cel + e - brate his con-stant care- And 1a - pa - thiz-ing love. 
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OFFICES. 
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2 And lo! es touch a life and health, 
a= =e Gave speech and strength and sight; 
| we ca @ And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
taint -ed life, Tho Pe with fe-vered frame, Owned thee, the Lord of light; 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 


SER eae rs Almighty as of yore, 
awe eee In crowded street, by restless couch, 


fas EDWARD HAYES PLUMPTRE. 1865, = by Gennesareth’ a shore. 

1 Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 3 Be thou our great Deliverer still, 
Was strong to heal and save; Thou Lord of life and death; 

- It triumphed o’er disease and death, Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 
' O’er darkness and the grave; With thine almighty breath. 

To thee they went, the blind, the dumb, | To hands that work and eyes that see 
The palsied and the lame, Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

The leper with his tainted life, That whole and sick, and weak und strong, 
The sick with fevered frame. May praise thee evermore. 
GLADNESS. C. M. JL =, GCULD. 1822-1875, 
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150 JOHN MASON. —— 


1 I’ve found the pearl of greatest price; | 3 Christ is my Peace: he died for me, 


My heart doth sing for joy; For me he gave his blood; 
And sing I must, for Christ is mine, And, as my wondrous sacrifice, 
He shall my song employ. Offered himself to God. 

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King: | 4 Christ Jesus is my all in all, 
My Prophet full of light; My comfort and my love; 
cae great High Priest before the throne: My life below, and he shall be 
My King of heavenly might. My joy and crown above. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
DIADEMATA. S.M. D. 


1. Crown him with ma-ny crowns, The Lamb up-on his throne; Hark! how the heavenly an - them drowns All 
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But downward bends his burning eye 


151 MATTHEW BRIDGES. 1847. At mysteries 80 bright. 

1 Crown him with many crowns, 3 Crown him, the Lord of years, 
The Lamb upon his throne; The Potentate of time, 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns | Creator of the rolling spheres, 
All music but its own! Ineffably sublime : 
Awake, my soul, and sing Glassed in a sea of light, 
Of him who died for thee ; Whose everlasting waves 

And hail him as thy matchless King Reflect his form—the Infinite— 
Through all eternity. Who lives and loves and saves. 
LEBANON. S.M. D. J. ZUNDEL. 1815-1882, 
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- wake, my soul, andsing Of him who died for thee; 


OFFICES. 
PERRHYN. 8s, 7s, 7s. R. P. SPEWART. 1868, 


Je-sus reigns, the God of love: See, he sits on yonder throne; Jesus rules the world alone. 
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152 THOMAS KELLY. 1836. 


1 Hark! ten thousand harps and voices |3 King of glory, reign forever; 


Sound the note of praise above; Thine an everlasting crown: 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices; Nothing from thy love shall sever 
Jesus reigns, the God of love: Those whom thou hast made thineown; 
See, he sits on yonder throne; Happy objects of thy grace, 
Jesus rules the world alone. Destined to behold thy face. 
2 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens 4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing; 
All above, and gives it worth: Bring, O bring the glorious day, 
Lord of life, thy smile enlightens, When, the awful summons hearing, 
Cheers, and charms thy saintsonearth:| Heaven and earth shall pass away: 
When we think of love like thine, Then, with golden harps we'll sing, 
Lord, we own it love divine. “Glory, glory to our King.” 
HARWELL. 8s, 7s. D. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 
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Hark! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise above; i 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
JESUS, THOU MIGHTY LORD. 6s, 4s. 


1. Jesus, thou mighty Lord, Great is E name; Still through eternal years, Thou art the same: 
A a . 


IN 


153 F. J. VAN ALSTYNE. 1823- 

1 Jesus, thou mighty Lord, 
Great is thy name; 

Still through eternal years, 
Thou art the same; 

Changeless thy holy word, 
True evermore, 

Thy name we glorify, 
Thy name adore. 


STELLA... L. M. D. 
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When marshuled on the nightly plain, The glittering host be - stud the sk 
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2 Jesus, thou mighty Lord, 
Jesus, our King, 

Praise for thy wondrous love 
Gladly we sing. 

Love in thy diadem 
Shines evermore; 

Thy name we glorify, 
Thy name adore. 
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The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye. 


HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 


1806. 
1 When marshaled on the nightly plain, |3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 
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3 Sought by thy mercy, Lord, 
Saved by thy power, 
Led by thy gracious hand, 

Kept every hour. 
Thine shall the honor be, 
Thine evermore, 
Thy name we glorify, 
Thy name adore. 


TAMES MILLAR. 
\2d. Fine. 


é eye. Hark! bark! to God the 
Beth - le-hem. 


2 Once on the raging seas I rode; - _ 
The storm was loud, the night was dark; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem 
When suddenly a star arose,— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem! 


3 


It bade my dark forebodings cease; 
And, through the storm and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 


Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, | Now, safely moored, my perils o’er, 


From every host, from every gem; 
But one alone, the Saviour speaks— 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 
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I'll sing, first in night’s diadem, 
Forever, and for evermore,— 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem ! 


PRAISE AND ADORATION, 


WINCHESTER NEW. L. M. 


1. Now for a tune of 


GERMAN, 1690. 
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loft - y praise To great Je - ho-vah’s e - qual Son: 


A-wake, my voice, 
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1 Now for a tune of lofty praise 
To great Jehovah’s equal Son: 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 
And tell the wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And those bright robes he wore above: 
How swift and joyful was his flight, 
On wings of everlasting love. 


3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
Th’ almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 

Th’ almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 


4 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns: 

His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains. 


ISAAC WATTS. 


1707. 


MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. 
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156 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 What equal honors shall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 
When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name? 


2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 

The Prince of life that groaned and died, 
Worthy to rise, and live and reign 

At his almighty Father’s side. 


3 Honor immortal must be paid, 
Instead of scandal and of scorn; 
While glory shines around his head, 

He wears a crown without a thorn. 


4 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men! 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 

And every creature say ‘“‘Amen.” 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
LOVING KINDNESS. L. M. 


WESTERN MELODY. 
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He just-ly claims a song from me! His lov - ing kind-ness, O how free! 
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157 SAMUEL MEDLEY. 1787. 158 
1 Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 1 Awake, and sing the song 

And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise ; Of Moses and the Lamb; 

He justly claims a song from me! Wake, every heart and every tongue, 
His loving kindness, O how free! To praise the Saviour’s name. 


#ILLIAM HAMMOND, 1749. 


2 Sing of his dying love; 
Sing of his rising power; 
Sing, how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 


2 He saw me ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving kindness, O how great! 


3 I often feel my sinful heart 3 Sing on your heavenly way, 


Prone from my Saviour to depart; 
But though I oft have him forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 


Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day, 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 


4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail : 
O, may my last, expiring breath 

His loving kindness sing in death. 


4 Soon shall we hear him say,— 
** Ye blessed children, come;” 

Soon will he call us hence away, 
To our eternal home. 


ST. MICHAEL, S. M. JOHN DAVE. 1522-1588 


x era 
1, Awake, and sing the song Of Moses and the Lamb; Wake, every heart and every tongue, To praise the Saviour’s name. 


2. 


PRAISE AND ADORATION, 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s. 


FELICI GIARDINI. 1716-1796, 


159 JAMES ALLEN. 1761. 


1 Glory to God on high, 
Let praises fill the sky! 
Praise ye his name. 
Angels his name adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And saints cry evermore, 

‘* Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praising his name. 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Spread his dear fame abroad : 
** Worthy the Lamb!” 


8 Join all the human race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 
Praise ye his name! 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise, 
And say with heart and voice, 
‘‘ Worthy the Lamb!” 


4 Though we must change our place, 
Our souls shall never cease 
Praising his name; 
To him we'll tribute bring, © 
Laud him our gracious King, 
And through all ages sing, 
‘‘ Worthy the Lamb!” 


160 JAMES BODEN. 180%. 


1 Come, all ye saints of God, 


Through all the earth abroad, 
Spread Jesus’ fame: 

Tell what his love hath done; 

Trust in his name alone; 

Shout to his lofty throne, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears! 


Dry up your mournful tears; 
Join our glad theme: 
Beauty for ashes bring; 
Strike each melodious string; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 
‘Worthy the Lamb!” 


3 Hark! how the choirs above, 


Filled with the Saviour’s love, 
Dwell on his name! 
There, too, may we be found, 
With light and glory crowned, 
While all the heavens resound, 
‘Worthy the Lamb!” 
DOXOLOGY. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given! 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong 
On earth, in heaven! 
83 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


OLIVER HOLDEN. 1765-1844. 


CORONATION. C. M. 


161 EDWARD PERRONET. 1779. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus’ name! | 4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
Let angels prostrate fall ; ’ The wormwood and the gall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, |5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Who from his altar call; On this terrestrial ball, 

Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 6 O, that with yonder sacred throng, 
Ye ransomed from the fall; We at his feet may fall; 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, | We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of all. 


MILES LANE. C. M. W. SHRUBSOLE. 1758-1805. 


PRAISE AND ADORATION, 


ST. MARK. C.M. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 1806-1876. 
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In whom all joys are found. 


162. 


1 O Jesus, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, 

Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found! 


2 When once thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 

Then earthly vanities depart, 

. Then kindles love divine. 


3 O Jesus, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of living fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire. 


4 Jesus, may all confess thy name, 
Thy wondrous love adore; 

And, seeking thee, themselves inflame 
To seek thee more and more. 
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1. My Sav-iour, my 


Where will the grow - ing 


BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. 1153. 
Tr. by E. CASWALL. 1849. 
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1 My Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 
Thy goodness I adore; 

And since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 


3 When [ am filled with sore distress 
For some surprising sin, 

Tl plead thy perfect righteousness, 
And mention none but thine. 


4 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King! 

My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing. 


ISAAC WATTS, 1719. 


REV. W. H. HAVERGAL. 1793-1870 


be - gin thy praise, 


num-bers of thy grace? 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


HERMANN, C.M. 


NICHOLAS HERMANN. 1495-1561. 


164 CHARLES WESLEY. 


1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 


2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of thy name. 


3 Jesus, the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrow cease; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears; 
Tis life and health and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 


1740. 


BYEFIELD. C. M. 
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The tri-umphs of his grace. 


165 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and,—O, amazing love!— 
He flew to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled, 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 O for this love, let rocks and rills 
Their lasting silence break, 

And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 


DR. THOS, HASTINGS, 1784-1872, 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION, 


WARWICK. C.M. 


SAMUEL STANLEY. 1767-1822. 
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166 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 


1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


2 ‘‘Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
‘*To be exalted thus:” 

‘‘Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
‘‘For he was slain for us.” 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine; 

And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


C. M. 


NOTTINGHAM 


I 
1. Come, ye that love the 


The sov- ereign of 


your bearts pro-claim, 


167 ANNE STEELE. 


1 Come, ye that love the Saviour’s name, 
And joy to make it known, 

The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 


2 When in his earthly courts we view 
The glories of our King, 

We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing. 


3 And shall we long and wish in vain? 
Lord, teach our songs to rise: 

Thy love can raise our humble strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 


4 O, happy period! glorious day! 
When heaven and earth shall raise, 
With all their powers, their raptured lay, 

To celebrate thy praise. 


1760. 


J, CLARK. 1770-2030 


make it known, 


nd bow be - fore his throne. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


ORTONVILLE...C. M. DR. T. HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 
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168 SAMUEL STENNETT. 1787. 169 ANNE STEELE, 1760, 


1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 1 To our Redeemer’s glorious name, 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; Awake the sacred song. 

His head with radiant glories crowned, |O may his love,—immortal flame,— 
His lips with grace o’erflow. Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 No mortal can with him compare, 2 His love, what mortal thought can reach, 
Among the sons of men; What mortal tongue display? 

Fairer is he than all the fair Imagination’s utmost stretch 
That fill the heavenly train. In wonder dies away. 

3 To him I owe my life and breath, 3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
And all the joys I have; Our humble thanks to thee, 

He makes me triumph over death, May every heart with rapture say, 
He saves me from the grave. ‘The Saviour died for me.” 

DOXOLOGY. 

4 Since from his bounty I receive Let God the Father, God the Son, 
Such proofs of love divine, And Spirit be adored, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, Where there are worksto make him known, 
Lord, they should all be thine. Or saints to love the Lord. 

GLENVILLE. C. M. Arr. LOUIS SPOHR, 1784-1859. 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION. 


mh PETER. C.M. A. R. REINAGLE. 1799-1877 
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I. How sweet the name of 


Je - sus sounds In 


170 JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 171 FREDERICK WHITFIELD. 1859, 
1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds |1 There is a name I love to hear, 
In a believer’s ear! I love to sing its worth; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, | It sounds like music in mine ear, 
And drives away his fear. The sweetest name on earth. 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, | 2 It tells me of a Saviowr’s love, 
And calms the troubled breast; Who died to set me free; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, It tells me of his precious blood, 
And to the weary rest. The sinner’s perfect plea. 
3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 3 Jesus, the name I love so well, 
And cold my warmest thought; The name I love to hear! 
But when I see thee as thou art, No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
[ll praise thee as I ought. No heart conceive how dear. 
4 Till then, I would thy love proclaim |4 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
With every fleeting breath; Along this thorny road ; 
And may the music of thy name Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
Refresh my soul in death.  ~ That leads me up to God. 


THANE. C. M. W. H. DOANE. 


There is a name I love to _ hear, I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like mu - sic in mine ear, The sweet -est mame on. earth. 
p.c. My heart con -fid - ing turns to thee, And finds sweet SEN there. 
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O name of Je - sus, pre-cious name, A balm for all my _ care; 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
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1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah’s work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


4 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1825. 
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173 MARTIN MADAN. 1763. 
1 Now begin the heavenly theme ; 
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name; 

Ye who his salvation prove, 

Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears; 
Banish all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 


3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


4 Hither, then, your music bring ; 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, j join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming love. 


J. R» AHLE, 1625-1673. 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION, 
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FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE, 
1 Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 


2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Sheds its beams around me. 


1869. 


ALETTA. ,7s. 


1 
1. Jesus, keep mo near the cross; There a pre-cious fount-ain, Free to all, a healing stream, Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 
eS 2's 2g. 2 : 
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3 Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before mes 
Help me walk from day to day, 

With its shadow o’er me. 
4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 


WwW. B, BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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175 WILLIAM MC ComB. 1864. 
1 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Jesus shed his blood for me; 
Died that I might live on high, 
Died that I might never die; 
As the branch is to the vine, 
I am his and he is mine. 
2 O the height of Jesus’ love! 
Higher than the heavens above, 
Deeper than the depths of sea, 
7 ; 


Lasting as eternity ; 
Love that found me,—wondrous thought!— 
Found me when I sought him not! 
3 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me; 
All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own ; 
Safe with him from earthly strife, 
He sustains my hidden life. 
~ 91 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


AUSTRIAN HYMN. &s,7s. D. 
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F. J. HAYDN. 


1732-1809. 
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Who with-in his gates are found; Hail, ye saints,the ex- alted Sav + iour, Let his courts with praise re - sound. 


176 WILLIAM GoopE, 1811. 


1 Crown his head with endless blessing, 
Who, in God the Father’s name, 

' With compassions never ceasing, 
Comes salvation to proclaim. 

Hail, ye saints, who know his favor, 
Who within his gates are found; 

Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 
Let his courts with praise resound. 


2 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing, 
Thee our God in praise we own; 
Highest honors, never failing, 

Rise eternal round thy throne; 
Now, ye saints, his power confessing 
In your grateful strains adore; 
For his mercy, never ceasing, 
Freely flows for evermore. 


NETTLETON. 8s. 7s. D. 
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1 vi | ROBERT ROBINSON, 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I’m come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


3 O, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart; Lord, take and seal it; 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


1757+ 


J. WYETH’S COLL. 1812. 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION, 


MARSHMAN. 8s,7s. D. ; HENRY SMART, 1812-1879, 


1. Hail, thou once de + spis - ed os sas! Crowned in mockery a king! ‘Thon didst suf-fer to re - lease us; 
2 | 


Vv 
Thou didst free sal - va-tion bring. Hail, thou ag-o nizing Saviour, Bearer of _ our sin and shame! By thy mer-its 


Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
ae: EM There forever to abide, 

¥ ll the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
a find ne es is_ given ue ce name. Seated at thy Father's side; 


There for sinners thou art pleading; 
There thou dost our place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, 


178 JOHN BAKEWELL. 17 60. Till i in glory we appear. 

1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus ! 3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing 
Crowned in mockery a king! Thou art worthy to receive; : 

Thou didst suffer to release us; Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Thou didst free salvation bring. Meet it is for us to give! 

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 

By thy merits we find favor; Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Life is given through thy name. Help to chant Immanuel’s praise. 
AUTUMN. 8s, 7s. D. SPANISH MELODY FROM MARECHO. 
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1. Hail, thou once despised Jesus, Crownedin mockery a king! Thou didst suffer to release us, 


D. Ss. By thy merits we find favor; 


Thou didst free salvation bring. Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, Bearer of our sin and shame! 
Life is eyes through thy name. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


SANCTUARY. 8s, 7s. D REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 


1 19 J. NEWTON. 1779. 


1 One there is above all others, 2 When he lived on earth abased, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; Friend of sinners was his name; 

His is love beyond a brother’s, Now above all glory raised, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. He rejoices in the same. 

Which of all our friends, to save us, O for grace our hearts to soften! 
Could or would have shed his blood? Teach us, Lord, at length, to love; 

But our Jesus died to have us We, alas! forget too often 
Reconciled in him to God. What a friend we have above. 
ELLESTON. 8s, 7s. D. J.C. W. A. MOZART, 1756-1791. 
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1, One there is above all others, Well deserves the name of Friend; His is love beyond a brother’s, 
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Costly, free, and knows no end. Which ofall our friends,to save us, Could or would have shed his blood? 
Rec-on-ciled in him to God, 


PRAISE AND ADORATION, 
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1, Take the name of Jesus with you, Child of sorrow and of woe, It will joy and comfort 
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Precious name, O how sweet, how sweet! 


180 i LYDIA BAXTER. 1873. 


1 Take the name of Jesus with you, If temptations round you gather, 
Child of sorrow and of woe, Breathe that holy name in prayer.— REF. 
It will joy and comfort give you, 


Take it then where’er you go.—REF. 3 At the name of Jesus bowing, 


Falling prostrate at his feet, 


2 Take the name of Jesus ever, King of kings in heaven we'll crown him, 

As a shield from every snare; When our journey is complete.—Rer. 
SWEETEST NAME. 8s, 7s. ime. REFRAIN. W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 

st. Bar D.C. 


v 
; There is no nameso sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heaven, : ; : ae 
“Tho name before his wondrous birth To Christ the Saviour( Omit.) ?5!V@0- We love to sing around our King, And hail him blessed Jesus; 


D.C. For there's no word ear ever heard So dear, so sweet as( Omit.) Jesus. 


181 8, 


: GEORGE W. BETHUNE. 
1 There is no name so sweet on earth, | That all might see the reason we 


No name so sweet in heaven, For evermore must love him.—Rezr, 
The Hane before his wondr pee ee 3 So now, upon his Father’s throne, 
To Christ the Saviour given.—ReEr. Almighty to release us 
2 And when he hung upon the tree, From sin and pains, he ever reigns, 
They wrote this name above him, The Prince and Saviour Jesus. —ReEr. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


ANGELO. 8s, 7s. Arr. w. H. DOANE, 


x. Round the Lord in glo- ry seat- ed, Cher-u - bim and Ser - a - phim, 
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Filled his tem~- ple and re-peat- ed, Each to each th’al - ter - nate hymn. 
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182 RICHARD MANT, 1837. : 
1 Round the Lord in glory seated, 3 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Cherubim and Seraphim, Earth takes up the angels’ cry, 
Filled his temple and repeated, “Holy! Holy! Holy!” singing, _ 
Each to each, th’ alternate hymn : ‘* Lord of hosts, the Lord most High!” 
2 “Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 4 ‘Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fullness stored ; Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy! Holy! Holy! Lord!” Holy! Holy! Holy! Lord!” 
CORONAE. §&8s, 7s, qs. W.H. MONK. 1823—. 


i a = 
1. Look, ye saints; the sight is glo-rious; See the “Man of sor-rows” now; From the fight re-turned vic - to-rious, 
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183 THOMAS KELLY. 1806, 
2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him;| Own his title, praise his name : 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; Crown him, crown him; 

In the seat of power enthrone him, Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 
While the heavenly concave rings : 4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 
Crown him, crown him; . Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 

Crown the Saviour King of kings. Jesus takes the highest station ; 
3 Sinners in derision crowned him, O what joy the sight affords! 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; Crown him, crown him, 
Saints and angels crowd around him, | King of kings and Lord of lords, 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION, 
‘OLD, OLD STORY. 7s, 6s. D. W. H. DOANE. 


x. Teli me the old, old sto-ry Of unseen things a - bove 


184 CATHERINE HANKEY. 1865, 
1 Tell me the old, old story 3 Tell me the story softly, 
Of unseen things above, With earnest tones and grave; 
Of Jesus and his glory, Remember! I’m the sinner 
Of Jesus and his love. _. Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me the story simply, Tell me that story always, 
As to a little child, If you would really be, 
For I am weak and weary, In,any time of trouble, 
And helpless and defiled. A comforter to me. 
2 Tell me the story slowly, 4 Tell me the same old story, 
That I may take it in— When you have cause to fear 
That wonderful redemption, That this world’s empty glory 
God’s remedy for sin! Is costing me too dear. 
Tell me the story often, O yes,.and when its glory 
For I forget so soon ! Is drawing on my soul, 
The ‘early dew” of morning Tell me the old, old story: 
Has passed away at noon | <¢Christ Jesus makes thee whole.’’ 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


1, When morning gilds the skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries May Jesus Christ be praised. 
PG , 
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To Je-sus I re- pair}; 


185 EDWARD CASWALL. 1849. 
1 When morning gilds the skies, 3 The night becomes as day, 
My heart awaking cries When from the heart we say 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Alike at work and prayer The powers of darkness fear, 
To Jesus I repair; When this sweet chant they hear, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 
2 Whene’er the sweet church bell 4 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
Peals over hill and dell, The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised: 
O, hark to what it sings, Let earth, and sea, and sky 
As joyously it rings, From depth to height reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 
DE FLEURY, 8s, D. GERMAN MELODY. 
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. Ye an-gels who stand round the throne And view my Im~man-u- els face, In rapt-ur - ous songs make him known, 
D.C. When oth-ers sank down in do - spair, Confirmed by his pow -er, you stood. 
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Q, tune your soft harps to bis praise; He formed you the spir-its you are, So happy, 80 no -ble, so good; 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION. 


GEORGE OATES. 1824—, 


ES 


ait-eth for thee; Thy smile ev-ery shad-ow shall 
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RAY PALMER, 1865, 
1 Come, Jesus, Redeemer! abide thou with me, : 
Come gladden my spirit, that waiteth for thee; 
Thy smile every shadow shall chase from my heart, 
And soothe every sorrow, though keen be the smart. 


2 Without thee but weakness, with thee I am strong; 
By day thou shalt lead me, by night be my song; 
Though dangers surround me, I still every fear, 
Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, art near. 


3 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, thy peace, 
From restless vain wishes bid thou my heart cease; 
In thee all its longings henceforward shall end, 

Till glad to thy presence my soul shall ascend. 


187 8s. D, MARIA DE FLEURY. 1791. 
1 Ye angels who stand round the throne | He snatched you from hell and the grave, 
And view my Immanuel’s face, He ransomed from death and despair, 
Tn rapturous song make him known, For you he was mighty to save, 
O tune your soft harps to his praise ; Almighty to bring you safe there. 
He formed you the spirits you are, 3 O when will the period appear 
So happy, so noble, so good; When I shall unite in your song? 
When others sank down in despair, ['m weary of lingering here, 
Confirmed by his power, you stood. And I to your Saviour belong; 
2 Ye saints who stand nearer than they, |I want, O, I want to be there, 


And cast your bright crowns at his feet,|__To sorrow and sin bid adieu, 
His grace and his glory display, Your joy and your friendship to share, 
And all his rich mercy repeat; To wonder and worship with you. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
OBLATION. 6s, 5s. D. H. S. CUTLER. 


ies pre 


Grace and lifee - ter - nal In that blood I 


1 8 8 Italian, tr. by E. CASWALL. 


1 Glory be to Jesus, 2 Blest through endless ages |3 Oft as earth exulting 
Who in bitter pains Be the precious stream Wafts its praise on high, 
Poured for me the life-blood | Which from endlesstorments | Angel-hosts, rejoicing, 
From his sacred veins! Did the world redeem ! Make their glad reply. 
Grace and life eternal Abel’s blood for vengeance | Lift ye then your voices; 
In that blood I find, Pleaded to the skies; Swell the mighty flood ; 
Blest be his compassion, | But the blood of Jesus Louder still and louder 
Infinitely kind. For our pardon cries. Praise the precious blood. 
SOUTHWELL. C. M. HERBERT S. IRONS. 1834—. 


un- seen a- dorel 


beauties to i may love thee more, 


189 ANNE STEELE, 1760, 


1 Thou lovely source of true delight, 3 ’Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 
Whom I unseen adore! And sins and sorrows rise, 

Unvail thy beauties to my sight, Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, 
That I may love thee more. | My fainting heart supplies. 

2 Thy glory o’er creation shines ;— 4 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light! 
But in thy sacred word, O come with blissful ray ; 

T read, in fairer, brighter lines, Break radiant through the shades of night, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. And chase my fears away, 
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PRAISE AND ADORATION, 
HALLELUJAH, ’TIS DONE! us. ‘  P.P. BEISS, .1838-1877, 


1. ’Tis the promise of God, full salvation to give Un-to him who on Jesus, his Son, will believe. 
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CHORUS. 
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190 By per. J. Church & Co, 
PHILIP P. BLISS. 1874, 


1 ’Tis the promise of God, full salvation to give 
Unto him who on Jesus, his Son, will believe. 


2 Tho’ the pathway be lonely, and dangerous too, 
Surely Jesus is able to carry me through. 


3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly throng, 
They are safe now in glory, and this is their song: 


4 There’s a part in that chorus for you and for me, 
And the theme of our praises forever will be : 


AVON. C. M. HUGH WILSON. 1768. 


a al = G- 
1. Be - hold the glo - ries of the Lamb, A - mid his Fa-ther’s throne; 
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Pre - pare new hon-ors' for his mame, And songs be- fore un-known. 


191 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 


1 Behold the glories of the Lamb, 3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Amid his Father’s throne; Be endless blessings paid ; 

Prepare new honors for his name, Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
And songs before unknown. ~ Forever on thy head! 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, 4 Thou hast redeemed oursouls with blood, 
The church adore around, Hast set the prisoners free, 

With vials full of odors sweet, Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And harps of sweeter sound. And we shall reign with thee. 


16. 


JESUS CHRIST—PRAISE AND ADORATION. 


ARIEL. C. PrM. 


Arr, by DR. LOWELL MASON, 1792-1872. 


I’d soar and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel while he ee 
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SAMUEL MEDLEY. 


1789. 
1 O could I speak the matchless worth, |T’d sing his glorious righteousness, 


O could I sound the glories forth 
Which in my Saviour shine! 


Td soar and touch the heavenly strings, 


And vie with Gabriel while he sings 
In notes almost divine. 


2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 

My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine! : 
HENDON. 7s, 
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J. S. B. MONSELL, 


1863. 
1 Ask ye what great thing I know, 
That delights and stirs me so? 
What the high reward I win? 
Whose the name I glory in? 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 
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In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 


My soul shall ever shine. 
3 Td sing the characters he bears, 


And all the forms of love he wears, 


Exalted on his throne: 


In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 


Make all his glories known. 


C. H. MALAN. 1787-1864. 


| 
1, Ask ye what great thing I know, That de-lights and stirs me so? Whatthe high re- ward 1 win? Whose the name I 
i¢,>f2ee2 eee 


2 What is faith’s foundation strong? 
What awakes my lips to song? 

He who bore my sinful load, 
Purchased for me peace with God— 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 


3 Who is life, in life to me? 

Who the death of death will be? 

Who will place me on his right 

With the countless hosts of light? 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 

4 This is that great thing I know; 

This delights and stirs me so; 

Faith in him who died to save, 

Him who triumphed o’er the grave— 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
SOLITUDE. 78. L, T. DOWNS. 1824. 
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Shine up - on this heart of mine; 
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Chase the shades of night a - way; Turn the ark-mness in_- to day. 
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194 ANDREW REED. 1841. 195 W. H. BATHURST. 183%. 
- 1 Holy Ghost, with light divine, 1 Holy Spirit, from on high, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; O’er us bend a pitying eye; 
Chase the shades of night away ; Now refresh the drooping heart; 
Turn the darkness into day. Bid the power of sin depart. 
2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 2 Light up every dark recess 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; Of our hearts’ ungodliness; 
Long has sin, without control, Show us every devious way 
Held dominion o’er iny soul. Where our steps have gone astray 
3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 3 Teach us, with repentant grief, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; Humbly to implore relief; . 
Bid my many woes depart, Then the Saviour’s blood reveal, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. And our broken spirits heal. 
4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 4 May we daily grow in grace, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; And pursue the heavenly race, 
Cast down every idol throne; Trained in wisdom, led by love, 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. Till we reach our rest above. 
. HORTON. 7s. X. S. VON WARTENSEE, 1786-1868. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


BALERMA, C.M. 


oa im 


Go G- 
1. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dov 
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ISAAC WATTS, 1707 
1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look! how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys; 

Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs; 
In vain we strive to rise; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


197 


1 Not all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has given, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven. 


2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace, 

Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 


DEVOTION. C. M. 


| 
,With all thy quickening powers, Kindle a flame o 
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ISAAC WATTS, 1709. 


R. SIMPSON. 


3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Breathes on the sons of flesh, 
Creates anew the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afresh. 


4 Our quickened souls awake and risa 
From their long sleep of death; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
And praise employs our breath. 


198 ANNE STEELE. 1760 


1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load! 

The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


2 Can aught beneath a power divine 
The stubborn will subdue? 

*Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 


3 ’Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise, 

And make the scales of error fall 
From reason’s darkened eyes; 


4 To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live; 

A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
*Tis thine alone to give. 


5 O, change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; — 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 
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1. Not all the outward forms on earth, Nor rites that God has given, Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, Can raise a soul to heaven. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
BOARDMAN. C.M. L; DEVEREAUX. 


Go mourning all 
! 


199 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 

1 Why should the children of a King |3 Assure my conscience of her part 
Go mourning all their days? In the Redeemer’s blood ; 

Great Comforter! descend and bring And bear thy witness with my heart 
Some tokens of thy grace. That I am born of God. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, |4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? The pledge of joys to come; 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, | And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
And show my sins forgiven? Will safe convey me home. 
CUTHBERT. P. M. REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823~1876. 
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a Com- fort - er, be-queathed With 


200 HARRIET AUBER. 1829, : 
1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed |3 And his that gentle voice we hear, 


His tender, last farewell, Soft as the breath of even, 

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed That checks each thought, that calms each fear 
With us to dwell. And speaks of heaven. 

2 He came sweet influence te impart, |4 Spirit of purity and grace, 
A gracious, willing guest, Our weakness, pitying, see ; 

While he can find one humble heart O make our hearts, thy dwelling-place, 
Wherein to rest. More worthy thee. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. — 


201 CHARLES WESLEY. 


1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 
Though I have done thee such despite; 
Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 


2 Though I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e’er thy grace received, 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved; 


1749 


3 Yet, O, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest; 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people’s rest. 


4 My weary soul, O God, release; 
Uphold me with thy gracious hand; 
O guide me into perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 


WIMBORNE. L. M. 
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1, E-ter-nal  Spir-it, we con - 


1792-1872. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 


SIMON BROWNE. 
1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide; 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 


3 Lead us to holiness, the road 

Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way; 

Nor let us from his pastures stray. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him forever blest; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share, 
Fullness of joy forever there. 


1720, 


1820, 


J. WHITAKER, 
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And sing the wonders of 
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thy grace: 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


GODRIC. H.M. 


REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1870. 


203 


1 O thou that hearest prayer, 
Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 


2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they ery; 
If they, with love sincere, 


ZEBULON. H. M. 
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JOHN BURTON. 1824, 


tend our hum-ble cry, 
a 


Their varied wants supply,— 
Much more wilt thou thy love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 


3 Our heavenly Father, thou; 
We, children of thy grace; 
O let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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omise of thy word; Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 


204 -L™. 


1 Eternal Spirit, we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 
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ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 


4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice: 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the surges of the mind. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


GUIDE. 7s. 


oe 
Ho - ioe it, faith-ful Guide, Ev-er near the Christian’s side, 
Gently lead us by the hand, Pilgrims in a des - ert land; J Weary souls for-c’er rejoice, While they hear that sweetest voico, 


D.C. Whisp’ring softly,wand'rer, come ! Follow me, I'll guide thee home, 


205 M.M. WELLS. 1858, 
1 Holy Spirit, faithful Guide, When the storms are raging sore, 
Ever near the Christian’s side, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er— 
Gently lead us by the hand, Whisper softly, wanderer, come ! 
Pilgrims in a desert land; Follow me, I'll guide thee home. 
Weary souls fore’er rejoice, 3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
While they hear that sweetest voice, Waiting still for sweet release, 
Whisp’ring softly, wanderer, come! Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Follow me, Vil guide thee home. Wondering if our names are there; 
2 Ever present, truest Friend, Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Ever near thine aid to lend, Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood- 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, Whisper softly, wanderer, come! 
Groping on in darkness drear. Follow me, I'll guide thee home. 
PENTECOST. S, M. HENRY GOUGH TREMBATH. 1845—, 
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1, Come, Ho-ly Spir-it, come; Let thy bright beams arise; Dis-pel the sorrow from our minds, The darkness from our eyes. 
| 


206 JOSEPH HART, 1759. 


1 Come, Holy Spirit, come; And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Let thy bright beams arise; Of never-dying love. 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
The darkness from our eyes. To sanctify the soul, 

2 Convince us all of sin ; To pour fresh life in every part, 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, And new-create the whole. 

And to our wondering view ‘reveal 5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts; 
The mercies of our God. Our minds from bondage free ; 

3 Revive our drooping faith, Then shall we know and praise and love 
Our doubts and fears remove, The Father, Son, and thee. 

DOVER. S. M. ; AARON WILLIAMS’ COLL. 1731-1776. 
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THE TRINITY. 


TRINITY. 6s, 4s. 


W. R. BRAINE. 1829-1865. 
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1. Thou, whose al-might-y word Chaos and darkness heard, And took their flight, Hear us, we 
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humbly pray ; And where the gospel’s day Sheds not its glorious ray, Let there be light! 


207 JOHN MARRIOTT. 


1 Thou, whose almighty word 

Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 

Hear us, we humbly pray; 

And where the gospel’s day 

Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light! 


2 Spirit of truth and love, 

Life-giving, Holy Dove, 
Speed forth thy flight : 

Move o’er the water’s face, 

Bearing the lamp of grace; 

And, in earth’s darkest place, 
Let there be light! 


3 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Truth, Love and Might! 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 


Through the world, far and wide, 


‘Let there be light! 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s. 
—~ 


208 CHARLES WESLEY. 1757. 


2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend; 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 


3 Come, Holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear, 
In this glad hour : 

Thou, who almighty art, 

Now rule in every heart, 

And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power ! 


4 To the great One in Three 
The highest praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


F. GIARDINI. 1716-1706. 
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1. Come, thon almighty King, Help us thy name to sing, Help us to praise: f Father! all glorious, 
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; THE TRINITY. 
NICAEA. P.M. REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 


209 REGINALD HEBER. 1827." 
1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 


2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity. 


HEBRON. L. M. ; DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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1.0 ho-ly, holy, holy Lord, Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, Forever be thy name adored, Thy glories let the world proclaim. 
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210 REV, J. W. EASTBURN. 1829. 
1 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 3 O holy Spirit from above, 

Bright in thy deeds and in thy name,| In streams of light and glory given ; 
Forever be thy name adored, Thou source of ecstasy and love, 

Thy g ries let the world proclaim. Thy praises ring through earth and heaven. 
2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified, 4 O God Triune, to thee we owe 

To take our load of sin away; Our every thought, our every song; 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide | And ever may thy praises flow 


Along the realm of upper day. From saint and seraph’s burning tongue 
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THE TRINITY. 


TE DEUM. P.M. 


l \ 
vast do- main, Ev-er- lasting is thy reign! 
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2 
_ 1 Holy God, we praise thy name! 


Lord of ail, we bow before thee; . 


All on earth thy scepter claim, 
All in heaven above adore thee; 

Infinite thy vast domain, 

Everlasting is thy reign! 


2 Hark! the loud celestial hymn, 
Angel-choirs above are raising : 


Arr, from J.s. BACH. 1685-1750, 
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z Deed God, we praise thy name! Lord of all, we bow be - fore ea 
All on earth thy scepter claim, All in heaven above a - dore thee;J In - fi - nite thy 
! | 


Lei 
SS pepeeel 


Tr. by C. A. WALWORTH. 1853. 


Cherubim and Seraphim 

In unceasing chorus praising, 
Fill the heavens with sweet accord: 
Holy! holy! holy Lord! 


3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, three we name thee, 
While in essence, only one, 
Undivided God, we claim thee; 
And, adoring, bend the knee, 
While we own the mystery. 


4 Spare thy people, Lord, we pray, 
By a thousand snares surrounded; 
Keep us without sin to-day, 
Never let us be confounded. 
Lo! I put my trust in thee, 
Never, Lord, abandon me, 


HURSLEY. L. M. P. RITTER, 1760-1846. 


1. Fa-ther of heaven, whose love profound A _ ran-som for 


Be-fore thy throne we sin -ners bend: To us thy par-doning love ex - tend. 


212 JOHN COOPER. 1812. 

1 Father of heaven, whose love profound | 3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
A ransom for our souls hath found, The soul is raised from sin and death 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : Before thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us thy pardoning love extend. To us thy quickening power extend. 


2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Our Deiat; Priest, Redeemer, Lord, | Eternal Godhead, three in one,— 
Before thy throne we sinners bend : Before thy throne we sinners bend : 


To us thy saving grace extend. Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 
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THE TRINITY. 
REGENT SQUARE. 8s, 7S, 4s. H. SMART 1812-1879. 
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213 HORATIUS BONAR. 1868. 
1 Glory be to God the Father, Made us kings with him to reign; 
Glory be to God the Son, Hallelujah, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, To the Lamb that once was slain. 
Great Jehovah, Three i in One; 3 “Glory, blessing, praise eternal!” 
Hallelujah, Thus the choir of angels sings; 


While eternal ages run. ‘‘ Honor, riches, power, dominion!” 


2 Glory be to him who loved us, Thus its praise creation brings; 
Washed us from each spot and stain; Hallelujah, 

Glory be to him who bought us, Glory to the King of kings! 
Ric: ee HYMN. 8s, 7s, 4s. D. males igm hs 1751-1825, 
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Glo-ry be to God the Spir-it, Great Je-ho-vah, Three in One, § Hal-le-lu-jah, hal-le-lu-jah, While e-ter-nal ages ron. 
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1. We praise thee, O God! for the Son of thy love, For Je-sus, who died, and isnow gone above. 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! thine the glo- ry, Hal-le- lu-jah! A-men. 
Hal - le- lu - - jah! thine the glo- ry, (Ovzt.) ; } Re-vive us a - gain, 
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THE TRINITY. 


a H.M. DR. CROFT, 1677-1727. 
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1. We give immortal praise For God the Fa-ther’s love, For all our comforts here, And better hopes a-bove: He sent his 
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Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe: 
: = A he lives, A he rei 
own E-ter-nal Son To die for sins That we had done. 7 Baie oe eee eee Pathe a 
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Secess oe 3 To God the Spirit’s name 


wean |e Immortal worship give, 
ie Whose new-creating power 
214 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. Makes the dead sinner live: 
1 We give immortal praise His work completes The great design, 
For God the Father's love, And fills the soul With joy divine. 
For all our comforts here . 
? 4 Almighty God, to thee 
And better hopes above: Bae. : 
He sent his own Heras Son TE 4 Thre : paces 
To die for sins That we had done. The great and glorious One: 
2 To God the Son belongs Where reason fails, With all her powers, 
Immortal glory too, There faith prevails, And love adores. 


HADDAM. H. M. DR, LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


bove: He sent his own E = ter-nal Son To die for sins That we had done. 
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215 lis. 12s. W. P. MACKAY. 1863. 
1 We praise thee, O God, for the Son of thy love! 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone above. 
2 We praise thee, O God, for thy Spirit of light! 
Who has shown us the Saviour, and scattered our night. 
3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, ; 
Who hath borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 
4 Revive us again : fill each heart with thy love! 


May our souls be rekindled with fire from above. Be 


THE WORD OF GOD. 
TALLIS’S ORDINAL. C. M. T. TALLIS. 1529-1385. 


216 JOHN FAWCETT, 1782. 214 ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
1 How precious is the-book divine, 1 O how I love thy holy law! 
By inspiration given! ’Tis daily my delight; 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, And thence my meditations draw 
To guide our souls to heaven. Divine advice by night. 
2 O’er all the strait and narrow way 2 My waking eyes prevent the day 
Its radiant beams are cast; To meditate thy word; 
A light whose never-weary ray My soul with longing melts away 
Grows brightest at the last. To hear thy gospel, Lord. 
3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, |3 Thy heavenly words my heart engage, 
In this dark vale of tears; And well employ my tongue, 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, And in my weary pilgrimage 
And quells our rising fears. Yield me a heavenly song. 
4 This lamp,through all the tedious night | 4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Of life, shall guide our way, Thy promises of grace 
Till we behold the clearer light Are pillars to support my hope, 
Of an eternal day. And there I write thy praise. 
DEDHAM. C. M. : W. GARDINER. 1766-1853. 


And thence-my med + i « ta - tions draw Di-vine ad + vice by night. 


THE WORD OF GOD. 
BURLINGTON. C.M. J. F. BURROWES, 1787-1852. 


I. J - ther of mercies, in ‘hy word What end-less glo - ry shines} 
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thy mame a-=- dored For these ce - BS = tial —_ lines. 


218 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 219 WM. COWPER. 1779. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy werd 1 A glory gilds the sacred page, 
What endless glory shines! Majestic like the sun; 

Forever be thy name adored It gives a light to every age, 
For these celestial lines. It gives but borrows none. 

2 ’Tis here the tree of knowledge grows, | 2 The hand that gave it still supplies 
And yields a free repast; The gracious light and heat : 

Here purer sweets than nature knows, | His truths upon the nations rise; 
Invite the longing taste. They rise, but never set. 

8 ’Tis here the Saviour’s welcome voice |3 Let everlasting thanks be thine 
Spreads heavenly peace around, For such a bright display, 

And life and everlasting joys As makes a world of darkness shine 
Attend the blissful sound. With beams of heavenly day. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
My ever-dear delight; The steps of him I love, | 

And still new beauties may I see, Till glory break upon my view 
And still increasing light. In brighter worlds above. 
DOWNS. C. M. DR, LOWELL MASON, 1792-1872. 
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THE WORD OF GOD. 
CRAWFORD. L. M. Arr. from HAYDN. W. H. D. 


hold thy word, We read thy name in fair-er lines, We read thy name in fair - er lines. 
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220 ISAAC WATTS. I719. 221 BENJAMIN BEDDOME. 1787. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord; |1 God, in the gospel of his Son,. 

In every star thy wisdom shines; Makes his eternal counsels known : 

But when our eyes behold thy word, Here love in all its glory shines, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. And truth is drawn in fairest lines, 


2 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise | 2 Here, sinners of an humble frame 
Round the whole earth, and never stand; | May taste his grace, and learn his name; 
So when thy truth began its race, May read, in characters of blood, 

It touched and glanced on every land. |The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 


3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, |3 Here, faith reveals to mortal eyes 

Till through the world thy truth has run; | A brighter world beyond the skies; 

Till Christ has all the nations blest Here shines the lightwhich guides our way 
That see the light, or feel the sun. From earth to realms of endless day. 


4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 4 O grant us grace, almighty Lord, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; | To read and mark thy holy word, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, . Its truth with meekness to receive, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. | And by its holy precepts live. 


UXBRIDGE. L.M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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Here love in all its glo + ry shines, And truth is drawn in fair - est 


THE WORD OF GOD. 


SWISS TUNE. L. P.M. 


vol -ume 


GERMAN. 


ei habe ISAAC WATTS. 


1 I love the volume of thy word; 
What light and joy its leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray; 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 
2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies; 

But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 


1719. 
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What light and joy its leaves afford To souls be-night-ed 
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and distressed! { Thy precepts guide my doubtful way; 
Thy fear for-bids my feet to stray; 
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be - night-ed and distressed! Thy pre-cepts guide my doubt-ful way; 


That makes my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a free but large reward. 

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My God, forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 


Arr. from Daye’s Psalter. 1562. 
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ae promise leads my heart to rest. 


MAN’S LOST CONDITION. 


ST. BRIDE. S.M. 


1 Ah! how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God? 

If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 


2 If he our ways should mark 
With strict, inquiring eyes, 

Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 


3 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake; 

The trembling earth deserts her place; 
Her rooted pillars shake. 


4 Ah! how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God? 

None, none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Saviour’s blood. 


OZREM. S. M. 


Is this the kind 
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con-tend in fright - eous-ness, We fall 


ISAAC WATTS, 1720. 


re - turn? Are 


~~ 
love, Whence all our bless - ings 


S. HOWARD. 1720-1782. 


be-neath his rod. 


224 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
1 Is this the kind return ? 

Are these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 

Whence all our blessings flow? 


2 To what a stubborn frame 
Has sin reduced our mind! 

What strange, rebellious wretches we ! 
And God as strangely kind. 


3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh; 

Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 


4 Let past ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. 


I, B. WOODBURY. 18x9-1858. 
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MAN’S LOST CONDITION. 


MERIBAH. C. P. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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I. ie waked by Si-nai’s aw - ful sound, soul in bonds of guilt I found, 


And knew not where to go; E - ter-nal truth did loud pro - claim, 


“The sin-ner must be born a - gain, Or sink in end-less  woe.’’. 
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225 SAMSON OCCUM. 1760, 226 CHARLES WESLEY. 1749. 

1 Awaked by Sinai’s awful sound, 1 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 

My soul in bonds of guilt I found, *Twixt. two unbounded seas I stand, 
And knew not where to go; Secure, insensible ! 

‘Eternal truth did loud proclaim, A point of time, a moment’s space, 

«The sinner must be born again, Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or sink in endless woe.’ Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 Amazed I stood, but could not tell 2 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 

Which way to shun the gates of hell, And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
For death and hell drew near; Eternal things impress; 

I strove, indeed, but strove in vain: Give me to feel their solemn weight 

‘The sinner must be born again” And tremble on the brink of fate, 
Still sounded in my ear. And wake to righteousness. 

3 When to the law I trembling fled, 3 Before me place, in dread array, 

It poured its curses on my head; The pomp of that tremendous day 
I no relief could find : When thou with clouds shalt come 

This fearful truth increased my pain : To Judge the nations at thy bar; 

“ The sinner must be born again’ And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 
O’erwhelmed my tortured mind. To meet a joyful doom? 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay, 4 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 

Jesus of Nazareth passed that way, . | Transported from this vale, to live 
And felt his pity move: And reign with thee above, 

The sinner, by his justice slain, Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 

_ Now by his grace is born again, And hope in full, supreme delight, — 

And sings “4 Talay love. And everlasting love. 


119 


MAN’S LOST CONDITION. 


GRIGGS. C.M. J. GRIGG. 1815-1852. 
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sin, how deep it stains! 


1. How sad our state by mat - ure is! 
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And Sa-tan binds our cap-tive minds Fast in his slav - ish chains. 
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Ot ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 228 Cc, F. ALEXANDER. 1858. 


1 How sad our state by nature is! 1 When wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Our sin, how deep it stains! Lies bleeding and unbound, 

And Satan binds our captive minds One only hand, a pierced hand, 

’ Fast in his slavish chains. | Can heal the sinner’s wound. 

2 But, hark!-a voice of sovereign love! |2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
Tis Christ’s inviting word: And tears of anguish flow, 

‘‘Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, One only heart, a broken heart, 
And trust upon the Lord.” : Can feel the sinner’s woe. 

3 My soul obeys the almighty call, 3 When penitence has wept in vain 
And runs to this relief; O’er some dark spot within, 

I would believe thy promise, Lord; One only stream, a stream of blood, 
O help my unbelief. Can wash away the sin. 

4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, | 4 ’Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 
On thy kind arms I fall; His hand that brings relief, 

Be thou my strength and righteousness, | His heart that knows our every joy, 
My Saviour and my all. And feels our every grief. 
BEMERTON. Cc. M. H.W. GERAT CREEK: 1811-1858. 


1. When wound-ed sore, the strick-en Lies bleed -ing and 


Can heal the sin -ner’s wound. 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


EASTON. L.M. 


MOZART. 1756-179%. 


229 


1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 

When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place! 


2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers’ way ; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 


SIR JOHN BOWRING. 1825, 


3 ‘‘Come, wanderers,to my Father’s home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest :” 

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 


4 Decay, then, tenements of dust; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ; 

A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 


ROLLAND. L. M. 


230 ISAAC WATTS, 


1 Not to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 


2 Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souls from hell. 


3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live; 
A thousand joys his lips afford, 
His hands a thousand blessings give. 
DOXOLOGY. 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven! 


1709. 


W. B: BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 
COWPER. C. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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Ts There is a fount-ain filled with blood, Drawn Se cace Im-eman-uel’s veins; And 
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231 : _ Wittiam cowrer. 1779. | And when this feeble, faltering tongue 
1 There is a fountain filled with blood, Lies silent in the grave, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; . Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 


And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,| [yy sing thy power to save. 
Lose ail their guilty stains. 

232 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 

1 The Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound; 

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 


8 Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood| 9 For every thirsty, longing heart 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


Shall never lose its power, Here streams of bounty flow; 

Till all the ransomed church of God And life and health and bliss impart, ° 

_ Be saved to sin no more. T's banish mortal woe: 

4 Fer since, by faith, I saw the stream |3 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts; 
Thy flowing "wounds supply, To thee let sinners fly, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And shall be till I die. And drink, and never die. 
FOUNTAIN. C. M. ARR. DR, LOWELL MASON. 1830, 


e : A ee ae 
Drawn from Immanuel’s eather Ana sinners, plunged be- 
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PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


ABRIDGE. C.M. 


ISAAC SMITH. 1800. 


95 


Dae IsAAC WATTS. 


1 Let every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind,— 


3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 


1707. 


5 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day; 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


234. ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


1 Salvation! O the joyful sound! 
*Tis pleasure to our ears, 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A. cordial for our fears. 


2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 

But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


3 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 


Here you may quench your raging thirst | While all the armies of the sky 


With springs that never dry. 


CAMBRIDGE. C. M. 


1. Sal- vation! O the joy-ful sound! ’Tispleasure to our ears, 


ev-ery wound, 
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Conspire to raise the sound. 


JOHN RANDALL. 1715-1799. 
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PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


LENOX. H. M. 


LEWIS EDSON. 1748-1820. 
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1, Blow ye tho tram-pet, blow, The glad-ly sol-emn sound; Lot all the nations know, To earth's remotest bound, 


235 CHARLES WESLEY. 1750. 


1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 

Through all the lands proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


BOYLSTON. S. M. 


236 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


1 Not all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 


Could give the guilty conscience peace, 


Or wash away the stain. 
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away,— 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they, 
124 


1. Not all the blood of beasts, On Jew-ish al -tars slain, Could give the guilty conscience peace, Or wash away the stain, 


al ee 


3 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace t 
Ye happy souls, draw near; 
Behold your Saviour’s face : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear, 


When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there, 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


HARBOR. H.M. 


237 HORATIUS BONAR. 1857. 
1 Thy works, not mine, O Christ, 
Speak gladness to this heart; 
They tell me all is done; 
They bid my fear depart: 
To whom, save thee, Who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul ; 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole: 
To whom, save thee, Who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


ZELLA. H. M. 


3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
Has borne the awful load 
Of sins that none could bear 
But the incarnate God: 
To whom, save thee, Who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
Has paid the ransom due; 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
'W ould have been all too few: 
To whom, save thee, Who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


ENGLISH. 


bid my fear de-part: To whom, savethee, Whocanstalone For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 
CLAUDIA. 78,64. , Arr. from Choral Friend, by w. H. D. 


1. From the cross uplifted high, Where the Saviour deigns to die, What melodious songs we hear, 


‘Bursting on the ravished ear! ‘“‘Love’s redeeming workis done; Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
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238 THOMAS HAWEIS, 1792. 


1 From the cross uplifted high, 3 ‘*Spread for thee, the festal board 

Where the Saviour deigns to die, See, with richest dainties stored ; 

What melodious songs we hear, To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 

Bursting on the ravished ear! Yet again a child confessed, 

‘¢Love’s redeeming work is done; Never from his house to roam; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come. Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 ‘*Sprinkled now with blood the throne, | 4 ‘‘Soon the days of life shall end— 

Why beneath thy burdens groan? Lo, I come—your Saviour, Friend! 

On my pierced body laid, Safe your spirit to convey | 

Justice owns the ransom paid; To the realms of endless day 

Bow the knee, embrace the Son; Up to my eternal home— 

Come and welcome, sinner, come. Come and welcome, sinner, come.” 
ALETTA. 7s, 61. ae w. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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, 4 Weeping soul no longer mourn, Jesus all thy griefs hath borne; 
” UView bim bleeding on the tree, Pour-ing out his life for theo; 
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239 A. M. TOPLADY. 


1759+ 


1 Weeping soul, no longer mourn, Due to my offense and yours; 
Jesus all thy griefs hath borne ; Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
View him bleeding on the tree, On th’ atoning sacrifice. 


Pouring out his life for thee; 
There thy every sin he bore; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 


3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem; 
At his feet thy burden lay, 


2 All thy crimes on him were laid; Look thy doubts and fears away; 
See upon his blameless head Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Wrath its utmost vengeance pours, Plead his promise, trust his grace. 
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PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL, 


HILDA. js, 6s. D. 


1. 0 Jo- sus, thou art stand-ing 


Out-side 
2- 


Alt. from #. HUSBAND. 


the fast-closed door, In low - ly pa- tience wait - ing 
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240 d WILLIAM WALSHAM HOW, 1854. 


1 O Jesus, thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 

In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er: 

We bear the name of Christians, 
His name and sign we bear: 

O shame, thrice shame upon us, 
To keep him standing there! 


CRUCIFIX. 7s, 6s. D. 


To pass the threshold o'er: We bear the name of Christians, His name and sign we bear: 0 shame, thrice 


2 O Jesus, thou art Eexoclcing 
And lo! that hand is scarred, 
And thorns thy brow encircle, 
And tears thy face have marred: 
O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 


3 O Jesus, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low,— 

“T died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat me so?” 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore] 


GREEK MELODY. 


CS Be 
° Je-sus, thou art standing Outside the fast-closed soos, ay 
In low-ly patience waiting To pass the threshold o’er: ) Webear the name of Christians, 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 
LOOK AWAY TO JESUS. 6s, 5s. D. P, P. BLISS. 1838-1876. 
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All thy griefs he carried, All thy sins he bore; Look away to Je-sus, Trust him ever-more. 


By per. J. Church & Co. 


241 ; HENRY BURTON, 
1 Look away to Jesus, Earthly joys are fleeting, 
Soul by woe oppressed ; Going as they came, 


*T was for thee he suffered, 
Come to him and rest; 

All thy griefs he carried, 
All thy sins he bore; 

Look away to Jesus, 
Trust him evermore. 


2 Look away to Jesus, 
When the skies are fair; _ 
Calm seas have their dangers, 

Mariner, beware! 


SILOAM. C. M. 


Look away to Jesus, 
Evermore the same. 


38 When, amid the music 
Of the endless feast, 
Saints will sing his praises, 
Thine shall not be least; - 
Then, amid the glories 
Of the crystal sea, 
Look away to Jesus, 
Through eternity. 


I. B,. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 
ease 


2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high,— 


Surprising mercy! love unknown! 
To suffer, bleed, and die. 


3 He took the dying traitor’s place 
And suffered ae stead ; pia 
For sinful man,—O wondrous grace |— 
242 pincielee Pye ee For sinful man he bled. 
1 And did the Holy and the Just, 4 O Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
The Sovereign of the skies, In thine atoning blood! 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, | By this are sinners saved from hell, 
That guilty man might rise? And rebels brought to God. 
128 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 


RIVER OF LIFE. P.M. 


REV. ROBERT LOWRY, 


1. Fresh from the throne of glo - ry, Bright in its crys-tal gleam, Bursts out the liv nike 


; be — al 
fount - ain, Swells on the liv-ing stream: Bless-e 


1868, 


243 HORATIUS BONAR, 
1 Fresh from the throne of glory, 
Bright in its crystal gleam, 
Bursts out the living fountain, 
Swells on the living stream : 
Blessed river, Let me ever 
Feast my eyes on thee. 


2 Stream full of life and gladness, 
Spring of all health and peace, 
No harps by thee hang silent, 


GOSPEL FEAST. 6s, 4s. 
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Nor happy voices cease : 
Tranquil river, Let me ever 
Sit and sing by thee. 


3 River of God, I greet thee, 
Not now afar, but near, 

My soul to thy still waters 
Hastes in its thirstings here: ° 

Holy river, Let me ever 
Drink of oniy thee. 


ce 
a 


244 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 
1 The love of God provides 
A feast for every one; 
A feast of gospel grace 
Through Christ his Son. 


2 Behold a flowing stream, 
Whose waters he will give; 
Come whosoever will, 


O drink and live. 


1882, 


3 The feast is ready now, 
O hear the Saviour’s call; 

No price have we to pay, 
He paid it all. 


4 Come share the gospel feast, 
Come, thirsty souls, draw uear; 
O drink the flowing stream, 
So pure and clear. 
129 


PROVISIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 
STEPHANOS. P.M. H. W. BAKER. 1861. 
wel 
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945 STEPHEN THE SABAITE. 725-794. 
TR. by J. M. NEALE. 1851. 


1 Art thou weary, art thou languid, 4 IfI find him, if I follow, 


Art thou sore distressed ? What his guerdon here?— 
‘‘Cometo me,” saith One, ‘‘and, coming, | ‘‘ Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Be at rest.” Many a tear.” 
2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 5 IfI still hold closely to him, 
If he be my Guide ?— What hath he at last ?— 
‘Tn his feet and hands are wound-prints, | ‘‘ Sorrow vanished, labor ended, 
And his side.” Jordan passed.” 
3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 6 If I ask him to receive me, 
That his brow adorns ?— Will he say me nay ?— 
‘¢ Yea, a crown, in very surety ; ‘* Not till earth, and not till heaven 
But of thorns.” Pass away.” 


CLYDE. P. M. A. S, SULLIVAN. © 1842-1901, 


1. Pre-cious, pre-cious blood of Je - sus, Shed on Cal - va = ry, 


Shed for reb- els, shed for sin- ners, Shed for me, For me. 


246 FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. 1836-1879. 


1 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, Let it flow in mighty cleansing 
Shed on Calvary, ; O’er thy soul. 
SI ora shed for sinners, 4 Though thy sins are red like crimson, 


Deep in scarlet glow, 
2 Precious blood, that hath redeemed us! | Jesus’ precious blood can make them 
All the price is paid; White as snow. 
Perfect pardon now is offered, 


Datel nals 5 Precious, precious blood. of Jesus, 


: ; Ever flowing free! 
3 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, O believe it, O receive it, 
Let it make thee whole; ’Tis for thee. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


BYEFIELD. C.M. 


That hid -den bound-a «- ry 


2474 


1 There is a line, by us unseen, 
That crosses every path, 

That hidden boundary between 
God’s patience and his wrath. 


2 To pass that limit is to die, 
To die as if by stealth; 

It does not quench the beaming eye, 
Nor pale the glow of health. 


3 How far may we go on to sin? 
How long will God forbear? 

Where does hope end, and where begin 
The confines of despair? 


4 An answer from the skies is sent,— 
“Ye that from God depart, 

While it is called to-day, repent, 
And harden not your heart.” 


J. A. ALEXANDER. 1809-1860, 


ROMBERG. C. M. 
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be-tween 


av -iour stands 


DR. T. HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 


248 


1 Amazing sight! the Saviour stands 
And knocks at every door; 

Ten thousand blessings in his hands, 
To satisfy the poor. 


2 ‘* Behold,” he saith, ‘‘I bleed and die 
To bring you to my rest: 

Hear, sinners, while I’m passing by, 
And be forever blest. 


3 ‘Will you despise my bleeding love, 
And choose the way to hell? 

Or, in the glorious realms above, 
With me, forever dwell ? 


4 ‘Say, will you hear my gracious voice, 
And have your sins forgiven? 

Or, will you make that wretched choice, 
And bar yourselves from heaven?” 


ANON, 


DR. T. HASTINGS. 1784-1872, 


And knocks at ev - ery door; 


hands, To 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 
WINDHAM. L. M. DANIEL READ. 1757-1836. 
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249 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 250 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755 


1 Broad is the road that leads to death, | 1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
And thousands walk together there; | That life which God’s compassion spares; 


a 6-91 


But wisdom shows a narrow path, While, in the various range of thought, 
With here and there a traveler. The one thing needful is forgot? 

2 ‘Deny thyself and take thy cross,” |2 Shall God invite you from above? 
Is the Redeemer’s great command: Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 


Nature must count her gold but dross, | Shall troubled conscience give you pain, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. | And all these pleas unite in vain? 

8 The fearful soul that tires and faints, |3 Not so your eyes will always view 
And walks the ways of God no more, i objects which you now pursue; 


Is but esteemed almost a saint, Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
And makes his own destruction sure. | When death’s decisive hour is near. 

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain, |4 Almighty God, thy grace impart; 
Create my heart entirely new,— Fix deep conviction on each heart; 

Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
Which false apostates never knew. That life which thy compassion spares. 


KINGSLEY. L. M. GEORGE KINGSLEY, 


1. While life pro-longs its is found, and peace is given; 


201 TIMOTHY DWIGHT. 1800. : 
1 While life prolongs its precious light, |3 In that lone land of deep despair, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise, 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night | No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. No Saviour call you to the skies. 


2 Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing, | 4 While God invites; how blest the day! 
Shall death command you to the grave,| _Howsweet the gospel’s charming sound! 
Before his bar your spirits bring, Come, sinners, haste, O haste away 
And none be found to hear or save. While yet a pardoning God is found, 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


WELLS. L.M. 
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to serve the 


202 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 


1 Life is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return! 


2 Life is the hour that God has given, 
To ’scape from hell and fly to heaven, 
The day of grace when mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 


3 The living know that they must die, 
Beneath the clods their dust must lie; 
Then have no share in all that’s done 

Beneath the circle of the sun. 


ISRAEL HOLDROYD. 1740. 


Lord, 


The time t’in-sure the great re - ward; 
e—, 


ens eS ee 


1 O do not let the word depart, 
And close thine eyes against the light; 

Poor sinner, harden not thy heart: 
Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 


2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 
To bless thy long-deluded sight; 
This is the time; O then be wise! 
Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night? 


1842, 


3 Our God in pity lingers still; 
And wilt thou thus his love requite? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will : 
Thou wouldst besaved; why not to-night? 


4 Then what my thoughts design to do, | 4 Our blessed Lord refuses none 


My hands, with all your might, pursue; 
Since no device nor work is found, 


Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground. 


VINCENT. L. M. 
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Who would to him their souls unite; 
Then be the work of grace begun: 
Thou wouldst be saved ; why not to-night ? 


J. UGLOW. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


WOODWORTH. L.M. 
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I not hear? Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
\ 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


G. TERSTEEGEN, 1750. 
Tr. by JANE BORTHWICK. 1853. 


1 God calling yet! shall I not hear? 
Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers lie? 


2 God calling yet! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock? 

He still is waiting to receive, 

And shall I dare his Spirit grieve? 


3 God calling yet! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live ? 

I wait, but he does not forsake; 

He calls me still! my heart, awake! 


4 God calling yet! I can not stay; 

My heart I yield without delay : 

Vain world, farewell; from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 


255 JOSEPH GRIGG. 


1 Behold a Stranger at the door: 

He gently knocks, has knocked before; 
Has waited long, is waiting still : 

You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 O lovely attitude! he stands 

With melting heart and laden hands : 
O matchless kindness! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 
ASHWELL, L. M. 


176s. 
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1.“ Come hither, all ye weary souls, Ye heavy-laden sinners, come; I'll give you rest from all your toils, And raise you to my heavenly home, 


3 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine; _ 

Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin, 

And let the heavenly stranger in. 


4 Admit hin, ere his anger burn— 
His feet departed, ne’er return : 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand 
You'll at his door rejected stand. 


256 ISAAC WATTS. 1709, 


1 ‘Come hither, all ye weary souls, 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come; 

I'll give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 


2 *‘ They shall find rest who learn of me: 
Tm of a meek and lowly mind; 

But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 


3 ‘* Blestis the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to the neck; 
My grace shal] make the burden light.” 


4 Jesus, we come at thy command; 
With faith and hope and humble zeal, 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mold and guide us at thy will. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


Those warm de-sires that 


2574 WM. B. COLLYER. 1812, 
1 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek an injured Father’s face; 
Those warm desires that in thee burn 


Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And seek a Father’s melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thy inward smart. 


8 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 

Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
‘How freely Jesus can forgive. 


4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the falling tear; 
Thy Father calls, no longer mourn; 
is mercy’s voice invites thee near. 


PRESTON. L. M. 
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E. MILLER, 1731-1807, 
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1 With tearful eyes I look around; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 
Yet, ’mid the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, ‘‘ Come to me.” 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 1841, 


2 It tells me of a place of rest; 

It tells me where my soul may flee: 
O to the weary, faint, oppressed, 

How sweet the bidding, ‘‘Come to me.” 


3 ‘* Come, for all else must fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 

To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 
I am thy portion; come to me.” 


4 O voice of mercy, voice of love, 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above; 
nd gently whisper, ‘‘ Come to me.” 


W. He DOANE, 


look a- round; Life seems a dark and storm- 


Yet, mid the gloom, Ihear a sound, 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


PRAYER. S.M. 


1. To - mor - row, Lord, 


a - rise and 


LEONARD MARSHALL. 


thine, Lodged 


shine, It shines by 


259 PHILIP DODDRIDGE, 1755+ 


1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 


2 The present moment flies, 
And bears our life away ; 

O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 


3 Since on this fleeting hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Awake, by thy almighty power, 
The aged and the young. 


4 One thing demands our care; 
O be it still pursued, 

Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 


OLMUTZ. S. M. 


sin - ners 


weep, And shall our 


5 To Jesus may we fly, 
Swift as the morning light, 

Lest life’s young, golden beams should die 
In sudden, endless night. 


260 BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1818, 
1 Did Christ o’er sinners weep, 

And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 

Burst forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of God in tears 
The wondering angels see; 
Be thou astonished, O my soul ; 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 

In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 


Arr. from Gregorian, by DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS, 


GIVE THY HEART TO ME, P.M. 
: W. H. DOANE, 
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Tell me all thy sorrows, 
Come, come away? 


r 
261 ‘ F, J. VAN ALSTYNE. 1875, 


1 Hark! there comes a whisper 
Sialag ics ear; 7 3 Wouldst thou find a refuge 


"Tis the Saviour calling, For thy soul oppressed ? 


_ Soft, soft and clear. Jesus kindly answers, 
I am thy rest. 


Rer.—Give thy heart to me, Once I died for thee : 
Hark! hark! thySaviour calls, Come, sinner, come. a ie aerated cate 


2 With that voice so gentle, While he gently whispers, 
Dost thou hear him say: Ill bear it all. 
OLNEY. S. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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262 HENRY U. ONDERDONK. 1826, 


-1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 3 Yes, whosoever will, 

Is whispering, ‘‘ Sinner, come;”’ O let him freely come, 

The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims | And freely drink the stream of life; 
To all his children, ‘‘Come!” ’Tis Jesus bids him come. 

2 Let him that heareth say 4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, 

To all about him, ‘‘ Come; ” Declares, ‘‘ I quickly come :” 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness | Lord, even so; we wait thy hour; 

To Christ, the fountain, come. O blest Redeemer, come. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN. j7s. 
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1, When thy mortal life is fled, When the death-shades o'er thee spread, When is finished thy career, Sinner, where wilt thou appear P 


264 


263 S. F. SMITH. 
1 When thy mortal life is fled, 
When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 

Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 


1832. 


2 When the world has passed away, 
When draws near the judgment-day, 
When the awful trump shall sound, 
Say, O where wilt thou be found? 


3 When the Judge descends in light, ‘ 
Clothed in majesty and might, 

_ When the wicked quail with fear, 

Where, O where wilt thou appear? 


4 What shall soothe thy bursting heart, 
When the saints and thou must part? 
When the good with joy are crowned, 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found ? 

5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to the Saviour fly: 

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer; 

Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


GRIFFITH. 7s. 


265 HENRY U. ONDERDONK, 1826. 
1 Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep; 
Wake, and o’er thy folly weep; 

Raise thy spirit, dark and dead; 

Jesus waits his light to shed. 


2 Wake from sleep; arise from death; 
See the bright and living path ; 
Watchful, tread thy path; be wise ; 
Leave thy folly; seek the skies. 
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I. PLEYEL. 1757-1831. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 1741. 
1 Sinners, turn; why will ye die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you why; 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live. 


2 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why. 
Will ye not in him believe? 

He has died that ye might live. 


3 Will you let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will you slight his grace, and die? 


4 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why. 
Often with you has he strove, . 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 


5 Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live? 

O ye dying sinners, why, 

Why will you forever die? 


WURTEMBURG MELODY, 


= = 
1, Sinner, rouso thee from thy sleep; Wake, and o’er thy folly weep ; Raise thy spirit, dark and dead; Jesus waits his light to shed. 


3 Leave thy folly; cease from crime; 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
Life secure without delay ; 

Evil is thy mortal day. 


4 O then, rouse thee from thy sleep; 
Wake, and o’er thy folly weep; 
Jesus calls from death and night ; 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


Wp 
ZEBULON. H.M. DR. LOWELL MASON, 1792-1872, 


266 JAMES BODEN. 1777. 


1 Ye dying sons of men, 3 Believe the heavenly word 
Immerged in sin and woe, His messengers proclaim ; 
The gospel’s voice attend, He is a gracious Lord, 
While Jesus sends to you: And faithful is his name: 
Ye perishing and guilty, come; Backsliding souls, return and come; 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. Cast off despair; there yet is room. 
2 No longer now delay, 4 Compelled by bleeding love, 
Nor vain excuses frame ; Ye wandering sheep, draw near; 
He bids you come to-day, Christ calls you from above; 
Though poor, and blind, and lame: His charming accents hear: 
All things are ready; sinner, come; Let whosoever will now come, 


For every trembling soul there’s room. | In Mercy’s breast there still is room. 


MANTON. 7s. R. REDHEAD. 1820, 


2 Haste, and mercy now implore; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 

Lest thy season should be o’er 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Haste, O sinner; now return; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Lest thy lamp should cease to burn 

Ere salvation’s work is done. 


26 @ THOMAS SCOTT. 1773; 


1 Haste, O sinner; now be wise; 4 Haste, O sinner; now be blest; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
Wisdom if you still despise, Lest perdition thee arrest 
Harder is it to be won. Ere the morrow is begun. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


61. 


GETHSEMANE, 7s. 


R. REDHEAD. 1820—. 


JOHN CRUGER. 
Tr. by CHARLES WESLEY. 


1 Heart of stone, relent, relent; 
Break, by Jesus’ cross subdued ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Covered with a gore of blood; 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done? 
Crucified th’ eternal Son. 


2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 


1640. 
1743+ 


= 
‘Covered witha gore of blood; Sinful soul,what hast thou done? Crucified th’ e-ter-nal Son. 


Plunged into his side the spear, 
Made his soul a sacrifice; 
While for sinful man he dies. 


3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain? 
Still to death thy Lord pursue? 
Open all his wounds again? 
And the shameful cross renew? 


Driven the nails that fixed him there, | No; with all my sins I'll part; 


Crowned with thorns his sacred head, 


SPANISH HYMN. js. D. 


269 GEORGE CRABBE, 


1 Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin, 
Come the way to Zion’s gate; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 
Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait: 
Knock—he knows the sinner’s cry; 
Weep—he loves the mourner’s tears; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh; 
Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 


2 Hark! it is the Saviour’s voice— 
‘* Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest!” 
Now within the gate rejoice, 
Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest: 
140 


1807. 


Break, O break, my bleeding heart. 


SPANISH MELODY. 


\ Knock—he knows the sinner’s ery ; 
Weep—he loves the mourner’s tears ; 


Safe, from all the lures of vice; 
Owned, by joys the contrite know; 

Bought by love, and life the price; 
Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 


3 Weary pilgrim! what for thee 
In a world like this remains? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear,and shame, and doubts, and pains: 
Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly; 
Shame, from glory’s view retire; 
Doubt, in full belief, shall die ; 
Pain, in endless bliss, expire. 


WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


MERCY. 7s. 
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Arr. from L. M. GOTTSCHALK. 


1829-1869. 
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270 CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH TONNA. 1843. 271 ANNA LAITITIA BARBAULD. 1825. 


1 Sinner, what hast thou to show 
Like the joys believers know? 
Is thy path, of fading flowers, 
Half so bright, so sweet, as ours? 


2 Doth a skillful, healing friend 

_ On thy daily path attend, 

And, where thorns and stings abound, 
Shed a balm on every wound? 


3 When the tempest rolls on high, 
Hast thou still a refuge nigh? 
Can, O can thy dying breath 
Summon one more strong than death? 


4 Canst thou, in that awful day, 
Fearless tread the gloomy way, 

Plead a glorious ransom given, 

Burst from earth, and soar to heaven ? 


1. Come, says Je - sus’ 


/ 
will guide you to 


Dees home; 


1 Come, says Jesus’ sacred voice, 
Come and make my paths your choice; 
I will guide you to your home; 

Weary pilgrim, hither come. 


2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, 
Long hast roamed this barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 


3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn; 


4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 


Xx. S. VON WARTENSEE, 1786-1868. 


sa - cred voice, Come, and make my paths your choice; 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


GRACE. 8s, 78, 4S. eg Cc. C. CONVERSE, 


1. Sinners, will you scorn the message Sent in mercy from above? Every sentence, O how tender! 
D. itor nag § to it, List-en to it; 


Ev-ery lineis full of love: Listen to it, Listen to it; Every line is full of love. 
Baer, line is full of love. 


° = aes 
DOR 02s EEN ee a ee a, 
| Se ee 


242 JONATHAN ALLEN. 1831. 

1 Sinners, will you scorn the message Free forgiveness in his name:” 
Sent in mercy from above? How important! 

Every sentence, O how tender ‘“‘ Free forgiveness in his name.” 
PRN tras ne Bere: 3 Who hath our report believed ? 
Bee tay Ge love Who received the joyful word? 

y ‘ Who embraced the news of pardon 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel Offered to you by the Lord? 
News from Zion’s King proclaim: Can you slight it, 

‘«¢ Pardon to each rebel sinner ; Offered to you by the Lord? 


INVITATION. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


1, Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore, Jesus ready stands to save you, Full of pit-y, love, and power. 
p. Cc. He is a-ble,he is a-ble, He is willing, doubt no more, 


273 


JOSEPH HART. 1759. 


1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 3 Agonizing in the garden, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, Lo! your Maker prostrate lies; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, On the bloody tree behold him; 
Full of pity, love, and power. | Hear him cry before he dies, 
He is able, ‘«Tt is finished; ” 
He is willing, doubt no more. Sinners, will not this suffice? 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, |4 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; Pleads the merit of his blood; 
All the fitness he requireth Venture on him, venture wholly; 
Is to feel your need of him: Let no other trust intrude: 

This he gives you; None but Jesus 


"Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. Can do helpless sinners good. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 
BALERMA. C.M. R. SIMPSON 


1. Come, trembling sin -ner, in whose breast A thou-sand thoughts re - volve; 
| 


Come, with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And make this jane re - solve :— 
iz IK 


274. EDMUND JONES. 1787. 5 “T can but perish if I £03 


bee : I am resolved to try; 
1 Come,trembling sinner, in whose breast ; Y> 
A thousand thoughts revolve; eee eer over L pa 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, My bh Eo 


And make this last resolve :— 245 sgn eet ah. 

2 “Til go to Jesus, though my sin 1 O, what amazing words of grace 
Hath like a mountain rose ; Are in the gospel found! 

I know his courts, Ill enter in Suited to every sinner’s case 
Whatever may oppose. Who hears the joyful sound. 

3 ‘* Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, | 2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds ; 
And there my guilt confess; Your every burden bring; 

Tl tell him I’m a wretch undone, Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
Without his sovereign grace. A deep, celestial spring. 

4 ‘Perhaps he will admit my plea, 3 This spring with living water flows, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; And heavenly joy imparts: 

But if I perish, I will pray, _ | Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose, 
And perish only there. And drink with thankful hearts. 


S. WEBBE. 1740-1816. 
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what a-maz- ing wordsof grace Are in gos - pel found! 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


EXPOSTULATION. us. REV. JOSIAH HOPKINS. 1786-1862. 
| = |} 
o= 
| 
xO turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die, When God, in great 


Now Je - sus in- 


mer-cy, is com-ing so nigh? a 
vites you, the Spir-it says Come!f And an-gels are wait-ing to wel-come you home. 


276 SAMSON OCCUM. 1743-1792 
1 O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die, 
When God, in great mercy, is coming so nigh? 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says Come! 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 


2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay 
Your hearts may grow better, your chains melt away! 
Come guilty, come wretched, come just as you are ; 

_ All helpless and dying, to Jesus repair. 


3 The contrite in heart he will freely receive, 

O why will you not the glad message believe? 

If sin be your burden, why will you not come? 

Tis you he makes welcome, he bids you come home. 


277 THOMAS HASTINGS, 183% 
1 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw near, 
The waters of life are now flowing for thee ; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 


2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 
The love and compassion of Jesus thy God? 
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning blood? 


3 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 

Long grieved and resisted, may take his sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 

To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 


4 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall fade; 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall stand ; 


What helper, then, sinner, shall lend thee his aid? 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 
STATE STREET. S. M. 


J. C. WOODMAN. 1813—. 
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1, And canst thou, sinner, slight The call of love di- vine? Shall God with tenderness in-vite, And gain no thought of thine ? 


ot eae Ne Sit mic wc ae ea 70 Ses aa me 

By aotearoa re teesiee ec 

248 ANN BEADLEY HYDE. 1824. 

1 And canst thou, sinner, slight 3 To-day a pardoning God 
The call of love divine? Will hear the suppliant pray; . 

Shall God with tenderness invite, To-day, a Saviour’s cleansing blood 
And gain no thought of thine? Will wash thy guilt away. 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 4 But grace so dearly bought 
The Spirit from thy breast, If yet thou wilt despise, 

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave Thy fearful doom, with sorrow fraught, 
With all thy sins oppressed ? Will fill thee with surprise. 


AVA. 6s, 4s. DR. T. ES T7B essere 


Fine. 


4 
Child of sin and sor-row, Filled with dismay, } : 
* UWait not for to - mor-row, Yield thee to-day. J Heav’nbids thee comeWhile yet there’s room; 


bp. c, Child of sin and sor-row, Hear and o - bey. 


279 THOMAS HASTINGS. 1832, 

1 Child of sin and sorrow, 2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Filled with dismay, Why wilt thou die? 

Wait not for to-morrow, Come while thou canst borrow 
Yield thee to-day. Help from on high; 

Heaven bids thee come Grieve not that love 
While yet there’s room; Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, Child of sin and sorrow, 
Hear and obey. Would bring thee nigh. 


TO-DAY. 6s, 4s DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 
a . 9 . 
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280 . F, SMITH. 1832.. : : 
1 To-day iad Saviour 2 To-day the Saviour calls; |The storm of justice falls, 


. calls; O hear him now; And death is nigh. 
Ye wand’rers, come; | Within these sacred walls | 4 The Spirit calls to-day : 
O ye benighted souls, To Jesus bow. Yield to his power; 
Why longer roam ? 3 To-day the Saviour calls; | O grieve him not away, 
For refuge fly ; ’Tis mercy’s hour. 
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WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 


MERCY’S CALL. P.M. \W. H. DOANE. 
REFRAIN, 


| 5: = 
1 1 come, sinner, come, there’s room for thee, Hark! ‘tis mer - ey’s a} 
* 10 come and re-ceive sal - va-tion free, Hark! ‘tis mer-cy’s call. 0 come and rest, come and rest, 
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and rest, Hark! ‘tis mer -cy’s 
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281 F.C. VAN ALSTYNE. 
1 Ocome,sinner,come,there’s room for thee, | 2 O come, thy Redeemer waits to-day, — 
Hark! ’tis merey’s call; Hark! ’tis mercy’s call; 
O come and receive salvation free, Now wash in his blood thy sins away, 
Hark! ’tis mercy’s call. Hark! ’tis mercy’s call. 
Rer.—O come and rest, come and rest, |3 Come, lay at his feet thy weary soul, 
Heavy-laden, guilt-oppressed ; Hark! ’tis mercy’s call; 
O come and rest, come and rest, | Thy faith in his name will make thee whole, 
Hark! ’tis mercy’s call. Hark! ’tis mercy’s call. 


ALMOST PERSUADED. P. M. P. P. BLISS, 1838-1877. 


By per. J. Church & Co. 


2‘* Almost persuaded,” come, come to-day; 
‘‘Almost persuaded,” turn not away. 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
O wanderer, come! 


282 P. Pp. sires, 1852. 


1 ‘‘Almost persuaded” now to believe; |3 ‘‘Almost persuaded,” harvest is past! 
“Almost persuaded” Christ to receive. | ‘‘Almost persuaded,” doom comes at last! 


Seems now some soul to say, ‘Almost ” can not avail; 

“Go, Spirit, go thy way, “Almost” is but to fail! 

Some more convenient day, Sad, sad that bitter wail,— 
On thee I'll call.” “Almost,” but lost! 
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; COMING TO CHRIST, 
JETER. 83s, 6s. 


1, Just as I am, with-out one plea, 


s- st 


oS Pee 


on 


And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! 


283 CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 1836. 

1 Just as Iam, without one plea, 4 Just as I am,—poor, wretched, blind; 
But that thy blood was shed for me, Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, | Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 


O Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not 5 Just as I am,—thou wilt receive, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, | Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! 


8 Just as I am, though tossed about 6 Just as I am,—thy love unknown 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, | Has broken every barrier down; 

Fightings within, and fears without, Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! 


WOODWORTH. L.M. WM. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868- 


thy blood was shed for me, 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 


WALLACE. L. M. 


_—— 


And melt, with beams of love di-vine, ( Omit.) 
a “D- ». 


284 


1 O for a glance of heavenly day, 
To take this stubborn heart away, 
And melt, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine! 


JOSEPH HART, 1759. 


- 2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake ; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake: 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 


WELLS. L. M. 


285 ISAAC WATTS, 1719. 


1 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 

The God of grace will ne’er despise 

A broken heart for sacrifice. 


2 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 


3 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall Jearn thy sovereign grace ; 
Pll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 


4 O may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 


1 fy for a glance of heavenly day, To take this stubborn heart a - way, 
¢ ~ 
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B, F, BAKER. 


i This heart, this frozen heart of mine! 
l 


3 But power divine can do the deed ; 
And, Lord, that power I greatly need; 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 

And melt and change this heart of mine. 


4 O Breath of life, breathe on my soul! 
On me let streams of mercy roll; 

Now melt, with rays of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


ISRAEL HOLDROYD. 


1740. 


1, Abroken heart, my God, my King, Is all the sacrifice I bring : The God of grace will ne’er despise A broken heart for saerifico, 


286 


CORNELIUS ELVEN. 1852. 


1 With broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
O God be merciful to me! 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

O God, be merciful to me! 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me! 


4 And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 


The Lord, my strength and righteousness, | God hath been merciful to me! 
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COMING TO CHRIST, 


SHIRLEY. L.M. REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 
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287 ; CHARLES WESLEY. 1739. 

_ 1 Jesus, the sinner’s Friend, to thee, 3 At last I own it can not be 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; That I should fit myself for thee: 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, Here, then, to thee I all resign; 
Open thine arms and take me in. Thine is the work, and only thine. 
2 Pity and save my ruined soul; 4 What can I say thy grace to move? 
’Tis thou alone canst make me whole; Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love : 
Dark, till in me thine image shine, I give up every plea beside, 
And lost I am till thou art mine. Lord, I am lost,—but thou hast died! 

HEBRON. L. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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288. ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 289 WILLIAM B. COLLYER. 1812. 


1 Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive; {1 Return, my wandering soul, return, 
Let a repenting rebel live ; And seek an injured Father’s face; 


Are not thy mercies large and free? —_—‘ | Those warm desires that in thee burn 
May not a sinner trust in thee? Were kindled by redeeming grace. 

2 My crimes, though great, can not surpass|2 Return, my wandering soul, return, 
The seer and glory of thy grace: And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound; | His pitying eyes thy grief discern, 

So let thy pardoning love be found. His heavenly balm shall heal thy smart. 
3 O wash my soul from every sin, 3 Return, my wandering soul, return, 
And make Fe guilty conscience clean ; Thy dying Saviour bids thee live; 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies, Go, view his bleeding side, and learn 
And past offenses pain mine eyes. How freely Jesus can forgive. 


4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 4 Return, my wandering soul, return, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,|__And wipe away the falling tear ; F 
Would light on some sweet promise there, |"Tis God who says, ‘* No longer mourn ; 


Some sure support against despair. "Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near. 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 


BURLINGTON. C. M. 


J. F. BURROWES. 1787-1853. 


em) 


JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 

1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat 
here Jesus answers prayer ; 

There humbly fall before his feet, 


For none can perish there. 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely prest, 

By war without, and fear within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


A Be thou my Shield and Hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 


And tell him, thou hast died. 
291 ISAAC WATTS, 


1 Dearest of all the names above, 
My Saviour and my God, 

Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood? 


2 ’Tis by the merits of thy death 
The Father smiles again ; 

*Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


ARLINGTON. C. M. 
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3 Till God in human flesh I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 

The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 


4 But if Immanuel’s face appear, 
My hope, my joy, begin; 

His name forbids my slavish fear; 
His grace removes my sin 


292 SAMUEL STENNETT. 1787. 
1 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 
A guilty rebel lies, 
And upward to thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 


2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 


3 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; 

No tears but those which thou hast shed, 
No blood but thou hast spilt. 


4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord! 
And all my sins forgive; 

Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 


DR. T. A, ARNE. 1710-1778, 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 


ST. AGNES. C.M. 


REY. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876, 


al 

1 (2 7 a ms 

K—| 4 be—_+ TF Re ee es Fe ee I Se 

fra bp—p' 9-4 = ae f= z + — +2 a 

AS VSS Rt? SS > ia ae Sane Wy a 
= Ds Ae BS 


1. Fa-ther, I stretch my 


hands to 


No sire help I 


thee; 


293 CHARLES WESLEY, 1741. 


1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee; 
No other help I know; 

If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah, whither shall I-go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath! 

What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death! 

38 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes; 

O may I now receive that gift! 
My soul, without it, dies. 


294. JOHN NEWTON. 

1 In evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 

Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 


BYEFIELD. C. M. 


1779+ 


e - vil long I 


2 I saw one hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood; 

He fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 


3 O never, till my latest breath, 
Shall I forget that look! 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


4 A second look he gave, which said, 
“T freely all forgive; 

This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
I died that thou mayst live.” 


5 Thus, while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too. 


DR. T. HASTINGS. 1784-1873-5 


took de - light, 


new ob-jectstruckmy sight, And stopped my wild 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 
OWEN. S.M. J. E. SWEETSER. 1825-1873. 


295 CHARLES WESLBY. 1740. 
1 And can I yet delay 3 Though late, I all forsake; 
My little all to give? My friends, my all resign; 
To tear my soul from earth away, Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And Jesus to receive? And seal me ever thine! 
2 Nay, but I yield, I yield! . 4 My one desire be this, 
I can hold out no more: Thy only love to know; 
I sink, by dying love compelled, Freely to yield all other bliss, 
And own thee conqueror. All other good below. 
STATE STREET. S. M. J. C. WOODMAN. 
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1.0 tars that hearest wh when sinners nts Tho’ all my crimes before thee lie, Beto them not apne angry look, Bat blot their memory from thy book, 
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296 ISAAC WATTS, 1719. 


1 O thou that hearest when sinners cry, |3 I can not live without thy light, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, Cast out and banished from thy sight; 


Behold them not with angry look, Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 

But blot their memory from thy book. | And guard me that I fall no more. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 4 Tho’ I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
And form my soul averse to sin; His help and comfort still afford, 

Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, And let a wretch come near thy ‘throne, 


Nor hide thy presence from my heart. |To plead the merits of thy Son. 
SAXONY. L. M. om German. 


COMING TO CHRIST. 


SEYMOUR. j7s. 


C. M. VON WEBER. 1786-1826, 


1. Depth of mer - cy! can there be Mer-cy still re-served for me? 


Can my God his wrath for - bear, And the chief of sin - ners spare? 


297 - CHARLES WESLEY. 1740. 298 JOHN TAYLOR, 1818. 

1 Depth of mercy! can there be 1 God of mercy, God of grace, 

Mercy still reserved for me? Hear our sad, repentant songs; 

Can my God his wrath forbear, O restore thy suppliant race, 

And the chief of sinners spare? Thou, to whom our praise belongs. 

2 I have long withstood his grace; 2 Deep regret for follies past, 

Long provoked him. to his face; Talents wasted, time misspent ; 

Would not hear his gracious calls; Hearts debased by worldly cares, 

Grieved him by a thousand falls. Thankless for the blessings lent ;— 

38 Jesus, answer from above: 3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 

Is not all thy nature love? Vain regrets for things as vain; 

Wilt thou not the wrong forget? | Lips too seldom taught to praise, 

Lo, I fall before thy feet. Oft to murmur and complain ;— 

A Now incline me to repent; 4 These, and every-secret fault, 

Let me now my fall lament; | Filled with grief and shame, we own; 

Deeply my revolt deplore ; Humbled at thy feet we lie, 

Weep, believe, and sin no more. Seeking pardon from thy throne. 
ALETTA. 7s. ‘W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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COMING TO CHRIST. | 


WILLOUGHBY. C. P.M. CRANE. 
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1.Q_ thou that hear’st the prayer of faith, Wilt thou not save a soul from death 


That casts it - self on thee? I have no ref - uge of my own, 


299 A.M. TOPLADY. 1759. 


1 Othou that hear’st the prayer of faith, | That righteousness my robe shall be, 
Wilt thou not save a soul from death | That merit shall atone for me, 
That casts itself on thee? And bring me near to God. 
I have no refuge of my own, 
But fly to what my Lord hath done 
And suffered once for me. 


3 Then save me from eternal death, 
The spirit of adoption breathe, 
His consolations send; 


2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, By him some word of life impart, 

His spotiess righteousness I plead, And sweetly whisper to my heart— 
And his availing blood; ‘Thy Maker is thy Friend.” 
MERIBAH. C. P. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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casts it-self on thee? I have no ref-uge of my own, 


But fly to what my Lord hath done } And suffered once for me. 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 


ARTHUR. 7s. 31. 


5 
Y 
300 GODFREY THRING. 


1 Heal me, O my Saviour, heal; 
Heal me as I suppliant kneel; 

Heal me, and my pardon seal. 

2 Thou the true Physician art; 
Thou, O Christ, canst health impart, 
Binding up the bleeding heart. 

3 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal; 
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel; 

To thy mercy I appeal. 


1823. 


MENDEL. 7s. 61. 
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302 
1 Friend of sinners, hear my plea, 
God be merciful to me! 

Sinful though my heart be found, 
Let thy grace much more abound; 
In the riches of thy grace 

Finds my soul its resting-place. 


ALETTA. 7s. 61. 
a 


H.L. MOREHOUSE. 


1872. 


Sinful tho’ my heart be foun 
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1. Heal me, O my Saviour, heal; Heal me as I suppliant kneel; 


= Friend of sinners, hear my plea, God be mer-ci - ful to me! 
* ( Sinful though my heart be found, Let thy grace much more aboun 
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Friend of sinners, hear my plea, God be mer- ci-ful to me! 
1, foe Heer a Earthy cratic more abound; 


Arr. from A. S. SULLIVAN. 
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301 ISAAC WILLIAMS, 


1 Lord, in this thy mercy’s day, 
Ere from us it pass away, 

On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 

Ere it close for evermore. 


Arr. from MENDELSSOHN. 


1844. 


aetas the rich - es - 
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saa rletee ell 2 Righteous advocate with God, 
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Grant forgiveness through thy blood; 
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of thy grace Finds my soul its resting-place. Tp my heart I now believe, 
| 


Thy atonement I receive; 
Freely with my mouth confess 
Thee my Lord, my righteousness. 


3 Trusting thee, O Christ, my King, 
Shall my soul thy praises sing; 
Saved by thee, thou holy one,— 
Not by works which I have done,— 
Heart and tongue confess again, 
Thine the glory, Lord. Amen. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816~1868, 
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COMING TO CHRIST. 


WELCOME VOICE. P.M. 


L. HARTSOUGH, 


- 


3 0 B LOUIS HARTSOUGH. 


1 I hear thy welcome voice, 
That calls me, Lord, to thee, 
For cleansing in thy precious blood, 
That flowed on Calvary. 
Rer.—I am coming, Lord! 
Coming now to thee! 
Wash me, cleanse me in thy blood 
That flowed on Calvary ! 


1828—, 


2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 


TRUSTING. 7s. 


304 


1 I am coming to the cross; 

I am poor and weak and blind; 
I am counting all but dross; 

I shall full salvation find. 


Rer.—I am trusting, Lord, in thee, 
Dear Lamb of Calvary, 
Humbly at the cross I bow; 
Save me, Jesus, save me now. 


2 Long my heart has sighed for thee; 
Long has evil dwelt within ; 
156 


W. H. MC DONALD. 


1869. 


hear thy ie ie din calls me, Lord, to thee, For cleansing in thy precious blood, That flowed on Calva-ry, 


Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 


Till spotless all, and pure. 


3 ’Tis Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope and peace and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. 


4 All hail! atoning blood! 
All hail! redeeming grace! 

All hail! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness. 


WM. G. FISCHER. 


Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 
I will cleanse you from all sin, 


3 Here I give my all to thee,— 
Friends and time and earthly store; 
Soul and body thine to be— 
Wholly thine for evermore. 


4 In the promises I trust; 

Now I feel the blood applied ; 
I am prostrate in the dust; 

I with Christ am crucified. 


THE CHRISTIAN—TRUST. 


BRADFORD. C.M. 


305 


1 I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And ever prays for me; 

A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head; 
He brings salvation near ; 

His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 


3 He wills that I should holy be; 
What can withstand his will? 

The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 


4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word; 
I steadfastly believe 

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 


C. WESLEY. 1749. 


MANOAH. C. M. 


G, F. HANDEL, 


1685-1759. 


lives, And 
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lib - er - ty. 


306 C. WESLEY. 1742. 


1 I know that my Redeemer lives; 
He lives, who once was dead; 

To me in grief he comfort gives; 
With peace he crowns my head. 


2 He lives, triumphant o’er the grave, 
At God’s right hand on high, 

My ransomed soul to keep and save, 
To bless and glorify. 


3 He lives, that I may also live, 
And now his grace proclaim ; 
He lives, that I may honor give 

To his most boly name. 


4 Let strains of heavenly music rise, 
While all their anthem sing 

To Christ, my precious sacrifice, 
And ever-living King. 


F, J. HAYDN. 1732-1809. 
— 


in grief he com-fort gives; With peace he crowns my head. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


DUANE STREET. L.M. 


REV. J. COLES, 1792-1858. 


py Sas 
=e 


ES oe ‘ 
- ni —He, whom I fix my hopes upon; His track I see, and 
1. Je-sus, my all, to heavenis gone, ; y hop 1P Sp Se ilies higeevae of 


V'll pur-sue the nar-row way till 
ho - li-ness—I’ll go, for all 


e=— 


him 
the paths are peace. 


is ( ( 
The way that leads from banishment— 
2- £- 


307 1743. 


1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone,— 
He, whom I fix my hopes upon; 

His track I see, and I’ll pursue 

The narrow way till him I view. 

The way the holy prophets went— 

The way that leads from banishment— 
The King’s highway of holiness— 

Pll go, for all his paths are peace. 


Be 
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JOHN CENNICK. 


SOLID ROCK. L.M. 61. 


~ y hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness ; 
* Ul dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Je-sus’ name: 


I view. The way the. ho-ly prophets went— 
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2 This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it-not; 
My grief, my burden long has been, 
Because I could not cease from sin. 
The more I strove against its power, 

I sinned and stumbled but the more; 
Till Jate I heard my Saviour say, 
*“Come hither, soul, I am the way.” 


3 Lo! glad Icome! and thou, dear Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am! 

My sinful self to thee I give: 

Nothing but love shall I receive. 

Then will I tell to sinners round 

What a dear Saviour I have found; 

Pll point to thy redeeming blood, 

And say—Behold the way to God. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 


1816-1868, 


es Christ, the solid 


CANONBURY. L.M. 


R, SCHUMANN. 1810-1856, 


| 
quit the hopes I 


held ‘be - fore, To trust the mer - its 


of thy Son. 


308 ISAAC WATTS. 1700 
1 No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 


What was my gain, I count my loss; 


My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his cross. 


UXBRIDGE. L. M. 


3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 


All things but loss for Jesus’ sake; 


O may my soul be found in him, 


And of his righteousness partake. 


4 The best obedience of my hands 


Dares not appear before thy throne: 


But faith can answer thy demands 


By pleading what my Lord has done. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


1. No more, my God, I boast no more Of all the duties I have done; I quit the hopes I held‘before, To trust the merits of thy Son. 


309 tm 61 


1 My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name: 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


2. When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 


EDWARD MOTE. 1825. 


My anchor holds within the veil: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


8 His oath, his covenant and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood : 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
159 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


NORWOOD. S. M. 


Arr. from SWISS MELODY. 


God hears thy sighs and counts 


thy tears; 
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1. Give to the winds thy fears ; Bore, and be un - dis - mayed; 


| 
God shall lift -up 


» PAUL GERHARDT. 
310 Tr. by JOHN WESLEY. 


1 Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 


2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou his time; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 What though thou rulest not! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


4 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel] shall appear, 

When fully he the work has wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 


311 HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. 
1 My spirit on thy care, 
Blest Saviour, I recline; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 
2 In thee I place my trust; 
On thee I calmly rest : 
I know thee good, I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 


1653. 
173) 


1834. 


OLMUTZ. S. M. 


Arr. from Gregorian by DR. LOWELL MASON. 


3 Whate’er events betide, 
Thy will they all perform; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


|4 Let good or ill befall, 


It must be good for me,— 
Secure of having thee in all, 
Of having all in thee. 


312 A. M. TOPLADY. 


1 Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take, 

Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 


1772. 


1792-1872. 
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HUBERT. P.M. 


REV. J. DARWALL. 1731-1780. 


1. Je- sus, still lead on, Till our rest be won; And although the way be cheerless 
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3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief; 
When temptations come alluring, 
Make us patient and enduring; 

Show us that bright shore, 
Where we weep no more. 


4 Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our Fatherland. 


1 Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 
And although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless: 
Guide us by thy hand 
To our Fatherland. 


2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 

Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; 
For, through many a foe, 

To our home we go. 


L. BEETHOVEN. 1770-1827. 


GORTON. S. M. 


314 ANNE STEELE. 1760, 


1 While my Redeemer’s near, 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 

I bid farewell to anxious fear: 
My wants are all supplied. 


2 To ever-fragrant meads, 
Where rich abundance grows, 


His gracious hand indulgent leaus, . 


And guards my sweet repose. 


3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore; 

To thy fair pastures guide my way, 
And Jet me rove no more. 


4 Unworthy, as I am, 
Of thy protecting care, 
Jesus, I plead thy gracious name, 
For all my hopes are there. 
11 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


AURELIA. 7s, 6s. D. S.S. WESLEY. 1810-1876. 


1. I need thee, precious Je-sus, For I am full of sin; My soul is darkand guilty, 


2 I need thee, blessed Jesus, 
For I am very poor; 

A stranger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store: 

I need the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps, 


315 FREDERICK WHITFIELD. 1861. To be = strength and stay. 
1 I need thee, precious Jesus, 3 I need thee, blessed Jesus; 
For I am full of sin; I need a friend like thee,— 
My soul is dark and guilty, A friend to soothe and pity, 
My heart is dead within : A friend to care for me. 
I need the cleansing fountain I need the heart of Jesus 
Where I can always flee, To feel each anxious care, 
The blood of Christ most precious, To tell my every trial, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. And all my sorrows share. 
SELBORNE. js, 6s. D. Arr. from an Old Melody. 


_ { Ineed thee, precious Je-sus, For I am full of me 
My soul is dark and guilt-y, My heart is dead within: I need the cleansing fountain 


Where I can always flee, The blood of Christ most precious, The sinner’s perfect plea. 


BENTLY. 7s, 6s. D 


316 WILLIAM COWPER. 1779: 
1 Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord, who rises 
With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining 
To cheer it after rain. 


CASKEY. 7s, 6s. D. 
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JOHN HULLAH. 1867. 
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2 In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, - 
And find it ever new. 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say, 

Let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 


3 It can bring with it nothing 
But he will bear us through; 

Who gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe his people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed; 

And he who feeds the ravens 
Will give his children bread. 


T. E. PERKINS. 


1. Sometimes a light sur-pris-es The Christian while hesings; It is the Lord, whoris -es 
p. s. A sea-son of clear shin-ing 


To cheer it aft-er rain. 


With heal-ing in his wings: When comforts are de -clin-ing, He grants the soul a-gain 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


LUX BENIGNA. ios, 4s. REV. Je B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 
| Ist. | 2d. 


te ae night is dark, andI am farfrom (Omit.) «© .« + + + } home, Lead thou me on; 
ae | 


for me. 
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317 J. H. NEWMAN. 1833. 
1 Lead, kindly Light} amid th’ encircling gloom, | I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, 
Lead thou me on; Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
The night isdark, and Iam far from home; years. 
Lead thou me on; 3 So long th has blessed me, sure itstill 
Keep thou my feet: I do not ask to see . OW bee cae pba age 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. | Q’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
2 Iwas not ever thus, nor prayed that thou the night is gone; 
Shouldst lead me on; And with the morn those angel faces smile 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now | Which I have loved long since, and lost 
Lead thou me on: awhile! 
FLEMING. 8s, 6s. 5S FLEMING. 1778-1813. 
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Hy 2 What though the world deceitful prove, 

35 Ze And earthly friends and hopes remove? 
a" | With patient, uncomplaining love, 

chang-ing scone, By faith to cling to thee. Still would I cling to thee. 


aye-p Ee, 3 Though oft I seem to tread alone 

; Life’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown, 
The voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

318 ies era ante yeee Still whispers, ‘‘ Cling to me!”’ 

1 O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen, 4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 

Since on thine arm thou bidst me lean, |T ask not, need not, aught beside; 

Help me, throughout life’s changing scene, | §o safe, so calm, so satisfied, ; 


ale to cling to thee. The soul that clings to thee. 


BREMEN. C.P.M. DR. T. HASTINGS, 1784-1872, 
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we from self could rest; {And feel at heart that One eon 
In per-fect wisdom, perfect love, ) Is work-ing for the best} 
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319 JOSEPH ANSTICE. 1836. 
1 O Lord, how happy should we be O, could we but relinquish all 


If we could cast our care on thee, Our earthly props, and simply fall 

If we from self could rest; On thine almighty arms! 
And feel at heart that One above, Pedr able! 

: and cast our load, 
PITS EES eae aha love, E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
PLES aor ; Then rise with lightened cheer; 

2 How far from this our daily life, Sure that the Father, who is nigh 
How oft disturbed by anxious strife, To still the famished raven’s cry, 

By sudden, wild alarms; Will hear in that we fear! 

MEHUL. j7s, 6s. D. E. H. MEHUL. 1763-1817. 
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1. Wo could not do with-out thee, 0 Saviour of the lost, \ 
Whose precious blood redeemed us, At snch tremendous cost! f Thy righteousness, thy pardon, Thy precious blood must be 
D.c. Our on-ly hope and comfort, Our glory and our plea. 
pg 


32 0 FRANCES R, HAVERGAL. 1836-1879. 

1 We could not do without thee, How could we do without thee? 
O Saviour of the lost, We do not know the way; 

Whose precious blood redeemed us, Thou knowest and thou leadest, 
At such tremendous cost! And wilt not let us stray. 

Thy righteousness, thy pardon, 3 We could not do without thee, 
Thy precious blood must be O Jesus, Saviour dear! 

Our only hope and comfort, F’en when our eyes are holden, 
Our glory and our plea. We know that thou art near. 

2 We could not do without thee! How dreary and how lonely 


This changeful life would be, 
Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest in thee. 


We can not stand alone, 
We have no strength or goodness, 


No wisdom of our own. 
165 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


NAVARRE. toes. Arr. from C. GOUDIMEL. 16th cent 


But there no_ e - vil thing may finda home; And yet I hear a voice that bids me “‘ Come.” 


O21 S.J STONE. 1865, : 
1 Weary of earth, and laden with my sin, | 3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 
I look at heaven and long to enter in; | His are the hands stretched out to draw 
But there no evil thing may find a me near, 
home; And his the blood that can for all atone, 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me| And set me faultless there before the 
“Come.” throne. 
2 Sinful I am; how dare I hope to stand| 4 O great Absolver! grant my soul may 
In the pure glory of that holy land? wear 
Before the whiteness of that Throne ap-| The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
pear? That in the Father’s courts my glorious 
Yet there are hands stretched out to dress 
draw me near. | May be the garment of thy righteousness. 
LENOX. H. M. LEWIS EDSON. 1748-1820, 
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SIMPLY TRUSTING. 7S. IRA D. SANKEY. By per, 


1. Simply trusting every day, Trusting thro’ a stormy way; Evenwhen my faith is small 
, 


Trusting Je- sus, that is all. Trust-ing as the moments fly, Trust-ing as the 
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days go by; Trust-ing him, whate’er be-fall; Trust-ing Je-sus, that is all. 
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322 EDGAR PAGE. 
1 Simply trusting every day, 3 Singing, if my way is clear; 
Trusting through a stormy way; ' Praying, if the path is drear; 
Even when my faith is small, If in danger, for him call; 
. Trusting Jesus, that is all. Trusting Jesus, that is all. 
2 Brightly doth his Spirit shine 4 Trusting him while life shall last, 
Into this poor heart of mine; Trusting him till earth is past; 
While he leads I can not fall, Till within the jasper wall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. Trusting Jesus, that is all. 
o20 H. M. CHARLES WESLEY. 1739. 
1 Arise, my soul, arise; 3 The Father hears him pray,— 
Shake off thy guilty fears; His dear anointed One; 
The bleeding sacrifice He can not turn away 
In my behalf appears; The presence of his Son: 


Before the throne my Surety stands, His Spirit answers to the blood, 
My name is written on his hands. And tells me I am born of God. 


2 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 4 My God is reconciled; 
Received on Calvary ; His pardoning voice I hear; 
They pour effectual prayers, He owns me for his child; 
They strongly plead for me: I can no longer fear: 
Forgive him, O forgive, they cry, With confidence I now draw nigh, 


Nor let that ransomed sinner die! And, “Father, Abba, Father,” ery. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


EVERY DAY AND HOUR. P.M. 
Slowly. 


4 eva more than life to 


me, I am clinging, clinging close to thee; : 
ev-er near (Om7t.) Jthy side. 
Bind me clos-er, closer, Lord, (Ow7t.) to thee. 


p.c. Maythy ten - der love to 


Let thy precious blood ap-plied, Keep me ev- er, 
me, 


feel 


Let me 


thy cleansing power; 


324 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 
1 Saviour, more than life to me, 
I am clinging, clinging close to thee ; 
Let thy precious blood applied, 
Keep me ever, ever near thy side. 


1875. 


Rer.—Every day, every hour, 
Let me feel thy cleansing power; 
May thy tender love to me, 
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to thee. 


JESUS PAID IT ALL. P. M. 


o- 


Ev-ery day and hour, ev - ery day and hour, 


hear the Saviour say, Thy strength indeed is small; Child of weakness, watch and pray, Find in me thine all in all, 


2 Through this changing world below, 
Lead me gently, gently as I go; 
Trusting thee, I can not stray, 

I can never, never lose my way. 


3 Let me love thee more and more, 
Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 
Till my soul is lost in love, 

Ina brighter, brighter world above. 


J. T. GRAPE, 


aia 


TRUST. 


SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS. 


a= <= 


Ws, 6s. 
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320 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1868, 


1 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on his gentle breast, 
There by his love o ’ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Hark! ’tis the voice of angels, 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the jasper sea. 


2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from corroding care, 

Safe from the world’s temptations, 
Sin can not harm me there. 


326 P.M. 


1 I hear the Saviour say, 
Thy strength indeed is small ; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in me thine all in all. 


Rer.—-Jesus paid it all, 
All to him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 


2 Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and thine alone, 


ELVINA M, HALL, 1870. 


Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from my doubts and fears; 
Only a few more trials, 
Only a few more tears. 


3 Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me; 

Firm on the Rock of Ages 
Ever my trust shall be. 

Here let me wait with patience, 
Wait till the night is o’er; 

Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 


Can change the leper’s spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. 


3 For nothing good have I 
Whereby thy grace to claim— 


T’ll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb. 


4 And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 
T’ll lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus’ feet. 
169 


THE CHRISTIAN—TRUST. 


SERENITY. C. M. 


1815-1866, 


Ww. V. WALLACE 


a a—_# 
come ot Re ert 


Vv { 
may not climb the heaven-ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 


vain 


327 


1 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down; 

In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For him no depths can drown. 


2 The healing of the seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 

We touch him in life’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 


3 Through him the first fond prayers are said 
Our lips of childhood frame; 

The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 


4 O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine! 


J. G. WHITTIER, 1802, 


HAVEN. C. M. 


{ 
1. Give me the wings of faith 


The saints 


we search the low- est deeps, 
| 


= 
to 


~~ 
a - bove, how great their joys, 


For 


3 2 8 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


1 Give me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 
And bathed their couch with tears: 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins and doubts and fears. 


3 I ask them whence their victory came; 
They, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


4 They marked the footsteps that he trod; 
His zeal inspired their breast; 

And, following their incarnate God, 
Possessed the promised rest. 


DR. T. HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 


rise With-in 


G 


How bright their glo - ries 


WILTSHIRE. C.M. SIR GEORGE THOMAS SMART, 1776-1867. 


x. Je = sus! I love thy charm-ing name, ’Tis mu - sic to mine ear; 
} —_ (aS 


5 —_— 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, That earth and heaven should hear. 


329 PHILIP DODDRIDGE, 1755. 300 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 


1 Jesus! I love thy charming name, 1 Happy the heart where graces reign, 


*Tis music to mine ear; Where love inspires the breast; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud, Love is the brightest of the train, 
That earth and heaven should hear. And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 2 Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain, 
My transport and my trust: And all in vain our fear; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
And gold is sordid dust. If love be absent there. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 3 ’Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In thee doth richly meet; In swift obedience move; 

Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, The devils know, and tremble too, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. But they can never love. 

_ 4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, |4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

And shed its fragrance there,— When faith and hope shall cease; 

The noblest balm of all its wounds, _| Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
The cordial of its care. In brightest realms of bliss. 
BROWN. C. M. W. B. BRADBURY, 1816-1868, 


1. Hap- py the heart where gra - ces reign, Where love in- spires the breast; 


the train, And strengthens all 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


WAVERTREE. L.M. 61. 


WwW. SHORE. 1791-1877. 


bats will I 


Thee will I love with all 


love, my strength, my tower; Thee will I 
my _ power, In 


love, my joy, my crown; 


all my works, and thee a - lone; 


Thee will 

32 aaa 
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657. 

dal pct 


1 Thee will I love, my strength, my tower ; 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone; 
Thee will I love till sacred fire 
Fill my whole soul with pure desire. 


2 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on me have shined ; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind; 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


love, till 


J. SCHEFFLER. 
Tr. by J. WESLEY. 


OVIO. 8s, 7s. 


sa-cred fire 


Fill my whole soul with pure de ~ sire. 


3 Ah, why did I so late thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men? 
Ah, why did I no sooner go 
To thee, the only ease of pain? 
Ashamed I sigh, and inly mourn 
That I to thee so late did turn. 


4 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears, 
Give to mine heart chaste, hallowed fires; 
Give to my soul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven’s host inspires, 
That all my powers,with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 


DR. LOWELL MASON, 


1792-1872, 


332 MADAME J. M. B. GUYON. 1648-1717. 

1 I would love thee, God and Father, 
My Redeemer and my King; 

I would love thee; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 


2 I would love thee; every blessing 
Flows to me from out thy throne: 
T would love thee; he who loves thee 
Never feels himself alone. 
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3 I would love thee; look upon me; 
Ever guide me with thine eye; 

I would love thee; if not nourished 
By thy love, my soul would die. 

4 I would love thee; I have vowed it; 
On thy love my heart is set: 

While I love thee, I will never 
My Redeemer’s blood forget. 


GEER. C.M H, W. GREATOREX, 1811-1858. 
—-o-— 
See Ws ss 
1.My God! I love thee, not be - cause I hope for heaven there - by; 
P) “a 2 ea 
—_— £ <s 


be - cause, if I 


333 FRANCIS XAVIER. 1552. 
Tr. by EDWARD CASWALL. 1849. 


1 My God! I love thee, not because 
I hope for heaven thereby ; 

Nor yet because, if I love not, 
I must forever die. 


2 Thou, O my Jesus! thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 

For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace. 


38 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ! 
Should I not love thee well? 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell. 


4 Not with the hope of gaining aught; 
Not seeking a reward; 

But as thyself has loved me, 
O ever-loving Lord! 


5 E’en so I love thee, and will love, 
And in thy praise will sing; 

Solely because thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 


304 RAY PALMER. 1858, 


1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
That radiant form of thine; 

The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 


2 I see thee not, I hear thee not, 
Yet art thou oft with me; 

And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with thee. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought 
When slumbers o’er me roll, 

Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 

T love thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyesshall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 

The rending veil shall thee reveal, 
All-glorious as thou art. 


HUGH WILSON, 


1768. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


SOLITUDE. 7s. 


L. T. DOWNS. 1824. 


1. Hark, my soul, it is 


300 WILLIAM COWPER, 
1 Hark, my soul, it is the Lord; 

*Tis the Saviour; hear his word: 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: 
‘‘Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?” 


2 ‘‘T delivered thee when bound, 

And, when wounded, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 ‘Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death.” 


4 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee, and adore; 

O for grace to love thee more! 


1779- 


MERCY. 7s. 


Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee: “Say, poor 


300 MARY F. MAUDE, 
1 Thine forever! God of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above, ~ 
Thine forever may we be, 

Here and in eternity. 


2 Thine forever! O how blest 

They who find in thee their rest ; 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 


3 Thine forever! Saviour, keep, 
These thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 


4 Thine forever! thou our Guide 
All our wants by thee supplied, 


1848. 


_| All our sins by thee forgiven, 


Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


Arr. from L. M., GOTTSCHALK. 1829-1869. 


MORE LOVE TO THEE. 


6s, 48, 6s. 


e gle 
BEB Pa A ; 
x. More love to thee, O Christ, More love 
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ADs oO—_@—a- ; o 
This is my earnest plea, More love, O Christ, to thee, More love to thee! More love to thee! 
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3074 ELIZABETH PRENTISS. 1870. Give what is best : 
1 More love to thee, O Christ, This all my prayer shall be, 
More love to thee! More love, O Christ, to thee, 
Hear thou the prayer I make, More love to thee! 
On bended knee; 3 Then shall my latest breath 


This is my earnest plea, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
More love to thee! 


Whisper thy praise ; 
This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise, 


2 Once earthly joy I craved. This still its prayer shall be, 

Sought peace and rest; More love, O Christ, to thee, 

Now thee alone I seek, More love to thee! . 
JESUS, THY NAME I LOVE. 6s, 4s. W. H, DOANE. 


othing to please I see, 


I. Jesus, thy name] love, All other names above, Je-sus, my eh thou art all to me ‘} 
2. = 


2 Thou, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord. 
O, wondrous is thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


338 J. G. DECK. 1853. ‘ 
1 Jesus, thy name I love, 3 When unto thee I flee, 
' All other names above, Thou wilt my refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord. Jesus, my Lord. 
O, thou art all to me; What need I now to fear? 
Nothing to please I see, What earthly grief or care 
Nothing apart from thee, Since thou art ever near? 


Jesus, my Lord. Jesus, my Lord. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


FRIENDSHIP. L. M. 
~ 


From the best bliss that earth 
ima 


8339 BERNARD OF CLAIRVEAUX, I0QI~-1153. 
Tr. by RAY PALMER. 1858. 


1 Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of life, thou Light of men, 

From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 


2 We taste thee, O thou living bread! 
And long to feast upon thee still; 

We drink of thee, the fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 


3 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 

Glad when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest when our faith can hold thee fast. 


4 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away; 

Shed o’er the world thy holy light. 


AMES. L. M. 


A. MESSINGER. 


im-parts, We turn un-filled to 
ae | 


340 JAMES EDMESTON. 1844. 

1 Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free, 
What need I that is not in thee? 

Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 


2 Doth sickness fill the heart with fear? 
Tis sweet to know that thou art near. 
Am I with dread of justice tried? 

Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died. 


3 In life, thy promises of aid 

Forbid my heart to be afraid; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes; 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 


4 O all-sufficient Saviour! be 

This all-sufficiency to me; 

Nor pain nor sin nor death can harm 
The weakest shielded by thine arm. 


SIGISMUND NEUKOMM. 1778-1858. 
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Jus-tice and mer-cy for my life 


eS pe 


341 A. L. HILLHOUSE. 1816, 


1 Trembling before thine awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my sins I own: 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend; O smile and heal the strife! 


2 The Saviour smiles! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 


3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 


dust my sins I 


smile and heal 
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Con-tend; O the strife! 


a42 nen 


1 O, happy day, that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 


2 ’Tis done,—the great transaction’s done; 
Iam my Lord’, and he is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Rejoiced to own the call divine. 


3 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. 


4 Though I amid your choirs shall shine, | 4 High heaven that hears the solemn vow, 


And all your knowledge will be mine; 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 


HAPPY DAY. L. M. 


* (Well may this glowing heart re-joice, 


day, happy day, When Jesus washed my sins away! { 


That vow renewed shall daily hear; 


Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 


And bless in death a bond so dear. 


E.F. RIMBAULT. 1816-1876. 


O, hap-py day, that fixed my choice Onthee, my Sav-iour and my God! } 
And tellits rapt-ures all a - broad. Hap - py 


@ 2: #Ff @ 5° 


He taught me how to watch and pray, } 
And live re - joic-ing ev-ery day; 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


NORTHFIELD. C.M. 


Spirit too, Yea, Christ, his word and Spir - it too, 
Yea, Christ, his word and Spirit too, 
| 


343 roo. 


1 If God is mine, then present things, 
And things to come, are mine; 

Yea, Christ, his word and Spirit too, 
And glory all divine. 


BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 


2 If he is mine, then from his love, 
He every trouble sends; 

All things are working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 


3 If he is mine, let friends forsake, 
Let wealth and honor flee: 

Sure he who giveth me himself, 
Is more than these to me. 


A O, tell me, Lord! that thou art mine; 
What can I wish beside? 

My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 


ARCADIA. C. M. 
L 


Je INGALLS. 1764-1828. 
Ye 


And glo 


ee: 


344 CHARLES WESLEY, 


1 How happy every child of grace, 
Who knows his sins forgiven! 

‘‘This earth,” he cries, ‘‘is not my place, 
I seek my home in heaven. 


1759: 


2 ‘A country far from mortal sight— 
Yet, O, by faith, I see 

The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me.” 


3 O, what a blessed hope is ours, 
While here on earth we stay ! 

We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day. 


4 We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ concealed, 

And with his glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


DR. THOS. HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 


DENFIELD. C.M. C.G. GLASER. 1784-1829, 


G o G G 


1 oe 
1, My God, the spring of all my joys, The life of my de - lights, 


The glo - ry of my bright-est days, And com-fort of my nights! 


345 ISAAC WATTS. 1707, 

1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 3 Ah, grace! into unlikeliest hearts 
The life of my delights, It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of my brightest days, The glory of thy light to find 
And comfort of my nights! In darkest spots a home. 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross 
My dawning is begun; Seem trifles less than light; 

He is my soul’s bright morning star, Earth looks so little and so low 

. And he my rising sun. When faith shines full and bright. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine|5 O happy, happy that I am! 
With beams of sacred bliss, If thou canst be, O faith, 

While Jesus shows his love is mine, The treasure that thou art in life, 
And whispers, I am his. What wilt thou be in death? 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that transporting word, : ae alapiicihe Wik re e lifo ae 

And:run with joy the shining way, M ons hl ae ere n cS d 
To meet my gracious Lord. y worthless name shall stand, 

| In fairest characters inscribed 

346 F. W. FABER. 1849. By thine unerring hand, — 

1 O gift of gifts! O grace of faith! 2 Then I to thee in sweetest strains, 
My God! how can it be | Will grateful anthems raise ; 

That thou, who hast discerning love, But life’s too short, my powers too weak, 
Shouldst give that gift to me? To utter half thy praise. 

2 How many hearts thou mightst have had|3 Had I ten thousand thousand tongues, 
More innocent than mine! Not one should silent be; 

How many souls more worthy far Had I ten thousand thousand hearts, 
Of that sweet touch of thine! Yd give them all to thee. 


IFFLEY. C. M. DR. G. M. GARRETT. 1872. 
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CLAXTON. C.M. W. H DOANE. 
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348 sear by Scaswaur. sa, | OLO ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 

1 Jesus, the very thought of thee, 1 Thou art my portion, O my God; 
With sweetness fills my breast : Soon as I know thy way, 

But sweeter far thy face to see, My heart makes haste t’ obey thy word, 
And in thy presence rest. And suffers no delay. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,|2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
Nor can the memory find And glory in my choice; 

A sweeter sound than Jesus’ name, Not all the riches of the earth 
O Saviour of mankind! Could make me so rejoice. 

8 O Hope of every contrite heart! 3 Thy precepts and thy heavenly grace 
O Joy of all the meek! I set before my eyes; 

To those who fall, how kind thou art! | Thence I derive my daily strength, 
How good, to those who seek ! And there my comfort lies, 

4 But what to those who find? Ah! this, |4 Now I am thine, forever thine; 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; O save thy servant, Lord; 

The love of Jesus, what it is, Thou art my shield, my hiding-place; 
None but his loved ones know. My hope is in thy word. 
ee Cc. M. W. JONES. 1726-1800. 

ane 


1. Thou art my por - tion, O my God; Soon as I know thy way, 


mol | 
My heart makes haste t’o - bey thy word, And suf - fers no de - lay. 


ST. THOMAS. S.M. 


G. F, HANDEL, 1685-1759. 


that 


love 


your joys be known; 


' sweet 


350 ISAAC WATTS. 


1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 

Join in a song of sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 


2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 


3 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


1707. 


4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 


ac - cord, And 
5 a 


thus sur - round the’ throne. 


BY | JOHN KEBLE. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see their God: 

The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


2 The Lord, who left the heavens, 
Our life and peace to bring, 

To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their pattern and their King; 


3 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart, 

And for his dwelling and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 


4 Lord, we thy presence seek; 
May ours this blessing be; 


1827. 


We’re marching through Immanuel’s ground, | O, give the pure and lowly heart, 


To fairer worlds on high. 


BEATITUDE. S. M. 


1. Blest are the 


pure in 


A temple meet for thee. 


Arr. from £. L. WHITE. 1809-1852. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


ZUNDEL. 8s,7s. D. 


1. Know, my soul, thy full 


Joy) t0e, nnd, in ev = ery: 
D.s. Think what Je - sus did to 


Think what Spir - it dwells with - in 


352 1825. 


1 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o’er sin and fear and care; 

Joy to find, in every station, 
Eooething still to do or bear: 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine; 

Think what Jesus did to win thee: 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 


HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. 


NETTLETON. 8s, 7s. D. 


sal - va - tion; 


sta - tion, Some-thing still to 
win thee: Child 


thee; Think what Fa-ther’s smiles are 


JOHN ZUNDEL. 1815-1882, 


Rise o’er sin and fear and care; 


do or bear: 


of heaven, canstthou re - pine? 


~~ 
thine; 


2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee; 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there: 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission; 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


J. WYETH’s COLL. 1812. 


Know, my soul, 


* Joy to find, in 


ev - ery 
did to 


Dp, c. Think what Je - sus 


thy full sal - va - tion; 

Sta - tion, 

win thee: Child of heaven, canst thou re - pine? 
! 


Rise o’er sin and fear and vena 
Something still to do or bear: 


JOY. 
DORRNANCE. 8s, 7s. I. B. WOODBURY, 1819-1858. 
fA 


fz 
in-ner’s dy -i 
2 


300 Alt. by WASTER CR orEN Sek. 
1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, |3 Truly blessed is this station, 
Which before the cross I spend; Low before his cross to lie; 
Life and health and peace possessing, While I see divine compassion 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. Beaming in his gracious eye. 
2 Love and grief, my heart dividing, 4 Here I'll sit, forever viewing 
With my tears his feet I’ll bathe; Mercy streaming in his blood; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Life deriving from his death. Plead, and claim my peace with God. 


loreal z 
Al - fe - lu - ia! song of gladness, Voice of ev - er - last-ing sey) 
T+) Al - le - lu - ia! sound the sweetest ( Omit.) oso se) |e) cceard among, the 


choirs on high; Chant-ing in his ho - ly presence, Joy and praise e - ter-nal - ly. 


B54 


13th century. 


1 Alleluia! song of gladness, Clouding oft our brightest days; 
Voice of everlasting joy: Here our sweetest songs can never 
Alleluia ! sound the sweetest Give to Jesus worthy praise. 
Heard among the choirs on high ; 3 But our earnest supplication, 
Chanting in his holy presence, Holy God, we raise to thee; 
Joy and praise eternally. Bring us to thy blissful presence, 
2 Alleluia! O how faintly Make us all thy joys to see; 
Mortal tongues its raptures raise; Then we’ll sing our hallelujah,— 
Here our joy is mixed with sadness, Sing to all eternity. ote 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
TRUE FRIEND. 6s, 4s. W. H. DOANE. 


1. Now I have found a Friend, Je-sus is mine; Whose love shall never end, Je-sus is mine; 
a 
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305d H. J. M’CRACKEN HOPE, 

1 Now I have found a Friend, 3 When earth shall pass away, 
Jesus is mine; Jesus is mine; 

Whose love shall never end, In the great judgment day, 
Jesus is mine; Jesus is mine; 

Though earthly joys decrease, O what a glorious thing, 

Though human friendships cease, Then to behold my King, 

Now I have lasting peace, On tuneful harp to sing, 
Jesus is mine. Jesus is mine. 

2 Though I grow poor and old, 4 Father! thy name I bless, 
Jesus is mine; Jesus is mine; 

He will my faith uphold, Thine was the sovereign grace, 
Jesus is mine; Jesus is mine; 

He shall my wants supply, Spirit of holiness, 

His precious blood is nigh, Sealing the Father’s grace, 

Naught can my hope destroy, Thou mad’st my soul embrace 
Jesus is mine. Jesus as mine. 

JESUS IS MINE. 6s, 4s. T. E. PERKINS, by per. 


1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je-sus is mine; Break ev-ery tender tie, 


j—V 


Dark is the wilderness, Earth has no resting-place, Je-sus alone can bless, Je - sus is mine, 


LEBANON. S.M. D. J. ZUNDEL. 1815-1882, 


al 
I would not be controlled: 4 was a wayward child, 4 did not love my home, 
I loved a-far to roam. 
oe Lf 2 Pru e- gf 
v 
396 HORATIUS BONAR. 1857. 
1 I was a wandering sheep, 3 Jesus my Shepherd is; 
I did not love the fold; *T was he that loved my soul, 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
I would not be controlled: "Twas he that made me whole; 
I was a wayward child, "Twas he that sought the lost, 
I did not love my home; That found the wandering sheep; 
I did not love my Father’s voice, "Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
I loved afar to roam. ’Tis he that still doth keep. 
2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 4 No more a wandering sheep, 
The Father sought his child; IT love to be controlled; 
He followed me o’er vale and hill, I love my tender Shepherd’s voice, 
O’er deserts waste and wild : I love the peaceful fold : 
He found me nigh to death, No more a wayward child, 
Famished and faint and lone; I seek no more to roam; 
He bound me with the bands of love, I love my heavenly Father’s voice, 
He saved the wandering one. I love, I love his home! 


307 6s, 4s. CATHARINE JANE BONAR. 1845. 


1 Fade, fade each earthly joy, Perishing things of clay 
Jesus is mine; Born but for one brief day, 

Break every tender tie, Pass from my heart away; 
Jesus is mine. Jesus is mine. 

Dark is the wilderness, 3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 

Earth has no resting place, Jesus is mine; 

Jesus alone can bless, Lost in this dawning bright, 
Jesus is mine. Jesus is mine. 

2 Tempt not my soul away, _ |All that my soul has tried | 

Left but a dismal void ; 


Jesus is mine; i 
Here would I ever stay, Jesus has satisfied ; 
Jesus is mine, Jesus is mine. ie 


THE CHRISTIAN—JOY. 


WESTERN MELODY. 


HAPPINESS. 11s, 9s. 


858 C. WESLEY. 1749 © 

1 O how happy are they When at first I believed, 
Who their Saviour obey, What true joy I received ! 

And have laid up their treasure above! | What a heaven in Jesus’ sweet name! 
Tongue can never express 3 Jesus all the day long 


The sweet comfort and peace 


Of a soul in its earliest love. Was wry joven myicones 


O that all his salvation might see! 


2 That sweet comfort was mine ‘* He hath loved me,’’ I cried, 
When the favor divine ‘* He hath suffered and died 

I had found in the blood of the Lamb. |'TTo redeem such a rebel as me.” 
PLEYEL’S HYMN. 7s. I, PLEYEL, 1757-2832, 


1, Children of the heavenly King, As ye journey, sweetly sing ; Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways, 


fied (ieaa ae imate 


1 Children of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 Ye are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod; 


They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our Leader be, 


359 JOHN CENNICK. 1742. 
And we still will follow thee. 


VIENNA, 7s. in ARR. J. H. KNECHT, 1752-1795, 
a tt 
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ASPIRATION. 
BLESS ME NOW. 7s. REV. ROBERT LOWRY, 


- s Gor “ay : : 
i} 
1. Heavenly Father, blessme now ; At the cross of Christ I bow; Take my guilt and griefaway ; 
o- & o 4 


360 ALEXANDER CLARK. 1834-1882. While I rest upon thy word, 

1 Heavenly Father, bless me now; Come and bless me now, O Lord! 
At the cross of Christ I bow; 3 Now, O now, for Jesus’ sake 
Take my guilt and grief away; Lift the clouds, the fetters break; 
Hear and heal me now, I pray. While I look, and as I ery, 


Touc i 
Rer.—Bless me now, bless me now; h and cleanse me ere I die. 


Heavenly Father, bless me now. |4 Never did I so adore 
Jesus Christ, thy Son, before; 
2 Now, O Lord! this very hour, Now the time! and this the place! 
Send thy grace and show thy power; Gracious Father, show thy grace. 


PASS ME NOT. 8s, 5s. W. H. DOANE, ; 
D.C. 


ees Py iS EGS oS) Ge eee Wee Pe ea ee ee ee | ee eB 
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1 { Pass me not, 0 gen-tle Saviour, Hear my humble ery ; \ 
* U While on others thou art smiling,(Omit.) . « Jf Donotpassmo by. Saviour, Sav-iour, hear my humble ¢ 
Pp y ry 
D.C. While on others thou art calling, (Omzt.) . . ~ Donotpasame by. 
° - 2:2. ef sgt 0 
Hose e-elt —osl ese-p 6it a ; 
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361 F. J. VAN ALSTYNE. 1869. ; 
1 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Hear my humble cry; .| Help my unbelief. 
While on others thou art smiling, 3 Trusting only in thy merit, 
Do not pass me by. Would I seek thy face; 
Rer.—Saviour, Saviour, Heal my wounded, broken spirit; 
Hear my humble cry; Save me by thy grace. 
While on others thou art calling,| 4 Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
Do not pass me by. More than life to me, 
2 Let me at thy throne of mercy Whom have I on earth beside thee? 


Find a sweet relief; Whom in heaven but thee? 
a 187 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


EVENTIDE. os. W. H. MONK. 1861. 


A. 
YY OF eee a et ie eed SE SY Oe. 
Z ca Eee a ea aoe .- ———— _Z a Go 


| 
When oth-er help-ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a - bide with me! 


‘J ca bes ae 


5 Cos o od 4 
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362 H. F. LYTE, 1847. 


1 Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its*glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


3 I need thy presence every passing hour, 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me! 


4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee! 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


I NEED THEE. P. M. REV. ROBERT LOWRY, 


Ineed thee, O, Ineed thee; Every hour I need thee ; Obless me now, my Saviour! Icome tot 


ate nes al 
nal 


ASPIRATION. 


CONSTANCE. §8s, 7s, 4s. 
a 


rf 


And, O Lord,in mer-cy give us (Omit.) 


Gen-tly, Lord,O gen-tly lead us, Thro’ this gloomy vale of tears; 


’ 
eases. } Thy rich grace in 


363 THOMAS HASTINGS. 


1 Gently, Lord, O gently lead us, 
Through this gloomy vale of tears; 
And, O Lord, in mercy give us 
Thy rich grace in all our fears. 
O refresh us, O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


2 When temptation’s darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 
O refresh us, O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


1832. 


364 P.M. 
1 I need thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like thine 
Can peace afford. 
Rer.—lI need thee, O, I need thee; 
Every hour I need thee; 
O bless me now, my Saviour! 
I come to thee. 


2 I need thee every hour; 
Stay thou near by; 


ANNIE S. HAWKS. 


; a 
re-fresh us, Traveling through this wil -der - 


Thou blessed Son. 


3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 
O refresh us, O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


4 When this mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 
O refresh us, O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


J. J. ROUSSEAU. 1712-78, 
Fine list. 12d. D.C, 
3 as 
-o- 2 ay ae ary 


ane 0 Lord, in mer-cy give us 
Thy rich grace in all our ( Omit.) 


\ fears, 


Temptations lose their power 
When thou art nigh. 


3 I need thee every hour; 
Teach me thy will; 
And thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 


4 I need thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 
O make me thine indeed, 


189 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


DRAW. ME NEARER. P.M. 


1 { Lam thine, 0 Lord; I have heard thy voice, And it told thy love to me; 


But I long to rise in the arms of faith, (Omet.) . 


W. H. DOANE, 


REFRAIN, 


. .J And be closer drawn to thee. Draw me near - er, 


vd 


een 
nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where thou hast died ; Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To thy precious bleeding side. 


365 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1875. 

1 Iam thine, O Lord; Ihave heard thy voice, 
And it told thy love to me; 

But I long to rise in the arms of faith, 
And be closer drawn to thee. 


Rer.—Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To the cross where thou hast died; 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To thy precious bleeding side. 


2 Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, 
By the power of grace divine; 


LOVE DIVINE. 8s, 7s. 


SST EM AT Ail wae 


1A Se 
Sasicce 
ait 
366 CHARLES WESLEY, 


1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart. 

190 


1746. 


a 3 DA “9-6- 
an et | ae ! 
™ | 


| 


Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 
And my will be lost in thine. 


3 O the pure delight of a single hour 
That before thy throne I spend, 

When I kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend. 


4 There are depths of love that! can not know 
Till I cross the narrow sea; 

There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
Till I rest in peace with thee. 


Arr, from Gregorian. 
| Ist. 


Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling, Joy of heaven, to earth come down! \ Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
” UFix in us thy bumble dwell-ing ; All thy faithful mer-cies crown. 
p. c. Vis - it “ with thy sal-va-tion, En - ter ev-cry trembling heart, 
a3 | 


Pure, unbounded ( Omit.). . J love thou art. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy.Holy Spirit 
Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all thy grace inherit; 
Let us find thy promised rest; 
Take away the love of sinning; 
Take our load of guilt away ; 
End the work of thy beginning; 
Bring us to eternal day. 
(For $d verse, see next page.) 


ASPIRATION. 
BLUMENTHAL. 7s. D. J. BLUMENTHAL. r1824—, 


(72 44 a a OD CF __| F o—e—S Loe 4 O-ta- us > 


1, More like Jesus would Ibe, Let my Saisie dwell in me; Fill my soul with peace and love, Make me gentle as a dove; 


More like feiyaile I 


é ~) 
| 
go, Pilgrim in this 


367 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1868. 
1 More like Jesus would I be, He will teach me how to live, 
Let my Saviour dwell in me; All my sinful thoughts forgive ; 
Fill my soul with peace and love, Pure in heart I still would be,— 
Make me gentle as a dove; Let my Saviour dwell in me. 
More like Jesus, while I go, 3 More like Jesus when I pra 
Pilgrim in this world below; ; More like Jesus day by AS a 
Poor in spirit would I be,— May I rest me by his side, 
Let my Saviour dwell in me. Where the tranquil waters glide, 
2 If he bears the raven’s cry, Born of him, through grace renewed, 
If his ever-watchful eye By his love my will subdued, 
Marks the sparrows when they fall, Rich in faith I still would be,— 
Surely he will hear my call. Let my Saviour dwell in me. 

MORE LIKE JESUS. 7s. D. of W. H. DOANE. 


ivf 


i 5 : 
1. More like Jesus would I be, Let my Saviour dwellin me; Fill my soul with peace and love, 
bp. s. Poor in spir-it would I be,— 


oF -@ ; — : 
dove; More like Jesus, while 1 go, Pilgrim in this world below; 


{ 
Make me gentle as a 
Let my Saviour dwell in 


m thy new creation; Change from glory into glory, 
: aad ae may we be; Till in heaven we take our place, 
Let us see our whole salvation Till we cast our crowns before thee, 


Perfectly secured by thee; Lost in wonder, love, and pie 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


1822-1875, 


j. E. GOULD. 


368 ISAAC WATTS, 1709. 


1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love, in every breast; 

Then shall we know and taste and feel 
The joys that can not be expressed. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlarged souls possess, 

And learn the height and breadth and length 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 


3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done, 
By all the church, through Christ his Son. 


369 CHARLES WESLEY. 1742. 
1 O that my load of sin were gone! 

O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus’ feet to lay it down, 

To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


2 Rest for my soul I long to find; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 


3 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove; 

The cross, all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 


4 I would, but thou must give the power : 
My heart from every sin release; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 
192 ; 
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3 70 ISAAC WATTS. 


1 What sinners value I resign; 
Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine; 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 


1710. 


2 This life’s a dream, an empty show; 
But that bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; 
When shall I wake and find me there? 


3 O glorious hour! O blest abode! 
I shall be near and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound, 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise. 


Bye | ANNE STEELE. 1760. 

1 Jesus demands this heart of mine— 
Demands my wish, my joy, my care; 

But, ah! how dead to things divine, 
How cold, my best affections are! 


2 "Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight; 
O for one happy, shining hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight! 


3 O let thy love shine forth and raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, - 

And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 


ASPIRATION. 
ROWLAND. L. M. S. P, TUCKERMAN, 


i \ 
1. My God, per-mit me not to be A stran-ger to my-self and thee; 


A-midst a thousand thoughts I rove, For - get-ful of my high-est love. 


3172 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. ste Tr. IV ORNTTESLES! Ae 
1 My God, permit me not to be 1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me 

A stranger to myself and thee; No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, Unite my thankful heart to thee, 
Forgetful of my highest love. And reign without a rival there. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, | 2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray! 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? All pain before its presence flies; 
Why should I cleave to things below, Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, 

And let my God, my Saviour, go? Where’er its healing beams arise. 


3 Call me away from flesh and sense; | 3 O let thy love my soul inflame, 
One sovereign word can draw me thence;| And to thy service sweetly bind; 


I would obey the voice divine, Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 
And all inferior joys resign. And mold me wholly to thy mind. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn; |4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace; 
Let noise and vanity be gone; Thy love, in weakness, make me strong ; 
In secret silence of the mind And, when the storms of life shall cease, 


My heaven, and there my God, I find. Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 


LUTHER’S CHANT. L. M. H. C. ZEUNER. s795 88s: 


thee, And reign with-out a 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


NAOMI. C.M. 
te apy sa rs Ara 
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MS : V . by ao * 
1. Father, whate’er of earthly bliss Thy sovereign will denies, Accepted at thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti-tion rise :— 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 


1792-1872. 


dg-6 : 


344 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 
1 Father, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise:— 


2 Give me a calm, a tharkful heart, 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 


3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


346 BENJAMIN CLEAVELAND, 1792. 
1 O could I find from day to day, 
A nearness to my God ! 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 


2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 


Thy presence through my journey shine, | Tn joys the world can never give, 


And crown my journey’s end. 


370 WILLIAM COWPER, 
1 O for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


1779. 


ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M. 


Nor ever take away. 


3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 


od JOHN S. B. MONSELL, 1863. 

1 I think of thee, my God, by night, 
And talk of thee by day; 

Thy love my treasure and delight, 
Thy truth my strength and stay. 


2 The day is dark, the night is long, 
Unblest with thoughts of thee, 

And dull to me the sweetest song, 
Unless its theme thou be. 


3 So all day long, and all the night, 
Lord, let thy presence be, 

Mine air, my breath, my shade, my light, 
Myself absorbed in thee. 


GEORGE KINGSLEY. 


C.F e 


1. I think of thee, my God, by night, And talk of thee by day ; Thy love my treasure and delight, Thy truth my strength and stay, 


ASPIRATION. 
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378 CHARLES WESLEY. 


1 O for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free; 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 


1742. 


2 O for a heart submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne, 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 


3 Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

O write thy name upon my heart! 
Thy new, best name of love. 


379 WILLIAM H. BATHURST. 1831. 
1 O for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ;— 


2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ;— 


3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 
That, when in danger, knows no fear, 


i 
1. 0 for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set fr 


DR. LOWELL MASON, 


1792-1872, 


0; A heart that’s sprin 


5 


380 TATE AND BRADY. 1606. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams 
When heated in the chase, 

So pants my soul, O Lord, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 


2 For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine; 

O when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou majesty divine? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Trust God, and thou shalt sing 

| His praise again, and find him still 

Thy health’s eternal spring. 


3 81 ELIZABETH MILLS, 


1 Sweet land of rest, for thee I sigh; 
When will the moment come, 
When I shall Jay my armor by, 
And dwell with Christ at home? 


2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful sheltering dome : 

This world’s a wilderness of woe,— 
This world is not my home. 


3 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest; 
He bade me cease to roam, 
But fly for succor to his breast, 


In darkness feels no doubt. 


4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

We'll taste, e’en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 


ST. MARK. C, M. 
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1, Sweet land of rest, for theo I sigh: When will the moment come, When J shall Jay my armor by, And dwell with C 


And he’d conduct me home. 


4 Weary of wandering round and round 
This vale of sin and gloom, 

I long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, 
And dwell with Christ at home. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 1806-1876. 
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hrist at home ? 


se 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


AUKLAND. 6s,5s. D. 


382 GODFREY THRING, 


1 Saviour, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King; 
All we have we offer; 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to thee. 
2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee : 


CONWAY. 6s, 5s. 


38a GEORGE RUNDELL PRYNNE. 
1 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children’s ery. 
2 Pardon our offenses, 
Loose our captive chains; 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 
196 


All we have we of - fer; All we hope to be, 


T. E. AYLWARD, 1868 


Body, soul, and spirit, All we yield to thee, 


Thou for our redemption, 
Cam’st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


3 Great and ever greater 
Are thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain nor sorrow, 
Toil nor care is known; 
Where the angel-legions 
Circle round thy throne. 


G. A. HARDACRE. 1867. 


3 Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love, 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 


4 Lead us on our journey: 
Be thyself the way 

Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 


ASPIRATION. 


FAITH. 6s, 4s. ' 


while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, 


384 RAY PALMER. 


1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 


2 May thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart ; 
My zeal inspire; 

As thou hast died for me,, 

O may my love to thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


1830. 


OLIVET. 6s, 4s. 


1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va- ry, 


° Cs ae ° 


JOHN HENRY CORNELL, 


1872. 


Pink | 


1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-iour di- vine { Now hear me 


let me from this day Be wholly thine. 


By per. J. P. Young & Oo., Ne Yo 


8 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


Sav-iour di- vine! Now hear me 


while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way; O let me from this day Be whol-ly thine. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


LYTE. S. M. J. B. WILKES. 


| 1. Far from my heaven =< ly home, Far from my Fa - ther’s breast, 


Faint-ing 1 cry, ‘‘Blest Spir - it, come, And speed mc to my rest.’” 


385 HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. 1534. 

1 Far from my heavenly home, 2 Give me on thee to wait, 
Far from my Father’s breast, Till I can all things do; 
Fainting I ery, ‘‘ Blest Spirit, come, On thee—almighty to create, 

And speed me to my rest.” | Almighty to renew. 


2 My spirit homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns, 


|3 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and casts behind, 


When I remember thee. The baits of pleasing ill; 
3 To thee, to thee I press, s ; 
A dark and toilsome road; 4 A soul inured to pain, 
When shall I pass the wilderness, To hardship, grief, and loss; 
And reach the saints’ abode? Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
; The consecrated cross. 
4 God of my life, be near: 
On thee my hopes I cast; 5 I want a godly fear, 
O guide me through the desert here, A quick, discerning eye, 
And bring me home at last. That looks to thee when sin is near, 
386 age een And sees the tempter fly; 
1 Jesus, my strength, my hope! 6 A spirit still prepared, 
On thee [ cast my care; And armed with jealous care; 
With humble confidence look up, Forever standing on its guard, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer; And watching unto prayer. 
OLNEY. S. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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1. Jesus, my strength, my hope! On thee T cast my care; With humble confidence look up, And know thou heay’st my prayer. 


ASPIRATION. 


HORBURY. 66s, 4s. 


REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 


+3 


me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee! 


387 SARAH FLOWER ADAMS, 1841. 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 3 There let the way appear, 
Nearer to thee! Steps unto heaven; 

E’en though it be a cross All that thou sendest me, 
That raiseth me; In mercy given; 

Still all my song shall be, Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! Nearer to thee! 

2 Though like the wanderer, 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
The sun gone down, Bright with thy praise, 

Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone, Bethel I'll raise; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! Nearer to thee! 

BETHANY. 6s, 4s. op LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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1. Near - er, my God, to thee, 


That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to thee, 
Near-er to thee! ; 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


AMSTERDAM. 7s, 6s. D. DR. JAMES NARES, 1715-1783. 
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Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy better portion trace ; } 
* URise from tran-si-tory things T’ward heaven, thy native place: } Sun and moon and stars decay; 


oO i 


' ™ 
388 ROBERT SEAGRAVE. 1742, 
1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, |So a soul that’s born of God 
Thy better portion trace ; Pants to view his glorious face, 
Rise from transitory things Upward tends to his abode, 
T’ward heaven, thy native place: To rest in his embrace. 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 


Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 


Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumphant in the skies; 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, Yet a season, and you know 
Nor stay in all their course; Happy entrance will be given, 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun; All our sorrows left below, 
Both speed them to their source: And earth exchanged for heaven. 
DULCIMER. 11s, 8s. FREEMAN LEWIS. 1780-1859. 
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1. 0 thou in whose presence my soul takes de-light, On whom in af-flic-tion 1 call, My com-fort by day and my 
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2Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sheep 
To feed on the pastures of love? . 

Say, why in the valley of‘death should I weep, 
Or alone in the wilderness rove? 


3 Owhy should I wander an alien from thee, 


ey P| Or cry in the desert for bread? 
- Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see, 
389 aut Bataan And smile at the tears I have shed. 

1 0 thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, | 4 Restore, my dear Saviour, the light of thy face, 
On whom in affliction I call, Thy soul-cheering comfort impart, 
My comfort by day and my song in the night, | And let the sweet tokens of pardoning grace 

My hope, my salvation, my all! | Bring joy to my desolate heart. 
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ASPIRATION, 


DE FLEURY. 8s. 


GERMAN MELODY. 
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How te-dious and tasteless the hours When Jo- sus. no long-er I seo! Sweet prospocts, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, 
D.C. But when | am hap-py in him, De - cem-ber's as pleas-ant as May. 
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390 JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 


1 How tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I see! 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, 
Have all lost their sweetness with me. 

The midsummer sun shines but dim; 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 

But when I am happy in him, 
December’s as pleasant as May. 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice : 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No mortal so happy as I; 
My summer would last all the year. 


SUBMISSION. C, M. 


| 5 S 
1, Jesus, thoa art the sinner’s friend; As such I look to thee; Now in the fullness of thy love, 0 Lord, re-mem-ber me, 


$91 RICHARD BURNHAM. 1783 
1 Jesus, thou art the sinner’s friend ; 
As such I look to thee; 
Now in the fullness of thy love, 
O Lord, remember me. 


2 Remember thy pure word of grace, 
Remember Calvary; 


3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 
Would make any change in my mind. 
While blest with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine? 
And why are my winters so long? 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky; 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 


T. J. COOK. 1826-1876. 
real 
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Remember all thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 


3 Lord, I am guilty, I am vile, 
But thy salvation’s free; 
Then, in thine all-abounding grace, 


Dear Lord, remember me. 
201 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


I’d spread my wants be- fore his 


392 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 

1 O that I knew the secret place 
Where I might find-‘my God! 

Td spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 Td tell him how my sins arise; 

~ — What sorrows I sustain; 

How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take 
To wrestle with my God; 

I'd plead for his own mercy’s sake, 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 

4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress, 
And banish every fear; 

He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 


093 INGRAM COBBIN, 1825, 


1 A throne of grace! then let us go 
And offer up our prayer; 

A gracious God will mercy show 
To all that worship there. 


2 A throne of grace! O at that throne 
Our knees have often bent, 


Ss. P. TUCKERMAN, 


face, And pour my woes a - broad. 


3 A throne of grace! rejoice, ye saints; 
That throne is open still; 

To God unbosom your complaints, 
And then inquire his will. 

4 A throne of grace we yet shall need 
Long as we draw our breath; 

A Saviour, too, to intercede, 
Till we are changed by death. 


394 ANNE STEELE, 


1 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies : 

Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my God, art near; 

Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord, 
Thy constant aid impart; 

O let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 O never let my soul remove 
From this divine retreat; 


1760. 


And God has showered his blessings down | Still let me trust thy power and love, 


As often as we went. 
(oh 


NAOMI. 


And dwell beneath thy feet. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 


PRAYER. 


GEER. C. M. 


H. W. GREATOREX. 1811-1858. 


1. Lord, when we bow 


OQ may we feel 


2 


the sins 


395 JOSEPH D, CARLYLE. 1805. 
1 Lord, when we bow before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
O may we feel the sins we own 
And hate what we deplore. 


2 Our contrite spirits, pitying, see; 
True penitence impart ; 

And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 


3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
O let our wills resign, 

And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine. 


4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies, 

And teach our hearts ’tis goodness, still 
That grants it, or denies. 


HEBER. C. M. 
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39 JAMES MONTGOMERY, 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Unuttered or expressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


1819. 


3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 


4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 

His watchword at the gates of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


GEO. KINGSLEY, 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


RETREAT. L.M. DR. THOMAS HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 


There is a calm, a sure re-treat—’Tis found be-neath the mer-cy - seat. 
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397 HUGH STOWELL. 1832. 398 WILLIAM COWPER. 1779. 


1 From every stormy.wind that blows, |1 What various hindrances we meet 


From every swelling tide of woes, In coming to a mercy-seat; 

There is a calm, a sure retreat— Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
’Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. But wishes to be often there? 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds withdraw ; 
The oil of gladness on our heads,— —_—| Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 

A place of all on earth most sweet; Gives exercise to faith and love; 

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. Brings every blessing from above. 


3 There is a scene where spirits blend, |3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; | Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet | And Satan trembles when he sees 


Around one common mercy-seat. The weakest saint upon his knees, 
4 There, there on eagle wings we soar, |4 Were half the breath oft vainly spent, 
And sin and sense molest no more, To heaven in supplication sent, 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, | Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. ‘* Hear what the Lord has done for me.” 
VENN. L. M. SIR G. J. ELVEY, alt. 
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1. What va-rious hin-dran-ces we meet In com-ing to a mer - cy- seat; 


be oft - en there? 


PRAYER. 


DENNIS. S.M. H.G. NAGELI, 1768-1836. 
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I. Je - sus, who knows full well The heart of ev - ery saint, 
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399 JOHN NEWTON. 
1 Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 
Invites us all our grief to tell, 
To pray and never faint. 


2 He bows his gracious ear; 
We never plead in vain; 

Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


1779+ 


MELODY. C, M. 


no anx-ious care 


400 JANE CREWDSON. 1860, 
1 There is no sorrow, Lord, too light 
To bring in prayer to thee; 
There is no anxious care too slight 
To wake thy sympathy. 


2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road 
Wilt share each small distress; 
The love which bore the greater load 
. Will not refuse the less. 


Our grief to 
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tell, To pray and 
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3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry; 

Yes, though he may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 


4 Then let us earnest cry, 
And never faint in prayer; 

He sees, he hears, and from on high 
Will make our cause his care. 


A. CHAPIN, 1813, 


too slight To 


3 There is no secret sigh we breathe. 
But meets thine ear divine; 

And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of thine. 


4 Life’s ills without, sin’s strife within, 
The heart would overflow, 

But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 
BENEVENTO. ys. D. e S. WEBBE, 1740-1816. 
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: i when. in dust, to thee, Low we bend th’adoring knee ; When, repentant, to the skies, 
‘ieee ea : . . D.S. Bending from thy throne on high. 
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Scarce we lift our streaming eyes; O by all thy pains and woe Suffered once for man be-low, 
Hear thy people when they cry. 
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401 SIR ROBERT GRANT. I81I5, 


1 Saviour, when, in dust, to thee, By thy victory in the hour 
Low we bend th’adoring knee; Of the subtle tempter’s power; 
When, repentant, to the skies, Jesus, look with pitying eye; 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes; Hear thy people while they cry. 


O by all thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear thy people when they cry. 


3 By thine hour of dark despair, 

By thine agony of prayer, 

By thy purple robe of scorn, 

By thy wounds—thy crown of thorn, 


2 By thy birth and early years, By thy cross—thy pangs and cries; 

By thy human griefs and fears, By thy perfect sacrifice ; 

By thy fasting and distress Jesus, look with pitying eye; 

In the lonely wilderness : Hear thy people while they cry. 
ELLIOTT. 8s, 4s. REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 


2 Then is my strength by thee renewed; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 


3 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay; 
And e’en the penitential tear 


402 CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, 1834. Is wip ed away 

1 My God, is any hour so sweet, 4 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
From blush of morn to evening star, No privilege so dear shall be 

As that which calls me to thy feet-— As thus my inmost soul to pour 
The hour of prayer ? In prayer to thee. 
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PRAYER. 


BROADUS. 7s. 


| 
1. Come, my soul, thy 


403 JOHN NEWTON. 
1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 

He himself has bid thee pray; 

Rise and ask without delay. 


2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


3 With my burden I begin; 
Lord, remove this load of sin: 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


4 Lord, I come to thee for rest; 

Take possession of my breast; 

There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


1779. 


NUREMBURG. 7s. 


turn a - way 


suit pre- pare, 


thy face, 


Je - sus loves to 


JOHN NEWTON. 
1 Lord, I can not let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow; 

Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine’s an urgent, pressing case. 


2 Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him free : 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 


3 Thou hast helped in every need; 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 

Canst thou let me sink at last? 


4 No! 1 must maintain my hold; 
Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 

Since I plead for Jesus’ sake. 


J. R.AHLE. 1625-1673. 


Mine’s an 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
y. 1816-1862: 


SWEET HOUR. L.M. D. ‘a &, Seana 
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Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me from a world ofcare, } 
‘and bids me, at my Father’s throne, Makeall my wantsand(Omit.) _. ) wish-es known: 
p.c. And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy re-turn,sweet (Om7zt.).. hour of prayer. 


q 


405 W. W. WALFORD, 1846, 


2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! | 3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 


Thy wings shall my petition bear, May I thy consolation share; 

To him whose truth and faithfulness Till from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 
Engage the waiting souls to bless; I view my home, and take my flight: 
And since he bids me seek his face, This robe of flesh I’ll drop, and rise 
Believe his word and trust his grace, To seize the everlasting prize; 

Pil cast on him my every care, And shout, while passing through the air, 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. | Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 
WHAT A FRIEND. 8s, 7s. D. Cc. C. CONVERSE. 
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1. What a Friend we have in Jesus, All our sins and griefs to bear! Whataprivilege to car-ry 
D. Ss. All because we do not car-ry 
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406 JOSEPH SCRIVEN, 1855. 


2 Have we trials and temptations? 3 Are we. weak and heavy laden, 
Is there trouble anywhere? Cumbered with a load of care? 

We should never be discouraged, Precious Saviour, still our refuge,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a Friend so faithful, Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Who will all our sorrows share? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

Jesus knows our every weakness, In his arms he'll take and shield thee; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer, Thou wilt find a solace there. 


208 


PRAYER. 


COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 1s, 10s. S. WEBBE. 1740-1816. 
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1. Come, ye dis-consolate, where'er ye languish; Come to the mercy-seat, fervent-ly kneel; 
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407 V. 1&2, THOMAS MOORE. 1816. vV.3, THOMAS HASTINGS. 1830. 
1 Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye| Herespeaks theComforter,tenderly saying, 


languish ; Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel ; not cure. 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here}3 tore see the Bread of Life; see waters 
tell your anguish, dowi , 
Earth has no sorrow that H eae 
ar a She ow caven Can) Forth from the throne of God, pure 
ee aes from above; 
2 Joy of the desolate, light of the|Come to the feast of love; come, ever 
straying, knowing 


Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure; | Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove. 


GOSHEN. 11s. ‘ fe = GERMAN. 


1, Our Fa = ther in heav-en, we hal-low thy name: May thy  king-dom 
D.S- It is from thy 


dai'- ly our por-tion of bread: 


ho - ly on earth be the same: give to us 
boun-ty that all must be fed. 
— 


408 MRS. S, J, HALE. 1795-1879. 


1 Our Father in heaven, we hallow thy|2 Forgive our transgressions, and teach 


name : us to know 
May thy kingdom holy on earth be the|That humble compassion which pardons 
same : each foe; 


O give to us daily our portion of bread : | Keep us from temptation, from evil and sin, 


It A from thy bounty that all must be fed. ! And thine be the glory, forever ! Amen! 
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DUKE STREET. L.M. 


1. Stand up, my soul, shake off 


wd 


thy fears, And gird the gos- pel 


Je HATTON. 1790. 


ar - (mor on; 


409 1707. 


1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 

March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone. 


2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 

Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 


3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


ISAAC WATTS. 


4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


1. A- wake, our souls; a- way, our fears; Let 


410 

1 Awake, our souls; away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 

Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1709, 


2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint. 


3 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a full supply; 
While those who trust their native strength 
Shall melt away and droop and die. 


4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 


G. BURDER. 


1752-1832. 


I 
ev-ery trembling thought be gone; 


—~ 


CONFLICT. 


CRUCIFER. L.M. 


1. Take 


up thy cross,the Sav -iour said, 


E. J. HOPKINS. 1818—. 


If thou wouldst my dis - ci - ple be; 
2 


411 C. W. EVEREST. 1833. 
1 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be; 

Deny thyself, the world forsake, 


And humbly follow after me. 


2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 


3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 

To save thy soul from death and hell. 


4 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only he who bears the cross, 

May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


KENT. L. M. 


a re 


412 1779. 


1 Be still, my heart! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word, 


2 Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want if he provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 


3 Did ever trouble yet befall, 

And he refuse to hear thy call? 

He, who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through. 


4 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home apace to God; 

Then count thy present trials small, 

For heaven will make amends for all. 


JOHN NEWTON. 


JOHANN F. LAMPE. 1703-1751. 


1. Be still, my heart! these anx-ious cares To 


thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 


They cast dis-hon-or on 


=== 


thy Lord, 


con-tra-dict his eee -cious Ber 


ei seteees 


And 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
WORDSWORTH. L.M. D. JOSEPH BARNBY. 1868. 


Voices in Unison. 


may they go, And: boldly fight against the foe, With banner of the cross unfurled, And by it 


413 CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 1862. 
1 Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord, | Enrich that temple’s holy shrine 
With shield of faith, and Spirit’s sword; | With sevenfold gifts of grace divine,— 


Forth to the battle may they go, With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless, 
And boldly fight against the foe, Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness. 
With banner of the cross unfurled, 3 O Trinity in unity 

And by it overcome the world; One only Coa and persons three 

And so at last receive from thee 


In whom, through whom, by whom welive, 


The palm and crown of victory. To thee we praise and glory give; 


2 Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come, O grant us so to use thy grace, 

And make thy servants’ hearts thy home; | That we may see thy glorious face, 

May each a living temple be And ever with the heavenly host 

Hallowed forever, Lord, to thee; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
ROCKPORT. 7s, 6s, 8s. I. B. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 


Jesus, let thy pitying eye Call back a wandering sheep \ 
" UFalso to thee, like Peter, I Would fain like Peter weep. J Let me be by grace restored; On me be all long-suffering shown ; 
D. ©. Turn and look upon me, Lord, And break my heart of stone, 


_ Lal Lal 


CONFLICT. 


EMULATION. C.M. D. 


DR. H. S: CUTLER. 1871, 


streams a-far, Who aie lows in 


his train ? wae Pe can drink his peas of woe, Tri- 


—=— 
umphant o-ver pain; Who patient bears his cross below, He 


414 REGINALD HEBER. 1827. 

1 The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain : 

His blood-red banner streams afar, 
Who follows in his train ? 

Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain; 

Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in his train. 


2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave, 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on him to save: 


415 7s, 68, 88. CHARLES WESLEY. 1749. 
1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Call back a wandering sheep; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by grace restored ; 

On me be all long-suffering shown ; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 


2 Saviour, Prince! enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart ; 


Like him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 


He prayed for them that did the wrong: 


Who follows in his train? 


3 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 

Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed : 


They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 


Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train! 


Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


3 See me, Saviour! from above, 

Nor suffer me to die; 
Life and happiness and love 

Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 
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CHRISTMAS. C.M. 


G. F. HANDEL. 1685-1759. 


f 
race de-mands thy zeal, And an im -mor-tal crown, 


2 
+— 


s— 
mes 


opti: 


416 1755. 


1 Awake, my soul; stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE, 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 ’Tis God’s all animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 

’Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye ;— 


4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new luster boast, 

When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 


OAKSVILLE.. C, M. 


the cross, 


417 


J Am Ia soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1705, 


H.C. ZEUNER. 


1795-1852. 


A~ fol - lower of the Lamb? 


speak his namerp 


CONFLICT. 
FARRANT. C.M. 


RICHARD FARRANT, 1530-1580. 


And gives the Spir-it’s quickening ray To those who seek his power. 


418 THOMAS HASTINGS. 1782-1872. 419 ; ANNE STEELE. 1760. 
1 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, | 1 How oft, alas, this wretched heart 
Through life’s brief, fleeting hour; Has wandered from the Lord! 
And gives the Spirit’s quickening ray How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
To those who seek his power. Forgetful of bis word! 
2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, | 2 Yet sovereign Mercy calls, ‘‘ Return !’’ 
Maintain a warrior’s strife; Dear Lord, and may I come? 
Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day; | My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
Obedience is our life. O take the wanderer home. 
3 The Saviour bids us watch and pray; | 3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 
For soon the hour will come And bid my crimes remove? 
That calls us from the earth away And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To our eternal home. To speak thy wondrous love? 
4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray, | 4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
And hear thy sacred voice, Blest Saviour, I adore; 
And walk, as thou hast marked the way, | O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
To heaven’s eternal joys. And let me rove no more. 
CORINTH. C. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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3,How oft, a- las, this wretched heart Has wandered from the Lord! 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


ST. ALBAN’S.. 6s, 5s. D. 


F. J. HAYDN. 1732-1809. 


| 
Burns the fiery my ja At our army’s head; Who shall dream of shrinking, By our Captain nied? 


I 
420 HENRY ALFORD. 1865. 


‘1 Forward! be our watchword, 


Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind : 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight : 
Jordan flows before us, 
Zion beams with light ! 


2 Far o’er yon Deron 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth; 
That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold; 


LABAN. S. M. 
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Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold; 

Thither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might : 

Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light! 


3 Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love him, 

One day to be shared: 
Eye hath not beheld them, 

Ear hath never heard; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word: 
Forward, marching eastward 

Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the vail be lifted, 

Till our faith be sight! 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


CONFLICT. 
GERTR 5 
UDE. 6s,5s. D. A. S. SULLIVAN. 1872. 


Christ, the royal Master, Leads against the foe; Forward into bat - tle, See, his banners go 
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421 S. BARING GOULD. 1865, 
1 Onward; Christian soldiers, But the Church of Jesus 
Marching as to war, Constant will remain; 
With the cross of Jesus, . Gates of hell can never 
Going on before. — ’Gainst that Church prevail; 
Christ, the royal Master, We have Christ’s own promise, 
Leads against the foe; And that can not fail. 


Forward into battle, 


See, his banners go. 3 Onward, then, ye people, 


Join our happy throng, 


oe Christian soldiers, Blend with ours your voices 
Laie Nec Neel a tie In the triumph-song ; 
With the cross of Jesus, Glory, laud, and honor 
Going on before. Unto Christ the King; 
2 Crowns and thrones may perish, This through countless ages, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, : Men and angels sing. 
422 S. M. GEORGE HEATH. 1781. 
1 My soul, be on thy guard; 3 Ne’er think the victory won, 
Ten thousand foes arise; Nor lay thine armor down; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard Thy arduous work will not be done 
To draw thee from the skies. Till thou obtain thy crown. 
2 O watch and fight and pray; 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
The battle ne’er give o’er; Shall bring thee to thy God; 
Renew it boldly every day, He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
And help divine implore. © To his divine abode. mi 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
DEDHAM. C.M. , W. GARDINER. 1766-1053. 


1. O speed thee, Chris-tian, on thy way, And to tay ar-mor _ cling; 


- be That grace and -mer - cy bring. 


433 s ANON. 

1 O speed thee, Christian, on thy way, |3 The shield of faith repels the dart 
And to thy armor cling; That Satan’s hand may throw; 

With girded loins the call obey His arrow can not reach thy heart, 
That grace and mercy bring. ~ If Christ control the bow. 

2 There is a battle to be fought, 4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light 
An upward race to run, Thee on thy anxious road ; 

A crown of glory to be sought, Twill keep the goal of heaven in sight, 
A victory to be won. And guide thee to thy God. 
MORNINGTON. S. M. G. W. MORNINGTON. 1735-1781. 


- rise, And gird your ar - mor on, 


fay 


424 CHARLES WESLEY. 1745. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 3 Stand, then, in his great might, 
And gird your armor on, With all his strength endued, 

Strong in the strength which God supplies} And take, to arm you for the fight, 
Through his eternal Son. The panoply of God. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 4 From strength to strength go on; 
And in his mighty power, Wrestle and fight and pray; 

The man who in the Saviour trusts, Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
Is more than conqueror. And win the well-fought day. 
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CONFLICT. 


WEBB. Js, 6s. 


! 
x. Stand up!—stand up for Je- sus! Ve soldiers of the cross; Lift high his roy-al ban-ner, 


o 


It must not suf-fer loss; 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


425 REV. GEORGE DUFFIELD, JR. 
1 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss: 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall be led, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


2 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in his strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you ;— 
Ye dare not trust your own : 


1858, 


SPANISH HYMN. gs. D. 


426 


1 Brethren, while we sojourn here, 

Fight we must, but should not fear; 

Foes we have, but we’ve a Friend, 

One that loves us to the end. 

Forward, then, with courage go, 

Long we shall not dwell below ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

‘¢ Child, your Father calls.—come home!” 
15 


JOSEPH SWAIN. 


1792. 


From vic-tory un-to 


D. Ss. Till -ev-ery foe is vanquished, 
o—--#-* fe 
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vic-tory His ar-my shall be led, 


Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


SPANISH MELODY. 


ae be 
| Brethren, while we sojourn here, Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
~ (Foes we have, but we've a Friend, One that loves us to the end. J Forward, then,with courage go, Long we shall not dwell below; 


D. C. Soon the joyful news will come, “Child, your Father calls,—come home! ” 


2 But, of all the foes we meet, 

None so oft mislead our feet, 

None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within : 

Yet let nothing spoil your peace, 

Christ will also conquer these; 

Then the joyful news will come, 

‘‘ Child, your Father calls,—come home!” 
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RADFORD. 9s; 8s. 


g- 


wes 


424 GEORGE NEUMARK. 1653. 
Tr. CATHERINE WINKWORTH. 1863. 


1 If thou but suffer God to guide thee, 
And hope in him through all thy ways, 
He’ll give thee strength whate’er betide thee, 
And bear thee through the evil days. 
Who trusts in God’s unchanging love, 
Builds on the Rock that can not move. 


2 What can these anxious cares avail 
thee, 
The never-ceasing moans and sighs? 
What can it help, if thou bewail thee, 
O’er each dark moment as it flies? 
Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 


GABRIEL. 8s, 4s. 


Arr. from s. S$. WESLEY. 


: 
: If thou but suf - fer God to guidethee, And hope in him throughall thy ble dag 
* (He'll give thee strength whate’er be-tide thee, And bear thee through the e - vil days. 


&2 #224 422 2 2 


3 Only be still and wait his leisure 
In cheerful hope, with heart content 
To take whate’er thy Father’s pleasure 
And all-discerning love hath sent; 
No doubt our inmost wants are known 
To him who chose us for his own. 


4 Sing, pray, and keep his ways un- 
swerving, 
So do thine own part faithfully, 
And trust his word, though undeserving, 
Thou yet shall find it true for thee; 
God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted him indeed. 


F. A. G. OUSELEY. 1825—. 


“ Thy 


SUBMISSION. 


HE LEADETH ME. L.M. D. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


a & 


ce se 


e’er I be, 


- 
Still "tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. He leadeth me! he lead-eth me! By 


428 J. H. GILMORE. 
1 He leadeth me! O blessed thought! 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate’er Ido, where’er I be, | 

Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 


Rer.—He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 


1861, 


429 8s, 4s. CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 1834. 
1 My God and Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say, 

- “Thy will be done!” 


2 Though dark my path and sad my lot, 

Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
‘Thy will be done!” 


83 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 


By waters still, o’er troubled sea,— 
Still tis his hand that leadeth me! 


3 Lord! I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; 

Content whatever lot I see, 

Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 


4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When by thy grace the victory’s won, 
Even death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 


Submissive still would I reply, 
‘“« Thy will be done!” 


4 Though thou hast called me to resign 

What most I prized, it ne’er was mine; 

T have but yielded what was thine, 
‘Thy will be done! ” 


5 Renew my will from day to day; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All now that makes it hard to say, 
«Thy will be done! ” 
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Christ’s, Is 


1868. 


JOSEPH BARNBY. 


{ t mf 
be, When we have borne the cross. 


430 HENRY W. BAKER, 


1 O what, if we are Christ’s 
Is earthly shame or loss? 

Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 


1859. 


2 Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 


When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 


Christ’s sufferings shared below. 


3 Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 


4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 


5 Enough, if thou at last 
The word of blessing give, 
And let us rest beneath thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 


431 HORATIUS BONAR. 


1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be; 

O lead me by thine own right hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 


STATE STREET. S. M. 


1856, 


2 I dare not choose my lot; 
I would not if I might; 

But choose thou for me, O my God, 
So shall I walk aright. 


3 Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill; 

As ever best to thee may seem, 
Choose thou my good and ill. 


4 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
In things or great or small; 

Be thou my guide, my guard, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my all. 


452 


1 If, on a quiet sea, 
Toward heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
We'll own the favoring gale. 


A.M. TOPLADY. 1772. 


2 But should the surges rise, 
And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 


3 Teach us, in every state, 
To make thy will our own, 

And, when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 
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SUBMISSION. 


JEWETT. 6s. D. C. M. V@N WEBER. 1786-1826, 


1. My Je-sus, as theu wilt! © may thy will be mize! In - to thy hand ef love I would my 


é as a 
Oo — 
Sie Sea ets y 2 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
“oF ic : : Though seen through many a tear, 
: h et Let not my star of hope 
au tosay, My ee thy will be done! Grow dim or disappear ; 


Since thou on earth hast wept, 


eal And sorrowed oft alone, 


If I must weep with thee, 
My Lord, thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 


438 B. SCHMOLKE. 1716. 
Tr. by JANE BORTHWICK. 1854. 
1 My Jesus, as thou wilt! 
O may thy will be mine! 


Into thy hand of love Each changing future scene 
I would my all resign; - I gladly trust with thee: 

Through sorrow, or through joy, Straight to my home above 
Conduct me as thine own, I travel calmly on, 

And help me still to say, And sing, in life or death, 
My Lord, thy will be done! My Lord, thy will be done! 


SHIRLAND. S. M. SAMUEL STANLEY. 1767-1822. 


i, es 
i 


all, i leave En-tire- ly to thy care. 


4.34 W. F. LLOYD, 1835, 


1 My times are in thy hand! 3 My times are in thy hand; 
My God, I wish them there; Why should I doubt or fear? 

My life, my soul, my all, I leave My Father’s hand will never cause 
Entirely to thy care. His child a needless tear. 

2 My times are in thy hand, 4 My times are in thy hand, 
ee they ee be, Jesus! the crucified ; . 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, The hand my many sins have pierced 
As best may seem to thee. Is now my guard and guide. 
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WARING. C.M. 61. 


1. Fa - ther, 


I know that all my 


REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876, 


fas SS a 


life Is por-tioned out for me; 


- + + £ 


In - tent on pleas -ing_ thee, 


1 ask thee for a pres- ent mind, 
pee 


435 MISS A. L. WARING. 

1 Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me; 

The changes that will surely come, 
I do not fear to see; 

I ask thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing thee. 


2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 


1850, 


SELWIN. 6s, 5s. 


Fore eee a em 
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And wipe the weeping eyes; 
A heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 


3 I ask thee for the daily strength 
To none that ask denied, 

A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at thy side; 

Content to fill a little space, 
If thou be glorified. 


W. JONES. 


1726-1800, 


q 


ire 


1. Where the mourner weeping Sheds the secret tear, God his watch is keeping, Tho’ none else be near, 


436 FRANCES ELIZABETH COX. 

1 Where the mourner weeping 
Sheds the secret tear, 

God his watch is keeping, 
Though none else be near. 

2 Jesus ne’er will leave thee, 
All thy wants he knows, 

Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Sees thy hidden woes. 
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1841. 


3 When in grief we languish, 
He will dry the tear, 

Who his children’s anguish 
Soothes with succor near. 

4 All our woe and sadness 
In this world below, 

Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know. 


SUBMISSION. 


GENTLENESS. C.M. 


aad wor-ship thee, sweet will of 


a 


OLIVER SHAW. 1778-1848. 


And all thy ways a - dore; 


4347 F. W. FABER. 1832. 


1 I worship thee, sweet will of God, 
And all thy ways adore; 

And every day I live, I long 
To love thee more and more. 


2 I love to kiss each print where thou 
Hast set thine unseen feet; 

I can not fear thee, blessed will, 
Thine empire is so sweet. 


3 He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost; 

God’s will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 


4 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison walls to be, 

T do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to thee. 
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438 RICHARD BAXTER. 


1 Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 

To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 


2 If life be long, I will be glad 
That I may long obey; 

If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 


3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before; 

No one into his kingdom comes, 
But through his opened door. 


4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me meet 
Thy blessed face to see; 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be? 


I. B. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 
f™ 


1681. 


To love and serve thee is 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


THOMAS TALLIS. 1529-1585. 


on 


439 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 
1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates, and obey. 


2 What is my being but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end? 
’Tis my delight thy face to see, 


And serve the cause of such a friend. 


3 I would not sigh for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good, 

Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 


4 ’Tis to my Saviour I would live, 
To him who for my ransom died; 

Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 


5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love, his glorious power. 


440 ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


1 I send the joys of earth away; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind, 

False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 
HEBRON. L. M. 
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2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of dark despair ; 

And while I listened to your song, 
Your streams had e’en conveyed me there. 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warned me of that dark abyss, 
That drew me from those treacherous seas, 

And bade me seek superior bliss. 


4 Now to the shining realms above 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes; 
O for the pinions of a dove, 

To bear me to the upper skies! 


441 ISAAC WATTS: £707- 


1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


3 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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1. So let our lips and lives express The holy Boop we profess ; So let our works and virtues shine, To prove the doctrine all divine, 
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CONSECRATION, 


won-drous cross 


On which the Prince of 


alibiatiee = 


And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 


442 = 
1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
4 Were all the realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 


Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


443 SAMUEL DAVIES. 

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine; 
With full consent thine would I be, . 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place 

Among the children of thy grace; 

A wretched sinner, lost to God, - 

But ransomed by Immanuel’s blood. 


ISAAC WATTS, 


1760, 


WARD. L. M. 


3 Thine would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity; 
The vow is past beyond repeal, 
Now will I set the solemn seal. 
4 Do thou assist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perform ; 
Thy grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 
J. F. OBERLIN. 1820, 


444 Tr. MRS, DANIEL WILSON. 1830. 
1 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in thee. 


ARR. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1830. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


REPENTANCE. L. M. 
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445 Tr. by J, MARSHMAN. 


1 O thou, my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore; 
Let every idol be forgot; 

But, O my soul, forget him not. 


2 Renounce thy works and ways with grief, 
And fly to this divine relief’; 

Nor him forget, who left his throne, 
And for thy life gave up his own. 


3 Eternal truth and mercy shine 

In him, and he himself is thine; 

And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 
Such charms, such matchless charms, forget ? 


4 O no; till life itself depart, 

His name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the chorus of the skies. 


WOODWORTH. L. M. 


180r, 


T. E. PERKINS. 


Let ev-ery i - dol be a - got 
KRISHNU PAL. 1764-1822, 


for - 
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1765. 
1787. 


O my soul, not. 


4 46 JOSEPH GRIGG. 
Alt. by BENJAMIN FRANCIS, 


1 Jesus, and shall it ever be— 

A mortal man ashamed of thee? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 


2 Ashamed of Jesus!—that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus!—yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


4 Till then,—nor is my boasting vain,— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain; 

And O, may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


1816-1868. 


W. B. BRADBURY, 


CONSECRATION. 


NORMANBY. C.M. 


RICHARD REDHEAD. 1820—, 


447 ANON. 


1 I’m thine, O Lord, and thine alone, 
I'm thine by every tie; 

By duty’s claims, by love’s glad choice, 
For thee to live or die. 


2 There’s not an angel blest in heaven 
So bound to thee as I; 

To them thy love its gifts has given, 
For me love’s self did die. 


448 


1 Ye men and angels, witness now,— 
Before the Lord we speak; 

To him we make our solemn vow,— 
A vow we dare not break: 


BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1818, 


2 That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 

Or ever quit the field. 


3 My life, my time, my strength, my all, |3 We trust not in our native strength, 


I'd hold and spend for thee; 
O set my heart as free from earth 
As saints in glory be. 


4 With single eye and fervent heart 
Let this poor life be spent; 

Eager to use for thy great name 
Whatever thou hast lent. 


MAITLAND. C. M. 


4A4Y 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 

No: there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


2 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here! 
But now they taste unmingled love, 

And joy without a tear. 


8 The consecrated cross I’ll bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me. 


G.N. ALLEN. 1852. 
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1. Must Jesus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free? No : there’s a cross for every one, And there’s a cross for me. 
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But on his grace rely ; 
May he, with our returning wants, 
All needful aid supply. 


4 O guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways; 

And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 


GEORGE N. ALLEN. 1812-1877. 
_~ 
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450 BENJAMIN BEDDOME. 

1 And must I part with all I have, 
My dearest Lord, for thee? 

It is but right, since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me 


2 Yes, let it go; one look from thee 
Will more than make amends 

For all the losses I sustain, 
Of honor, riches, friends. 

3 Saviour of souls, could I from thee 
A single smile obtain, 

The loss of all things I could bear, . 
And glory in my gain. 


1787. 
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MONK. S.M. WwW. H. MONK. 1823—. 


1. We give thee but thine own, hal ek he gift may be; 


All that we ds = thine a - lone, as, O Lord, from thee. 


451 WILLIAM WALSHAM HOW 1854. 452 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 

1 We give thee but thine own, 1 Dear Saviour, we are thine 
Whate’er the gift may be: By everlasting bands; 

All that we have is thine alone, Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To comfort and to bless, 2 To thee we still would cleave 
To find a balm for woe, With ever-growing zeal; 

To tend the lone and fatherless, If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Is angels’ work below. O let them ne’er prevail. 

3 The captive to release, 3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
To God the lost to bring, Our souls to thee, our Head; 

To teach the way of life and peace, Shall form us to thy image bright, 
It is a Christ-like thing. And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 And we believe thy word, 4 Since Christ and we are one, 
Though dim our faith may be; Why should we doubt or fear? 

Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, If he in heaven hath fixed his throne, 
We do it unto thee. | He'll fix his members there. 
BOYLSTON. S. M. ARR. DR, LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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FRANCONIA. S.M. 


GERMAN. 


With joy o - bey his heaven-ly 


453 PHILIP DODDRIDGE, 


1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait; 

With joy obey his heavenly word, 
And watch before his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden ilame; 

Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 


1755+ 


3 Watch!—tis your Lord’s command ; 
And while we speak he’s near : 
Mark every signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


4 O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 


ST. THOMAS. S. M. 
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454 
CHARLES WESLEY. 


1 A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

Who gave his Son my soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill— 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master’s will! 


1707. 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 

And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 


G. F. HANDEL. 1685-1759. 


A God 
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save, 
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ZUNDEL. 8s, 7s. D. 


JOHN ZUNDEL, 1815-1882. 


1, Jesus, I my cross have taken, All to leave, and follow thee; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 


Dp. s. Yet how rich is my condition, 


Fine. 
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God and heaven are still my own } 


455 HENRY F,. LYTE. 
1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my all shall be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
All T've sought and hoped and known; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are still my own. 


1827. 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like man, untrue; 

And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; 
Show thy face, and all is bright. 


ELLESTON, 8s, 7s. D. 
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Thou from hence my allshaltbe. Perish every fond am-bition, All I’ve sought,or hoped,or known; 


3 


3 Man may trouble and distress me: 
Twill but drive me to thy breast: 

Life with trials hard may press me; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

O ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 

O ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 


4 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! 
Come, disaster, scorn, and pain! 
In thy service pain is pleasure; 
With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, ‘‘ Abba, Father;” 
I have stayed my heart on thee : 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 


J.C. W. A. MOZART. 1756-1701. 


God and heaven are still my own! 


1, Jesus, I my cross have taken, All to leave, and follow thee ; Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 


pb. s. Yet how rich is my con-di-tion, 
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Thou from hence my all shalt be. Perish every fond ambition, All I’ve sought,or hoped,or known; 


CONSECRATION. 


CHARLES GOUNOD. 1818. 
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456 CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 1863. 

1 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea, 

To thee all praise and glory be; 

How shall we show our love to thee, 
Who givest all? 

2 Thou didst not spare thine only Son, 

But gav’st him for a world undone, 

And freely with that blessed One 
Thou givest all. 


BLESSING. 8s, 4s. 


” 


RALPH WARDLAW. 
1 Christ, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ, the spring of all my joy, 

Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 


2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
Freely from thy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it ‘‘Christ for me to live.”’ 


1817. 


| VP 2 
1. Christ, of all my hopes the ground, Christ, the spring of all my joy, Still in thee let me be gs Still for thee my powers omer 


3 Whatever, Lord, we lend to thee, 
Repaid a thousand-fold will be; 
Then gladly will we give to thee, 
Who givest all. 
4 To thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 
O may we ever with thee live, 
Who givest all! 


W, H. DOANE. 


1685-1759. 


G. F. HANDEL. 
! 


3 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s ground. 


4 Thus, O thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky! 
Having known it ‘‘Christ to live,’’ 
Let me know it ‘‘ gain to die.’’ 
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elf te thee; Thy love, so full, so free, Claims all my powers. 
p. 8, Wheth-er my path shall lie ‘Mid thorns or flowers. 


Be this my purpose high, To serve thee till I die, 
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458 MISS MARY J. MASON. 1822—. 


1 Saviour, who died for me, 

I give myself to thee ; 

Thy love, so full, so free, 
Claims all my powers. 

Be this my purpose high, 

To serve thee till I die, 

Whether my path shall lie 
’*Mid thorns or flowers. 


WHAT HAST THOU DONE FOR ME? 6s, 6l. 
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459 F, R. HAVERGAL. 1836-1879 
1 I gave my life for thee, 
My precious blood I shed, 
That thou mightst ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead ; 
I gave my life for thee, 
What hast thou done for me? 


2 My Father's house of light, 
My glory-circled throne, 
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2 But, Lord, the flesh is weak; 
Thy gracious aid_I seek, 
For thou the word must speak 
That makes me strong. 
Then let me hear thy voice, 
Thou art my only choice ; 
O bid my heart rejoice, 
Be thou my song. 


3 Saviour, with me abide; 

Be ever near my side; 

Support, defend, and guide; 
I look to thee. 

I lay my hand in thine, 

And fleeting joys resign, 

If I may call thee mine 
Eternally. 


P. P, BLISS, 1838-1876. 
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I left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone. 
T left it all for thee, 
Hast thou left aught for me? 


3 I suffered much for thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell, 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue thee from hell ; 
Ive borne it all for thee, 
What hast thou borne for me? 


4 And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above, 
Salvation full and free, 
My pardon and my love; 
I bring rich gifts to thee, 
What hast thou brought to me? 


CONSECRATION, 


I BRING MY SINS TO THEE. H. M. 


Arr. W. H, DOANR, 


at bring my sins to thee, 
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falas FRANCES R, HAVERGAL. 1836-1879. 
1 I bring my sins to thee, 
The sins I can not count; 
That all may cleansed be 
In thy once-opened fount; 
I bring them, Saviour, all to thee; 
The burden is too great for me. 


2 I bring my grief to thee, 
The grief I can not tell; 


SOMETHING FOR JESUS. eo, 4s. 
‘ ) Est. 


The sins I can not oy { I bring them, Saviour, 
In thy once o-pened fount 


The bur-den is too 


No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest all so well: 

I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

O suffering Saviour, all to thee. 


3 My joys to thee I bring, 

The joys that love has given, 
That each may be a wing 

To lift me nearer heaven: 
I bring them, Saviour, all to thee, 
Who hast procured them all for me. 


4 My life I bring to thee; 
I would not be my own; 
O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever, thine alone: 
My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To thee, my Saviour and my King. 


REV. ROBERT LOWRY. 
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Some offer-ing bring thee now, mg wg for thee. 


ae S. D. PHELPS. 1862. 


1 Saviour, thy dying love 
Thou gavest me, 
Nor should I aught withhold, 
Dear Lord, from thee: 
In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfill its vow, 
Some offering bring thee now, 
Something for thee. 
16 


2 Give me a faithful heart— 
Likeness to thee— 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 

Some work of love. begun, 

Some deed of kindness done, 

Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for thee. 


3 All that I am and have— 
Thy gifts so free— 

In joy, in grief, through life, 
Dear Lord, for thee! 

And when thy face I see, 

My ransomed soul shall be, 

Through all eternity, 


Something for thee. 
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PAUL A. J. D. BOST. 1790-1874. 
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462 ANNA LAETITIA BARBAULD. 1773. 
1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In sweet communion, kindred minds! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes, are one! 


2 To each the soul of each how dear! 
What tender love, what holy fear! 

How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 


DENNIS. S.M. 


'3 Their streaming tears together flow, 
For human guilt and human woe ; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacrifice. 


4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly burns frail nature’s fire; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, a heaven of love. 


H.G. NAGELI. 1768-1836. 
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463 JOHN FAWCETT. 


1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 
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3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


FELLOWSHIP. 
HEAVENLY FOLD. C.M. D. WM. F. SHERWIN. 
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servants of our King,In earth and heaven are one. Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


Feet Sees are ee One army of the living God 
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hat Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
464 And part are crossing now. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 1759. 
1 Come, let us join our friends above, |3 E’en now to their eternal home 


That have obtained the prize, Some happy spirits fly ; 

And, on the eagle wings of love, And we are to the margin come, 
To j joys celestial rise. And we expect to die. 

Let saints below in concert sing Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide; 
With those to glory gone; And when the word is given, 

For all the servants of our King, Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
In earth and heaven, are one. And bring us safe to heaven. 
EVAN. C. M. REV. W. H, HAVERGAL, 1793-1870. 


465 JOSEPH SWAIN. 1792. 


1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, | 3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
When those who love the Lord Our wishes all above, i 

In one another’s peace delight, Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And thus fulfill his word ;— And show a brother’s love. 

2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, |4 Love is the golden chain that binds, 
And with him bear a part; The happy souls above ; 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye, And he’s an heir of heaven that finds 
And joy from heart to heart ;— His bosom glow with love. 
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MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M. H.C, ZEUNER, 1795-1857. 
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466 CHARLES WESLEY. 1749. 467 : HORATIUS BONAR, 1857. 
1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go, 1 Go, labor on; spend and be spent; 


My daily labor to pursue, Thy joy to do the father’s will; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, It is the way the Master went, 

In all I think, or speak, or do. Should not the servant tread it still? 
2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned, |2 Go, labor on; ’tis not for nought; 

O let me cheerfully fulfill; Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain; 
In all my works thy presence find, Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not; 


And prove thy good and perfect will. The Master praises,—what are men? 
3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 3 Go, labor on; enough while here 


Whose eyes my inmost substance see, If he shall praise thee; if he deign 
And labor on at thy command, Thy willing heart to mark and cheer; 
And offer all my works to thee. No toil for him shall be in vain. 
4 For thee delightfully employ 4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice; 
Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath given,| For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
And run my course with even joy, Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 


And closely walk with thee to heaven.| The midnight peal: “ Behold, I come!” 


ANVERN. L. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 
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HUMMEL. C.M. 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, 
All-powerful, from above, 

To form in our obedient souls 


The image of thy love. 


2 O may our sympathizing breasts 

__ That generous pleasure know 

Kindly to share in others’ joy, 
And weep for others’ woe. 


BOYLSTON. S. M.— 


H. C, ZEUNER, 


1795-1857. 
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3 When poor and helpless sons of grief 
In deep distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


4 On wings of love the Saviour flew 
To raise us from the ground, 

And made the richest of his blood 
A balm for every wound. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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4.69 
1 Sow in the morn thy seed; 
At eve hold not thy hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o’er the land. 


2 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist and dry 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


3 Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven ery, ‘‘ Harvest Home!” 


AHIRA, S. M. 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1836. 
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1, Sow in the morn thy seed; At eve hold not thy hand; To doubt and fear give thon no heed; Broadcast it o'er the land. 
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440 LYDIA H. SIGOURNEY. 


1 Laborers of Christ, arise, 
And gird you for the toil; 

The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 


2 Go where the sick recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore; 
And, where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 


3 Urge, with a tender zeai, 
The erring child along, 

Where peaceful congregations kneel, 
And pious teachers throng. 


184x, 


H. W. GREATOREX. 1811-1858, 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 
1 LOVE TO TELL THE STORY. 7s, 6s. D. W. G. FISCHER, 


1. l love to tellthe sto - ry Ofunseenthings above, Of Je-sus and - glo-ry 
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| It sat - is-fies my longings As nothing else can do. I love to tellthe sto-ry, 


AG CATHERINE HANKEY. 1865. ; ‘ 

1 I love to tell the story What seems, each time I tell it, 
Of unseen things above, More wonderfully sweet. 

Of Jesus and his glory, I love to tell the story : 
Of Jesus and his love. For some have never heard 

I love to tell the story, The message of salvation 
Because I know ’tis true; From God’s own holy word. 

It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do. 3 I love to tell the story; 


For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 


Rer.—I love to tell the story ; 
*T will be my theme in glory, | 
To tell the old, old story 


: And when, in scenes of glory, 
Of Jesus and his love. Ising the new, new song, : 
2 T love to tell the story: ’T will be—the old, old story 
Tis pleasant to repeat, That I have loved so long! 
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WORK. 


ONE MORE DAY’S WORK. P.M. 


REV. ROBERT LOWRY, 


One more day’s work for 


One more day’s work for Je - sus, One less 


Je- sus, One more day’s work for 


472 


1 One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me! 
But heaven is nearer, 
And Christ is dearer 
Than yesterday to me; 
His love and light 
Fill all my soul to-night. 


Rer.—One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me. 


2 One more day’s work for Jesus! 
How glorious is my King! 
’Tis joy, not duty, 
To speak his beauty ; 
My soul mounts on the wing 


ANNA WARNER. 1874. 


At the mere thought, 
How Christ my life has bought. 


3 One more day’s work for Jesus! 
How sweet the work has been, 
To tell the story, 
To show the glory, 
Where Christ’s flock enter in! 
How it did shine 
In this poor heart of mine! 


4 O blessed work for Jesus! 

O rest at Jesus’ feet! 
There toil seems pleasure, 
My wants are treasure, 

And pain for him is sweet; 
Lord, if I-may, 
T’ll serve another day! 
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THE CHRISTIAN, 


RESCUE THE PERISHING. P.M. 
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mighty to save. Rescue the perishing, Care for the dying ; Je-sus is mer-ci-ful, Jesus will save. 


473 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 
1 Rescue the perishing, 
Care for the dying, 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave ; 
Weep o’er the erring one, 
Lift up the fallen, 
Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save. 


1875. 


Rer.—Rescue the perishing, 
Care for the dying ; 
Jesus is merciful, 
Jesus will save. 
2 Though they are slighting him, 
Still he is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive ; 
Plead with them earnestly, 


STOCKWELL. 8s, 7s. 
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Plead with them gently, 
He will forgive if they only believe. 


3 Down in the human heart, 
Crushed by the tempter, 

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore ; 
Touched by a loving heart, 
Wakened by kindness, 

Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. 


4 Rescue the perishing, 
Duty demands it; 

Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide ; 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them ; 

Tell the poor wand’rer a Saviour has died. 


REV. D. E. JONES. 1815-1881. 
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AG4 ‘ THOMAS HASTINGS. 1836. 
1 He that goeth forth with weeping, 
Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above. 


2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given 
Through an influence all divine, 
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1. He that goeth forth with t WOnptag, Bearing precious seed in love, Never tiring, never sleeping, Findeth merey from a-bove, 


i 2 


3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

Be the prospect ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruit of joy. 


4 Lo! the scene of verdure brightening, 
See the rising grain appear; 

Look again! ‘the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest-time is near, 


WORK, 


NOTHING BUT LEAVES. P.M. 
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S. J. VAIL. 
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1. Noth-ing but leaves! the spir-it grieves 0 - ver a wast-ed lifes 
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O'er sins indulged while conscience slept, 
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44D MRS. LUCY E, AKERMAN. 


1 Nothing but leaves! the spirit grieves 
Over a wasted life; 
O’er sins indulged while conscience slept, 
O’er vows and promises unkept, 
And reaps from years of strife— 
Nothing but leaves. 
2 Nothing but leaves! no gathered sheaves 
Of life’s fair ripening grain; 
We sow our seeds, lo! tares and weeds, 
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds, 
We reap with toil and pain— 
Nothing but leaves. 


3 Nothing but leaves! sad memory weaves 
No veil to hide the past; 
And as we trace our weary way, 
Counting each lost and misspent day, 
Sadly we find at last— 
Nothing but leaves. 


4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 
Bearing but withered leaves? 
Ah! who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 
Before the awful judgment-seat, 
Lay down, for golden sheaves, 
Nothing but leaves? 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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Work, for the night is coming, Work thro’ the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, ( Omit) 


p. c.Work, for the night is coming, ( Omit) 


[the glowing sun ; 


\ Work ’mid springing flowers; Work,when the day grows brighter, Work in 


1865. 


ANNIE L. WALKER. 
1 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours; 
Work while the dew is sparkling, 
_ Work ’mid springing flowers : 
Work when the day grows brighter, 
Work in the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done. 
2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work in the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 


Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 

Work while the night is darkening, 


When man’s work is o’er. 
243 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
ST. NEOT’S. LL.M. Arr, from H, W. GREATOREX. 1811-1858. 
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To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; To thee I breathe my soul’s de- sires. 
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444 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 478 CHARLES WESLEY. 1740. 
1 When sins and fears, prevailing, rise, |1 Whither, O whither should I fly, 
And fainting hope almost expires, But to my loving Saviour’s breast, 
To thee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; Secure within thine arms to lie, 
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires. And safe beneath thy wings to rest? 


2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord? |2 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
And can my hope, my comfort, die? But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art; 


Tis fixed on thine almighty word, I ever into ruin run, 
That word which built the earth and sky.| But thou art greater than my heart. 
3 If my immortal Saviour lives, 3 I have no might t’ oppose the foe, 
Then my immortal life is sure; But everlasting strength is thine; 
His word a firm foundation gives; Show me the way that I should go, 
Here I may build and rest secure. Show me the path I should decline. 
4 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose; 4 Foolish and impotent and blind, 
If Jesus is forever mine, Lead me a way I have not known; 
Not death itself, that last of foes, Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
Shall break a union so divine. The heaven of loving thee alone. 
ROCKINGHAM. L. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


1. Whith-er, O whith - er should I fly, But to my lov - ing Saviour’s breast, 


SECURITY. 


1. Thou on - ly Sovereign of 


EDWARD MILLER. 


1731-1807. 
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And can my soul from thee 
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479 ANNE STEELE. 1760. 481 


1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty Friend, 

And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 


2 Whither, ah, whither shall I go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 


3 Eternal life thy words impart; 
On these my fainting spirit lives; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine ; 
While thou art near, in vain they call ; 

One smile, one blissful smile, of thine, 
My gracious Lord, outweighs them all. 


480 ISAAC WATTS, 

1 ’Tis by the faith of joys to come 
We walk through deserts dark as night; 

Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 


2 The want of sight she well supplies; 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


8 With joy we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 

Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


1707. 


ree Sra, 


COUNT ZINZENDORF. 1739. 
JOHN WESLEY. 1740. 


1 Jesus, thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, my glorious dress: 
*Mid flaming worlds, in this arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


2 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
E’en then shall this be all my plea,— 
‘« Jesus hath lived and died for me.” 


3 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruined nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 


4 O let the dead now hear thy voice; 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, our Righteousness. 


482 


1 Let me but hear my Saviour say, 
‘‘Strength shall be equal to thy day,” 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
Upheld by all-sufficient grace. 


2 I can do all things, or can bear 

All sufferings, if my Lord be there; 

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 

While he my sinking head sustains. 

3 I glory in infirmity, 

That Christ’s own power may rest on me; 

When I am weak then am I strong, 

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
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ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
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483 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn ? 
’Tis God who justifies their souls ; 

And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O’er all their sins divinely rolls. 
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell? 
Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ; 
And, their salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead ! 
3 He lives! he lives! and sits above, 
Forever interceding there ; 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair? 
4 Not all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 


Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love. 


WILLIAMS. L. M. 


1. Complete in 


thee,— no work of mine May take, dear Lord, the place of 


AARON ROBERT WOLFE, 1821, 
1 Complete in thee—no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 


And I am now complete in thee. 


2 Complete in thee,—no more shall sin, 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 


3 Complete in thee,—each want supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied, 

Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 
I ask no more,— complete in ‘thee. 


4 Dear Saviour, when, before thy bar, 
All tribes and tongues ‘assembled are, 

Among thy chosen may I be 

At thy right hand,—complete in thee. 


GEORGE KINGSLEY. 


thine; 


SECURITY. 


ETHELDREDA. C.M. THOMAS TRENTON. 1862, 
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485 JAMES G. DECK, 1837. 486 ANNE STEELE. 1760, 

1 Lord Jesus, are we one with thee? 1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
O height! O depth of love! On thee, when sorrows rise, 

With thee we died upon the tree, On thee when waves of trouble roll, 
In thee we live above. | My fainting hope relies. 

2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake | 2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
Thou didst from heaven come down, For thou alone canst heal; 

Our mortal flesh and blood partake, Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
In all our misery one. For every pain I feel. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, 3 But O, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
Confessed and borne by thee; I fear to call thee mine; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were thine, | The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
To set thy members free. And all my hopes decline. 

4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Still one with us thou art; Thou art my only trust; 

Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, | And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Thy saints and thee can part. Though prostrate in the dust. 


WOODLAND. C. M. N.D, GOULD. 1781-1864. 
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1. Dear Ref-uge of my wea-ry soul, On thee, when sorrows rise, On thee, when waves of 


troub- le roll, My fainting hope re - lies, My fainting hope re - lies. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
KEBLE. C. M.D. Arr. from CLARIBEL, 


| 
1, I heard the voice of Je-sus say, “Come un-to me and rest: . . Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy 


Sa 


Lf « ft, tak o 
_ e—t—_+——, o—#— @_, —-_93— a” BS am @__@ @ @ @ (—§—7> 
2a sizes Baiee ee gia === 
SIP dua area rates & jet las Ee 


2D + + 62 eo 
: —¢—t4e— 4 ep 0 t FS oe — +#+ ee 
sie east ose eae is eines asi 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘* Behold, I freely give | 
| | | The living water, thirsty one, 
him a rest-ing-place, And he has made me glad. Stoop down and drink and live.” 
ee eee ae re : I came to Jesus, and I drank 
2 Fee ] Of that life-giving stream ; 


My thirst was quenched, my soul revived 


484 sk Ga se OP ate And now [I live in him. 

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“‘Come unto me and rest : “‘T am this dark world’s Light; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
Thy head upon my breast.” And all thy day be bright.” 

I came to Jesus as I was, I looked to Jesus, and I found 
Weary and worn and sad; In him my Star, my Sun; 

I found in him a resting-place, So in that Light of life Pll walk 
And he has made me glad. Till traveling days are done. 

VARINA. C. M. JOHANN C. H. RINK. 1770-1846, 


I heard the voice of Jesus say, ‘‘Come unto me and rest: 
a Lay down, thou weary one, lay down Thy head upon my breast.” in came to Je-sus as I was, 


Weary and wornand sad; I found in him a resting-place, And he has made me glad. 


SECURITY. 


PALESTRINA. C.M. 


488 ISAAC WATTS. 

1 Unshaken as the sacred hill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord, on thee! 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well 
Old Salem’s happy ground, 

As those eternal arms of love, 
That every saint surround. 


17109. 


3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere, 
And lead them safely on 


To the bright gates of paradise, 
Where Christ, the Lord, is gone. 


MARLOW. C. M. 


G. P, A. PALESTRINA. 1524-1594. 


489 


1 Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 
My Lord, my hope, my trust; 

If I am found in Jesus’ hands, 
My soul can ne’er be lost. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 


2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 

All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 
His hands securely keep. 


3 Nor death nor hell shall e’er remove 
His favorites from his breast; 
Within the bosom of his love 
They must forever rest. 


REV. JOHN CHETHAM, 1700-1760. 
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1 I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause, 

Maintain the honor of his word 
The glory of his cross. 


2 Jesus, my God, I know his name; 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my soul be lost. 


8 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 

What I’ve committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father’s face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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1 When I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall! 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 


ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 
WARWICK. C.M. SAMUEL STANLEY. 1767-1822. 


| ' : 
I once was lost, but now am _ found: Was blind, but now I see. 


492 ; JOHN NEWTON. 1779- | 3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
1 Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,| J] pave already come; 
. ! i: ’ 

That saved a wretch like me! : ’Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
T once was lost, but now I’m found: And grace will lead me home. 

Was blind, but now I see. DOXOLOGY. 
2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, | Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And grace my fears relieved ; And Spirit be adored, 
How precious did that grace appear, Where there are works to make him known, 

The hour I first believed ! Or saints to love the Lord. 

SEYMOUR. 7s. Cc. M. VON WEBER. 1786-1826. 
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x. Cast thy bur - den +‘ on the Lord; Lean thou on - ly on his word: 
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Ev - er will he be thy stay, Though the heavens shall melt a - way. 


493 GEORGE RAWSON. 1857. 

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord; 3 Cast thy burden at his feet; 
Lean thou only on his word: Linger near his mercy-seat : 

Ever will he be thy stay, He will lead thee by the hand 
Though the heavens shall melt away. Gently to the better land. 

2 Ever in the raging storm, 4 He will gird thee by his power, 
Thou shalt see his cheering form, In thy weary, fainting hour; 
Hear his pledge of coming aid’: Lean, then, loving on his word; 


"Ts : I; be not afraid,” Cast thy burden on the Lord. 
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DENNIS. S.M. H. G. NAGELI, 1768-1836. 
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494 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 495 ISAAC WATTS. 171g. 
1 How gentle God’s commands! 1 When, overwhelmed with grief, 
How kind his precepts are! My heart within me dies, 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, | Helpless, and far from all relief, 
And trust his constant care. To heaven I lift mine eyes. 
2 Beneath his watchful eye 2 O lead me to the Rock 
His saints securely dwell; That’s high above my head, 
That hand which bears creation up, And make the covert of thy wings 
Shall guard his children well. My shelter and my shade. 
3 Why should this anxious load 3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Press down your weary mind? Forever I'll abide; 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, | Thou art the tower of my defense, 
And peace and comfort find. The refuge where I hide. 
4 His goodness stands approved, 4 Thou givest me the lot 
Unchanged from day to day: Of those that fear thy name; 
Pll drop my burden at his feet, If endless life be their reward, 
And bear a song away. I shall possess the same. 
DETROIT. S. M. EUROTAS P. HASTINGS. 1846. 


Help-less, and far re - lief, To heaven I 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


TOFLADY.”=7s, 6:1. 


1784-1873. 
Fine. 


DR. THOMAS HASTINGS, 


cleft for 
doub - le 


x. Rock of 


p.c. Be of sin the 


cure, 


me, Let me_ hide my-self in thee; 
Save from wrath and make me pure, 


Let the wa 


side, a 


496 A. M. TOPLADY. 


1 Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy side, a healing flood, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Save from wrath and make me pure. 


2 Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill thy law’s demands; . 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


17766 


GETHSEMANE. 7s. 61. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment throne,— 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 


ALet me hide myself in thee. 


RICHARD REDHEAD, 1820—. 


SECURITY. 


WERNER, 


RATISBON. 7s. 61. 


i 


2 
L Hal - le-lu- jah! who shall part Christ's own church from Christ's own heart? Sev = er from the Saviour’s aide 


Souls whom the Say-iour died? Dash one precious jew - el down From Im-man-uel’s blood-bonght crown ” 
ee He 2 
-_ f en 


499 WILLIAM DICKINSON, 1846, 

1 Hallelujah! who shall part E’er the Spirit’s seal efface ? 
Christ’s own church from Christ’sown heart? | Famine, nakedness, or hate, 
Sever from the Saviour’s side Bride and Bridegroom separate? 
Souls for whom the Saviour died? Bi Halisinialiialiomnon death: 


Dash one precious jewel down 


From Immanuel’s blood-bought crown? | Powers above, nor powers beneath, 


Monarch’s might, nor tyrant’s doom, 


2 Hallelujah! shall the sword Things that are nor things to come, 
Part us from our glorious Lord? Men nor angels, e’er shall part 
Trouble dark or dire disgrace Christ’s own church from Christ’s own heart. 
STOCKWELL. 8s, 7s. REV. D, E. JONES. 1815-1881. 
ta) 
SESlesrearszss 
=A === 43 


i 
1. Al-ways with us, al-ways with us;—Words of cheer and words of love; Thus the ris- en Say-iour 


2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Sowing much and reaping none; 

Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 


3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
O’er our pathway dark and drear; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 

498 Stilling every anxious fear. 


EDWIN H. NEVIN. 1858. 
1 Always with us, always with us;— |4 With us in the lonely valley, 
Words of cheer and words of love; When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, Lighting up the steps to glory 
From his dwelling-place above. With salvation’s radiant beam, 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 
REFUGE. 7s..D. J P. HOLBROOK, by per. 


4 —aae te ; 


1. Je-sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som fly, While the near - er wa-ters 


~ 2 A et 3 
gig pettaprt ett) teens eee 


— 


roll, Whilethe tem - pest stillis high; Hideme, O my Sav-iour, — Till the 


| es \ 
te =e 3 == SNS ee le 
EE padi eke Sees t= 


499 CHARLES WESLEY. 


1740. 


1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
Let me to thy bosom fly, More than all in thee I find; 
While the nearer waters roll, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
While the tempest still is high; Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, Just and holy is thy Name; 
Till the storm of life is past; Tam all unrighteousness ; 
Safe into the haven guide, Vile and full of sin I am, 
O receive my soul at last. Thou art full of truth and grace. 
2 Other refuge have I none;, 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; Grace to cover all my sin; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Let the healing streams abound, 
Still support and comfort me! Make and keep me pure within. 
All my trust on thee is stayed, Thou of Life the Fountain art; 
All my help from thee I bring; Freely let me take of thee; 
Cover my defenseless head Spring thou up within my heart, 
With the shadow of thy wing. Rise to all eternity. 


-MARTYN. 7s. D. 


S. B. MARSH. 1798-1834. 
D.C. 
Pine eee eet} 
‘CURT eae aay ea Si 
2 o os 5 a2 oo OL Oteres 
= 
Je - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som fy, Hide me, 0 my Sav-ior, hide, 
* UWhile the nearer wa-ters roll, While the tempest still is high; Till the storm of life is reine 
D. ©. Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, 0 re-ceive my soul at — ast, ; 
S a3 ‘S ao o-s & = 


SECURITY. 


CECILIA. 8s, 7s. Iambic. 


1. The King of love my Shep-herd 


popper 


I noth - ing lack, if I 


500 H. W. BAKER. 1868. 


1 The King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am his, 
And he is mine forever. 


2 Where streams of living water flow, 
My ransomed soul he leadeth, 

And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


HOLLINGSIDE. 7s. D. 


REV, J. B. DYKES, 1823-1876, 


is, Whose good - ness fail - eth 


ven 


nev - er; 


oo o £ > we - i 2 
2 Soe eee 


i ts ~~ ee -~ f 


BE Lew 
nd he is 


mine for - ev --er. 


2 Ff -@ ; 


3 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


4 And so, through all the coming days, 
Thy love shall fail me never, 

And be the theme of all my praise 
Within thy house forever. 


_ REV. J. B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 


1. Jesus, mer-ci - ful and mild, Lead me as a helpless child: On no oth-er arm but thine 


p.s. Guide the wanderer day by day, 


In the strait and narrow way. 
eo ys 


T. HASTINGS. 


1 Jesus, merciful and mild, 
Lead me as a helpless child; 
On no other arm but thine 
Would my weary soul recline; 
Thou art ready to forgive, 
Thou canst bid the sinner live— 
Guide the wanderer day by day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 


1858. 


ony AEea “S 
Would my weary soul 'recline; Thou art ready 


2 Thou canst fit me by thy grace 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; 
All thy promises are sure, 
Ever shall thy love endure; 
Then what more could I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire? 
All I need, in thee I see, 


Thou art all in all to me. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 


PORTUGUESE HYMN. 3iBe 


| 


aie 
1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 


J. READING. 1690-1776. 


Aa 


“o-04 “eins 
Ts laid for your faith in his ex-cel-lent word; What more can he say than to 


| 


oO 
ig 
you he hath said— To you who for ref-uge to Je-sus have fled? 


~ 


een oe joe 1 


502 
tJ GEORGE KEITH. 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of 
the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ; 

What more can he say than to you he 
hath said,— 

To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

2 ‘Fear not, Iam with thee; O be not 
dismayed! 

I, Tam thy God, and willstill give thee aid ; 

Pll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 


1787. 


NEVERMORE. 8s, 7s. 


{1 Ist. 


This isnot my place of resting—Mine’s a city yet to come ; 
On-ward to it 1 am hastins—On to my e- (Omit.) J ternal home. Nevermore, nevermore, Nevermore to sin a-gain; 
sin a- gain, 


1 { 


D.C. Nov-er-more be gad or weary, Nevermore to ( Omit.) 


t2d. Fine. | REFRAIN. 


3 ‘‘ When through the deep waters I call 
thee to go, 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 
bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


4 ‘‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned 
for repose 

I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor 
to shake, 

I'll never, no never, no never forsake.” 


503 1855. 


1 This is not my place of resting— 
Mine’s a city yet to come; 
Onward to it I am hasting— 
On to my eternal home, 


Rer.—-Nevermore, nevermore, 
Nevermore to sin again; 
Nevermore be sad or weary, 
Nevermore to sin again. 


2 In it all is light and glory; 
O’er it shines a nightless day; 
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HORATIUS BONAR, 


Every trace of sin’s sad story, 
All the curse, hath passed away. _ 


3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along; 

On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 


4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain; 

Nevermore are sad and weary, . 
Never, never sin again, 


SECURITY. 


FOUNDATION. C. P.M. 


DR. WILLIAM HAYES. 1732-18009. 


I 


ten thousand gifts be ~< side, 


I’d cleave to 


Je - sus cru- ci - fied, 


foun - da- tion is there given 
fN 


se 


On which to place 


my hopes of heaven, But Christ, the 


SS 


cor- ner - stone. 


504 JOHN WINGROVE. 


1 Had I ten thousand gifts beside, 

I'd cleave to Jesus crucified, 
And build on him alone; 

For no foundation is there given 

On which to place my hopes of heaven, 
But Christ, the corner-stone. 


2 Possessing Christ, I all possess, 
Wisdom and strength and righteousness, 
And holiness complete ; 


WYOMING. C. P. M. 


1785. 


be - side, 


I’d cleave to Je-sus cru-ci - fied, 


Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh 
Before the Ruler of the sky, 
And all his justice meet. 


3 There is no path to heavenly bliss, 
To solid joy or lasting peace, 
But Christ, th’ appointed road: 
O may we tread the sacred way, 
By faith rejoice and praise and pray, 
Till we sit down with God. 


T. E. PERKINS. 


And build on 


a ~~ 
him a- lone; For no 


On which 


foundation is } 
to place my hopes of heaven, J But Christ, the corner-stone. 
aS 


there given 


_ 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
BALDWIN. 7s, 6s. D. Arr. from SILCHER, E&. H. }. 
_ 


i es eri: 
prest! It tells of ben - e- dic - tion, Of par-don, grace and peace, Of joy that hath no 


2 ‘*Come unto me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.” 

O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night! 

Our hearts are filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way, 

But morning brings us gladness, 


end - ing, Of love which ca not cease, 


i 
505 WwW. C. DIX. 1867. | 


And songs the break of day. 

1 ‘*Come unto me, ye weary, 3 ‘* And whosoever cometh, 

And I will give you rest.” I will not cast him out.” 
O blessed voice of Jesus, O welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts opprest! Which drives away our doubt!— 
It tells of benediction, Which calls us very sinners, 

Of pardon, grace and peace, Unworthy though we be 
Of joy that hath no ending, Of love so free and boundless, 

Of love that can not cease. To come, dear Lord, to thee! 


WM. F. SHERWIN. 


ALL THE DAYS, P. M. 


ie) a eae Tae Se a a Ga Cw BE ES Pa NER RE FU LO ee 

‘ fa i ns a BS ei Re Se le Ree EE ASS CSL BR FoR 

( f ai : a eH, 
| 4 : ie =e: : Roa ee i§_te—e—_e_} 3 
i Ee aS 

1. What things shall happen on the morrow Thou kindly hidest from our gaze; cee us in 
2 
se 


yee ee ee ee ee ee 


SS 6S "Ss Bs 


: 
joy or sor-row, “Lo!I am with you all the days.” All the days, all the days, 


p.s. Lo!I am with you all the days. 


HIDING ae THEE. Ts. IRA D. SANKEY, by per. 
hh : ities 
oo Settee a a+ Z o— 
~~ 


v—V 


10 rene to the Rock that is high-er than I, My soul, in its 
sin - ful, so wea- ry, thine, thine would I be; Thou [Omiz. : 
2. 


WwW. O. CUSHING. 
1 O safe to the Rock that is higher than I, 
My soul, in its conflicts and sorrows, would fly; 
So sinful, so weary, thine, thine would I be, 
Thou blest ‘‘ Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding in thee. 
Rer.—Hiding in thee, hiding in thee, 

Thou blest ‘‘ Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding in thee; 


2 In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow’s lone hour, 
In times when temptation casts o’er me its power; 

In the tempests of life, on its wide, heaving sea, 
Thou blest ‘‘ Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding in thee. 


3 How oft in the conflict, when pressed by the foe, 
I have fled to my Refuge and breathed out my woe! 
How often when trials, like sea-billows roll, 

Have I hidden in thee, O thou Rock of my soul! 


507 P. M. ABRAHAM COLES. 1875. | 
1 What things shall happen on the morrow | Thy voice comes floating down the ages, 
Thou kindly hidest from our gaze; ‘‘Lo! I am with you all the days.” 


But tellest us, in joy or sorrow, Ps. 
“Lo! Iam mot all the days.” 38 O thou who art our life and meet- 


ness ! 


EES te days, all the days, q Not death shall daunt us or amaze, 
Lo! I am with you all the days. Hearing those words of power and sweet- 
2 When round our head the tempest rages, ness, 
And sink our feet in miry ways, “‘Lo! J am with you all the days.” 
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ALL THE WAY... 8s, 7s. D. REV. ROBERT LOWRY, by per. 


7 @~e- 
1. All the way my Saviour leads me ; What have I to ask beside ? Can I doubt his tender mercy, Who thro’ life has heen my guide ? 
NA JN 
LN eal 
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Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, Here by faith in him to dwell! For I know, whate'er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well ; For I 


2 All the way my Saviour leads me; 
3 > Cheers each winding path I tread; 
know, whate'er befall me, Je-sus dah all things well. Fi ched Shares et d 


eo 2 
ae Se cece ee Though my weary steps may falter, 
“eh And my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the rock before me, 


508 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 1882 Lo! a spring of joy I see. 

1 All the way my Saviour leads me; 3 All the way my Saviour leads me; 
What have I to ask beside? O the fullness of his love! 

Can I doubt his tender mercy, Perfect rest to me is promised 
Who through life has been my guide?| In my Father’s house above. 

Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, When my spirit, clothed, immortal, 
Here by faith in him to dwell! Wings its flight to realms of day, 

For I know, whate’er befall me, This my song through endless ages— 
Jesus doeth all things well. Jesus led me all the way. 


ROSEFIELD. 7s. 61. C. H. A. MALAN. 1787-1864. 


ae ee perseers = 


Bless - ed are the sons of God; They are bought with Je - sus’ blood; 
*\ They are ransomed from the’ grave, Life e - ter - nal they shall have; 


e—#-9 
- ge ---—_——_ 


With them num- bered Here and in e - ter - ni = ty, 


Samy lanes eles Wess fs 


SECURITY. 


IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL. P.M. 


P,P. BLISS. 1838-1877. 


rile 


al 


ir. When peace, like a 


riv- er, at- tend -eth my way, When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll; 


eee eae 2. 1a 
een ame 9 Sea 


Whatev-er my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 


It is well, it is well with my soul. 
oN 


s- + ) 
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REFRAIN. 


It is well . » with my soul 


ie 
! 


v 


! ° ben 
with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul. 


509 


1 When peace, likea river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll; 
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say, 

It is well, it is well with my soul. 
Rer.—It is well with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 
2 Though Satan should buffet, though 
trials should come, 


H. G. SPAFFORD. 


2a ££ | 
4 ey. o—-—9. 2 
= PS Srisel 
By es, Church & Co. 


Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 


3 My sin—O the bliss of this glorious 
thought !— 
My sin—not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to his cross, and I bear it no more; 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 0 my soul! 


CONRAD KOCHER. 


1786-1838. 


510 JOSEPH HUMPHREYS. 


1 Blessed are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus’ blood; 
They are ransomed from the grave, 
Life eternal they shall have; 

With them numbered may we be 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 'They are justified by grace; 
They enjoy a solid peace; 

All their sins are washed away; 


1743. 


Blessed are the sons of God, They are bought with Jesus’ blood; 
” (They are ransomed from the grave; Life eternal they shall have; 


} With them numbered may webe, Here, and in e-ter-ni-ty. - 


They shall stand in God’s great day; 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator’s blood ; 

One with God, through Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun ; 

With them numbered may we be, 


Here, and in eternity. 
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FRIEND. 8s, 7s. GO. C, STEBBINS. 1878, 


D. 
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” 

1. I've found a Friend; O sucha Friend! He loved me ere I knew him; He drew me with the 
D.s. I am his, and 


a, o iz ea — 
(Eats j : { 


A == 
2 = 
r er sa ay —s—- 


cords of love, Andthus he bound me to him. And round my heart still closely twine 
he is mine, For- ev - er and for- ev - er. 


N D.S. ; ; : 
# Ss —— 2 I’ve found.a Friend; O such a Friend! 
ceri He bled, he died to save me; 

ir eee ee And not alone the gift of life, 
Those ties which naught can sev-er; For But his own self he gave me. 


(oC A em RB BT ET le Naught that I have my own I call, 
SaaS I hold it for the Giver; 


My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 


51l eS Are his, and his forever. 
“1 I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! | 3 I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew him; So kind and true and tender; 
He drew me with the cords of love, So wise a Counselor and Guide, 
And thus he bound me to him. So mighty a Defender! 
And round my heart still closely twine | From him who loves me now so well, 
Those ties which naught can sever; What power my soul shall sever? 
For I am his, and he is mine, Shall life or death, shall earth or hell? 
Forever and forever. No; I am his forever. 
SWEETEST NAME. &8s, 7s. D. WwW. B. BRADBURY, 1816-1868. 
{ ist. | 2d. t 


é Sie eees coe nes eS a 
P - ~~ ? + 6 os f°? - + 
I've found a Friend; O such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew him; 


"(He drew me with the cords of love, And thus he bound me (Omit) . to him. 
p.c. For I am his, and he is mine, For-ev-er and for-ev - er, : 
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ANVERN. L.M. DR. LOWELL MASON 1792-1872, 
Pech eee oe ee Ra nor ee ee 
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Y v ‘ 
1. Tri-umph-ant Zi - on! lift thy head From dust amd dark- ness and the dead ; Though humbled 
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ol2 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1775. 

1 Triumphant Zion! lift thy head 3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
From dust and darkness and the dead; | And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, | No more shall hell’s insulting host 

And gird thee with thy Saviour’s strength. | Their vict’ry and thy sorrows boast. 


2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 4 God from on high has heard thy prayer; 


And let thine excellence be known; His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, Nor will thy watchful monarch cease 
The world thy glories shall confess. To guard thee in eternal peace. 


MENDON. L. M. GERMAN, 1822. 


fa a 


a! 
1, Soon may the last glad song arise, Thro’ all the millions of the skies 3 That song of triumph which records That all the earth is now the Lords 
‘sal 


513 MRS. VOKE. 1810. 514 W. SHRUBSOLE, JR. 1795. 
1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 1 Zion, awake, thy strength renew; 
Through all the millions of the skies; Put on thy robes of beauteous hue; 
That song of triumph which records And let th’ admiring world behold 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s. The King’s fair daughter clothed in gold. 


2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be | 2 Church of our God, arise and shine, 


Obedient, mighty God, to thee; Bright with the beams of truth divine; 
And over land and stream and main, Then shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. Wide as the heathen nations are. 

3 O let that glorious anthem swell ; 3 Gentiles and kings thy light shall view, 
Let host to host the triumph tell, And shall admire and love thee too ;— 
Till not one rebel heart remains, They come, like clouds across the sky, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. As doves that to their windows fly. 
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STEPHENS. C..M. W. JONES. 1726-1800. 
= —— + 
I. ie -ed in Christ, the liv - jen vine, ore day, with one ac - cord, 


SE As == SS ee 
jo ee 


Our - selves, with hum - ble of and joy, We yield to thee, O Lord. 
| 


aa as sani diges = ee : 
SiS att Saal 
515 : S. F. SMITH. 1843. 


1 Planted in Christ, the living vine, 3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
This day, with one accord, One wisdom be our guide; 

Ourselves, with humble faith and j joy, | Taught by one Spirit from above, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. In thee may we abide. 

2 Joined in one body may we be; 4 Complete in us, whom grace hath called, 
One inward life partake ; Thy glorious work begun, 

One be our heart; one heavenly hope O thou, in whom the church on earth 
In every bosom wake. And church in heaven are one. 
ST. ANN’S. C. M. DR. WM. CROFT. 1697-1727. 

on 


je Spee? Serer Ste rater ere ere 


1.0 where are kings and em-pires now Of old that went and came? 


But, Lord, thy church is 
| 


516 ARTHUR CLEVELAND COXE, 1838. 

1 O where are kings and empires now |3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Of old that went and came? Thy holy church, O God! 

But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, | Though earthquake shocks are threatening her, 
A thousand years the same. And tempests are abroad. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
And her foundations strong; Immovable she stands, 

We hear within the solemn voice A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
Of her unending song, A house not made by hands. 
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INSTITUTION. 
AURELIA. 7s, 6s. D. DR. wie: S. WESEEY. 1810-1876, 


= a pore 


1. The Church's one foun-da-tion Is Je-sus Christ her Lord; She is his new cre -a < wt ees water and ts word, 


6S beg e = 
From heaven he came and sought her To be his ho-ly Bride; With his own blood he bought her, And for her life he died. 
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517 SAMUEL J. STONE. 1865. 

1 The church’s one foundation Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; Their cry goes up, ‘‘ how long?” 

She is his new creation And soon the night of weeping 
By water and the word: Shall be the morn of song. 


From heaven he came and sought her BMid-todl and tabulation 
To be his holy Bride; And tumult of her war 
With his own blood he bought her, Stet iG 4 ites Moan rina 
And for her life he died. Of peace for evermore; 


2 Though with a scornful wonder, Till with the vision glorious 
Men see her sore opprest, Her longing eyes are blest, 

By schisms rent asunder, And the great church victorious, 
By heresies distrest : Shall be the church at rest. 
SICILIAN HYMN. 8s, 7s. SICILIAN MELODY. 


tl —f— aoe a BL 
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1. Glorious ees of thee are He A Zi-on, cit- y of our God; He whose word can ne’er be 


2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling, 


“so Still is precious in thy sight; 
RAT Judah’s temple far excelling, 
broken, Formed thee for his own a-bode. Beaming with the gospel’ 5 light. 


pe) aes 
Siitine— E 3 On the Rock of ages founded, 
2h —9 What can shake her sure repose? 
es With salvation’s wall surrounded, 
518 sg Rene ee She can smile at all her foes. 
1 Glorious things of thee are spoken, | 4 Round her habitation hovering, 


Zion, city of our God; See the cloud and fire appear, 
He whose word can ne’er be broken For a glory and a covering, 
Formed thee for his own abode. Showing that the Lord is near. 
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THE CHURCH. 


HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. us, tos. 


1. Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad morning! Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain! 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. * 


| In 


519 THOMAS HASTINGS, 1830. 
1 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad 
morning ! 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 
mourning ; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 


2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad 
morning, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ! 
Hail to the millions from bondage re- 
turnin 


Sy 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold ! 
ST. THOMAS. S. M. 


Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning; Zi-on in triumph be-gins her mild reign. 


lee Lives pg reer en wee x ene 
spe reaps tat ent teers 


3 Lo! in the desert rich flowers are 
springing, 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 
Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
ringing, 
Wastes rise in veraure and mingle in song. 
4 See, from all lands—from the isles of 
the ocean,— 
Praise to Jehovah ascending on high; 
Fallen are the engines of war and com- 
motion, 
Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 


G. F. HANDEL. 1685-1759. 


e— 
eo—| 


The church our blest Re - deem--er saved With his 


az 


520 TIMOTHY DWIGHT. 


1 I love thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 
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1800. 


own pre-cious blood. 


“s+ : 


2 I love thy church, O God; 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 
(See next page for remaining stanzas.) 


INSTITUTION. 


: Zi-on stands with hills sur-round-ed— Zi - on, kept by power di-vine; 
All her foes shall be con-found-ed, Though the world in arms combine:S Hap-py 


. v 
Zi-on, What a fa-vored lot 


iss 
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‘1 Zion stands with hills surrounded,— 
Zion, kept by power divine; 

All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine: 

Happy Zion, 

What a favored lot is thine! 

2 Every human tie may perish; 


Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish; 


NEANDER. 8s, 7s, 4. 


I 
is thine! Hap-py Zi-on, What a favored lot is thine! 


THOMAS KELLY. 1806. 


DR. THOS, HASTINGS. 1784-1873. 


<—g eso 63-3 $e 


Heaven and earth at last remove; 
But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah’s love. 


3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright 
But can never cease to love thee: 
Thou art precious in his sight : 
God is with thee,— 
God, thine everlasting light. 


REV. JOACHIM NEANDER. 1640-1681. 


i) t 
Zi - on stands with hills sur- round-ed,— Zi - on, kept by power di - vine; 
con-found - ed, Though oe world in 


* All her foes shall be 


Hap - py Zi + on, Hap - py 


Zi - on, What a 


arms com-bine: 


eo e 


thine! 


fa-vored lot is 


oe 3 Sos! 
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3 For her my tears shall fall; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
18 


Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 


Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 


To Zion shall be given 


The brightest glories earth can yield, 


And brighter bliss of heaven.” 
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522 


ADONIRAM JUDSON. 


1788-1850, 
1 Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 

On these baptismal waters shine, 

And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain. 


2 We love thy name, we love thy laws, 
And joyfully embrace thy cause ; 

We love thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 


3 We sink beneath thy mystic flood ; 
O bathe us in thy cleansing blood; 
We die to sin, and seek a grave, 
With thee, beneath the yielding wave. 


4 And as we rise, with thee to live, 
O let the Holy Spirit give 

The sealing unction from above, 
The breath of life, the fire of love. 


523 S. F. SMITH, 1850. 


1 How blest the hour when first we gave 
Our guilty souls to thee, O God ! 

A cheerful sacrifice of love, 
Bought with the Saviour’s precious blood. 


2 How blest the vow we here record ! 
How blest the grace we now receive ! 
Buried in baptism with our Lord, 
New lives of holiness to live. 
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x. Come, Ho- ly Spir-it, Dove Di- vine, On these bap - tis - mal 


And teach our hearts,in high-est strain, To praise the Lamb, for 


DR. LOWELL MASON, 


1792-1872. 


wa - ters shine, 


sin - ners slain. 


3 How blest the solemn rite that seals 
Our death to sin, our guilt forgiven ! 
How blest the emblem that reveals 
God reconciled, and peace with heaven! 


4 Thus through the emblematic grave 
The glorious, suffering Saviour trod ; 

Thou art our pattern, through the wave 
We follow thee, blest Son of God. 


524 

THOMAS BALDWIN. 1819. 
1 Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb, 
Who loved our race ere time began, 
Who veiled his Godhead in our clay, 
And in a humble manger lay. 


2 To Jordan’s stream the Spirit led, 


To mark the path his saints should tread; 
With joy they trace the sacred way, 
To see the place where Jesus lay. 


3 Immersed by John in Jordan’s wave, 
The Saviour left his watery grave; 
Heaven owned the deed, approved the way, 

And blessed the place where Jesus lay. 


4 Come, all who love his precious name; 
Come, tread his steps, and learn of him; 
Happy beyond expression they 

Who find the place where Jesus lay. 


BAPTISM. 
GOSHEN. 11s. GERMAN. 


b a) thou who in Jor - dan didst bow thy meek head, And,*whelmed in our 
bD.s. And claimed for thy 


~ 
sor - row, didst sink to the dead, Then rose fromthe dark-ness to glo - ry a-bove, 
chos - en the king-dom of love. 


~~ 7 


525 GEORGE W. BETHUNE. 1857. 

1 O thou who in Jordan didst bow thy meek head, 
And, ’whelmed in our sorrow, didst sink to the dead, 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, 

And claimed for thy chosen the kingdom of love; 


2 Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, 

And are buried with thee in the death thou hast died; 
Then wake in thy likeness to walk in the way 

That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 


3 O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 

By the life of thy passion, the grace of thy word, 
Accept us, redeem us, dwell. ever within, 

To keep, by thy Spirit, our spirits from sin; 

4 Till, crowned with thy glory, and waving the palm, 
Our garments all white from the blood of the Lamb, 
We join the bright millions of saints gone before, 
And bless thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. 


FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K, OLIVER. 1800—, 
_— 
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526 ADONIRAM JUDSON, 1788-1850. 

1 Our Saviour bowed beneath the wave, | To do his will, to feel his love, 

And meekly sought a watery grave: And join our songs with songs above. 
Come, see the sacred path he trod— 3 Hosanna to the Lamb divine! 

A path well pleasing to our God. Let endless glories round him shine; 


2. His voice we hear, his footsteps trace, | High o’er the heavens forever reign, 


And hither come to seek his face, O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 
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BOARDMAN. C.M. 
| 


L. DEVEREAUX. 


eee = 


1. Dear Lord, and will thy 


pardon-ing love Em - 


with thy smile? 


027 JOHN FELLOWS. 1773. 
Embrace a wretch so vile? 
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 


And bless me with thy smile? 


2 Hast thou the cross for me endured, 
And all its shame despised ? 

And shall I be ashamed, O Lord, 
With thee to be baptized? 


3 Didst thou the great example lead, - 


In Jordan’s swelling flood? 
And shall my pride disdain the deed 
That’s worthy of my God? 


4 O Lord, the ardor of thy love 

~ Reproves my cold delays; 

And now my willing footsteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 


528 


1 O Lord, we in thy footsteps tread, 
With joy thy cause maintain ; 

Like Jesus numbered with the dead, 
Like him we rise and reign. 


2 Down to the hallowed grave we go, 


Obedient to thy word; 
Tis thus the world around shall know 
Were buried with the Lord. 


3 Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu, 
And boldly venture in; 
O may we rise to live anew, 
And only die to sin! 
2'70 


ENGLISH BAPTIST COLLECTION, 


Fr 
529 
1 Dear Lord, and will thy pardoning love | 1 ’Tis God the Father we adore 


MARIA GRACE SAFFERY. 1818, 
In this baptismal sign; 

’Tis he whose voice on Jordan’s shore 
Proclaimed the Son divine. 


2 The Father owned him; let our breath 
In answering praise ascend, 

As, in the image of his death, 
We own our heavenly Friend. 


3 We seek the consecrated grave 
Along the path he trod: 

Receive us in the hallowed wave, 
Thou holy Son of God. 


4 Let earth and heaven our zeal record, 
And future witness bear 

That we to Zion’s mighty Lord 
Our full allegiance swear. 


530 S. F. SMITH. 1832. 

1 While in this sacred rite of thine, 
We yield our spirits now, 

Shine o’er the waters, Dove divine, 
And seal the cheerful vow. 


2 All glory be to him whose life 
For ours was freely given, 

Who aids us in the Spirit’s strife, 
And makes us meet for heaven. 


3 To thee we gladly now resign 
Our life and all our powers; 
Accept us in this rite divine, 
And bless these hallowed hours. 


BAPTISM. 
ST. PETER’S. C.M. A. R. REINAGLE, 1799-1877. 


ae a 
a aoe 


1. In all my Lord’s ap-point-ed ways My ae eee I'll pur - 


a == i ae i 


“Hin - der pot,’”” ye much-loved saints, For “Ath is cA ae 


eS =e = ee 
See -—— p— 
531 JOHN RYLAND. 1773. 532 S._F. SMITH, 1832, 
1 In all my Lord’s appointed ways 1 Meekly in Jordan’s holy stream 
My journey Ill pursue ; The great Redeemer bowed; 
_ “Hinder me not,” ye much-loved saints, | Bright was the glory’s sacred beam 
For I must go with you. That hushed the wondering crowd. 
' 2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, | 2 Thus God descended to approve 
Ll follow where he goes; The deed that Christ had done; 
‘‘ Hinder me not,” shall be my cry, Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
Though earth and hell Oppose. And hovered o’er the Son. 
3 Through duties, and through trials too, | 3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day 
Til go at his command ; To our baptismal scene; 
‘‘ Hinder me not;” for I am bound Let thoughts of earth be far away, 
To my Immanuel’s land. And every mind serene. 
4 And when my Saviour calls me home, | 4 This day we give to holy joy; 
Still this my cry shall be— ‘This day to heaven belongs; 
‘‘Hinder me not;” come, welcome, death; | Raised to new life, we will employ 
Pll gladly go with thee. In melody our tongues. 
DUNDEE. C. M. G. FRANC. T3R0-5570. 
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+7 
1, Buried beneath the yielding igh ~~ great Redeemer lies; Faith views him in the watery grave, And thence beholds him rise. 
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939 BENJAMIN BEDDOME, 1787. 

1 Buried beneath the yielding wave, 3 With joy we in his footsteps tread, 
The great Redeemer lies ; And would his cause maintain ; 

Faith views him in the watery grave, Like him be numbered with the dead, 
And thence beholds him rise. And with him rise and reign. 

2 Thus it becomes his saints to-day, 4 Now we, dear Jesus, would to thee 
Their ardent zeal.’express, Our grateful voices raise; 

And, in the Lord’s appointed way, Washed in the fountain of thy blood, 
Fulfill all righteousness. Our lives shall be thy praise. 
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DISCIPLE. 8s, 7s, 4. 
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1. “hou hast said, ex - alt- ed Je - sus, Take thy cross and fol- low me; Shall the 


word with ter - ror seize us? Shall we from the bur-den flee? Lord, I’lltake it, And, re- 


v 
joic-eing, fol- low thee. Lord, I’lltake it, And, re-joic-ing, fol - low thee. 


534 JOHN E. GILES. 1837. 


1 Thou hast said, exalted Jesus, In its deathless bonds to thee: 
Take thy cross and follow me ; O what pleasure, 

Shall the word with terror seize us? Buried with my Lord to be! 
Shall we from the burden flee? 4 Should it rend some fond connection, 

Lord, Pll ae at, h Should I suffer shame or loss, 

And, rejoicing, follow thee. Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 

2 While this liquid tomb surveying, I have been where Jesus was, 
Emblem of my Saviour’s grave, Will revive me 

Shall I shun its brink, betraying When I faint beneath the cross. 
Peele pee a slave? 5 Fellowship with him possessing, 


J ievedelondcas Let me die to earth and sin; 
i hpccapingt en fea hes Let me rise t’ enjoy the blessing 
3 Blest the sign which thus reminds me,}_ Which the faithful soul shall win: 


Saviour, of thy love for me; May I ever 
But more blest the love that binds me Follow where my Lord has been. 
VESPER HYMN. 8s, 7s, 4s. D. BORTNIANSKY. 1751-1825. 


Vv. 
ee 
1 { Thou hast said, ex-alt-ed Je- sus, Take thy cross and fl Aes 


Shall the word with terror seize us? Shall we from the burden flee? } Lord, Ill take it, Lord, T'll take it, And, rejoicing, follow thee. 


BAPTISM. 


J. C. WOODMAN. 


STATE STREET. S.M., 


a 


Pi 
1. Down to the sa-cred wave The Lord of life was led; And he who came our souls to save In Jordan bowed his head, 


535 S. F, SMITH. 1843. 536 S. F. SMITH. 1843, 
1 Down to the sacred wave 1 With willing hearts we tread 

The Lord of life was led; The path the Saviour trod ; 
And he who came our souls to save We love th’ example of our head, 

In Jordan bowed his head. The glorious Lamb of God. 


2 He taught the solemn way; 2 On thee, on thee alone, 
He fixed the holy rite; Our hope and faith rely, 

He bade his ransomed ones obey, O thou who didst for sin atone, 
And keep the path of light. Who didst for sinners die. 


3 Blest Saviour, we will tread 3 We trust thy sacrifice; 
In thy appointed way; To thy dear cross we flee; 
Let glory o’er these scenes be shed, O may we die to sin, and rise 
And smile on us to-day. To life and bliss in thee. 


REV. L. HARTSOUGH. 


Qa 


CONSECRATION. js, 6s. 


| Ist. 12d. ) Fine. - Cc. 
a _ ne 2 D.C 


462g =$-S-6ls 
ia 
Around thy grave, Lord Jesus,Thine empty grave we stand, [path of love, 
” With hearts all full of praises, ( Omit.) . - J Tokeep thy blest command: By faith our souls rejoicing, To trace thy 


Up to the throne above, 


D.C. Thro’ death’s dark angry billows, (Omit.). . 
2 


537 JAMES G. DECK. 1845. 


1 Around thy grave, Lord Jesus, 
Thine empty grave we stand, 
With hearts all full of praises, 
To keep thy blest command: 
By faith our souls rejoicing, 
To trace thy path of love, 
Through death’s dark angry billows, 
Up to the throne above. 


2 Lord Jesus, we remember 
The travail of thy soul, 
When, in thy love’s deep pity, 
The waves did o’er thee roll: 
Baptized in death’s cold waters, 
For us thy blood was shed; 
For us the ora of glory 
Was numbered with the dead... 


3 Lord, now thou art arisen, 
Thy travail is all o’er, 

For sin thou once hast suffered, 
Thou livest to die no more; 

Sin, death, and hell are vanquished, 
By thee, thy church’s Head ; 

And lo! we share thy triumphs, 
Thou first-born from the dead, 


4 Into thy death baptizéd, 
We own with thee we died; 

With thee, our life, are risen, 
And in thee glorified ; 

From sin, the world, and Satan, 
We’re ransomed by thy blood, 
And now would walk as strangers 

Alive with thee to God. 
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HAMBURG. L.M, Arr. by DR. LOWELL MASON, from Gregorian. 1824, 


ear 


1. A-midst us our Be - lov « ed. stands, And bids us view us pierc - ie hands; 
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~— ~— ! 
Points to the wound-ed_ feet and side, Blest emblems of the cru - ci - fied. 


538 CHARLES H. SPURGEON. 1866. 
1 Amidst us our Beloved stands, The wine how rich, the bread how sweet, 
And bids us view his pierced hands; When Jesus deigns the guests to meet! 


Points to the wounded feet and side 9 . , 
; , 3 If now, with eyes defiled and dim 
Blest emblems of the crucified. We see the signs, but see not him, , 


2 What food luxurious loads the board, |O may his love the scales displace, 
When at his table sits the Lord! And bid us see him face to face! 


ROSEFIELD. 7s. 6lines. DR. C. H. A. MALAN. 1787-1864. 


j= 
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“Till he come,” O let the words Lin - ger on the trembling pe Nea 
Let the lit - tle while be - tween In their gold- en light be seen; 


ees, pupPSaeL 


us think how heaven ay home Lie be - yond that “Till he come.’’ 


539 EDWARD H. BICKERSTETH. 1866. 

1 “Till he come,” O let the words All that tells the world is loss; 
Linger on the trembling chords; Death and darkness and the tomb 
Let the little while between Only whisper, ‘‘ Till he come.” 


In their golden light be seen; 3 See, the feast of love is spread: 


Let us think how heaven and home 
: Pane a Drink the wine, and break the bread; 
Lie beyond that “Till he come. Sweet memorials,—till the Lord 
2 Clouds and conflicts round us press; | Call us round his heavenly board; 
Would we have one sorrow less? Some from earth, from glory some; 
All the sharpness of the cross, waverae only ‘ Till he come.” 
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LORD’S SUPPER. 


DENNIS. Ss. M. 


H, G. NAGELI, 


1768-1836. 


~~ 
'Tis grace that makes us 


To feed up - on this bread ana 
aa een 


540 SIR EDWARD DENNY. 


1 Blest feast of love divine! 
’Tis grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. 


2 That blood which flowed for sin, 
In symbol here we see, 

And feel the blessed pledge within 
That we are loved by thee. 

3 O, if this glimpse of love 
Be so divinely sweet, 

What will it be, O Lord, above, 
Thy gladdening smile to meet? 


OLMUTZ. S. M. 


AARON ROBERT WOLFE. 1821, 


1 A parting hymn we sing, 
Around thy table, Lord, 

Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 


2 Here have we seen thy face, 
And felt thy presence here, 

So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 


‘ 


1839. 


Arr. from Gregorian, by DR. LOWELL MASON, 


~-st & a 


In mem - ory, Lord, of 


541 
1 Jesus invites his saints 
To meet around his board; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 


ISAAC WATTS, 1707, 


2 This holy bread and wine 
Maintain our fainting breath, 

By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 


3 Let all our powers be joined 
His glorious name to raise; 

Let holy love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praise. 


1792-1872. 


3 The purchase of thy blood,— 
By sin no longer led,— 

The path our dear Redeemer trod, 
May we rejoicing tread. 


4 In self-forgetful love 
Be our communion shown, 
Until we join the church above, 
And know as we are known. 
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ADVENT. C.M. J. B. CALKIN, 1827. 


us bara, To. feel a friend is nigh, 


543 GERARD T. NOEL. 1813. 544 SAMUEL STENNETT. 1787. 

2 O shall not warmer accents tell 1 Here at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
The gratitude we owe To feed on food divine; 

To him who died our fears to quell, Thy body is the bread we eat, 
And save from endless woe? Thy precious blood the wine. 

3 While yet his anguished soul surveyed 2 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow; 
Those pangs he would not flee, O what delightful food! 

What love his latest words displayed!—| We eat the bread and drink the wine, 
‘Meet and remember me.” But think on nobler good. 

4 Remember thee! thy death, thy shame, | 3 Sure, there was never love so free, 
The griefs which thou didst bear! Dear Saviour,—so divine; 

O memory, leave no other name el thou mayst claim that heart of me, 
But his recorded there! Which owes so much to thine. 
DUNDEE, C. M. G. FRANC. 1520-1570. 
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1, How sweet and awful is the place, With Christ within the doors, While everlasting Love displays The choicest of her stores! 


Rae 

545 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 546 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 

2 While all our hearts and every song, |1 To him who loved the souls of men, 
Join to admire the feast, And washed us in his blood, 

Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, | To royal honors raised our head, 
‘Lord, why was I a guest?” And made us priests to God,— 

3 "Twas the same love that spread the feast | 2 To him let every tongue be praise, 
That sweetly forced us in; And every heart be love, 

Else we had still refused to taste, All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And perished in our sin. And nobler songs above. 

DOXOLOGY. 

4 Pity the nations, O our God; To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Constrain the earth to come; One God whom we adore, 

Send thy victorious word abroad, Be glory as it was, is now, 
And bring the strangers home. And shall be evermore, 
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LORD’S SUPPER. 


HOLLEY. 7s. 


G. HEWS. 1806-1873. 
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1. Bread 4 heaven, on ras feed, For th flesh is meat in - deed: 
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Ev - er let our souls be fed With this true and liv- ing bread. 
Tae ee 


547 JOSIAH CONDER. 1824. 
1 Bread of heaven, on thee we feed, Thretghe pe ue Rae Pieper aaa ace 


For thy flesh is meat indeed : Lord of life, O'let us be 

Ever let our souls be fed Rooted, grafted, built in thee! 

With this true and living bread. __, DOXOLOGY. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies Sing we to our God above 

This blest cup of sacrifice : Praise eternal as his love ; 

Lord, thy wounds our healing give, Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 

To thy: cross we look and live. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
SPANISH HYMN. 7s. D. SPANISH MELODY. 


7 oe oe 
Peo - ple of the liv-ing God, I have sought the world around, 2 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, Peace and comfort nowhere found. ) Now to you my spirit turns,— 


of o } 
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548 gaeEs MONTGOMERY. 1825. oL eI ’ 
he living God, onely I no longer roam, 
; T ee ee ie ae around, Like ne cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. Where you die shall be my grave. 
Now to you my spirit turns,— Mine the God whom you adore; 
Turns, a fugitive unblest ; Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, Earth can fill my soul no more; 
O receive me into rest. Every idol I resign. 
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AVE. 8s. 78, 48. 
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En- ter, Je-sus bids thee welcome In the full - ness of his grace; 
With this hand of love we give thee (Omit.) . ee OMe ws 
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SIDNEY DYER, 
1 Enter, Jesus bids thee welcome 
In the fullness of his grace; 
With this hand of love we give thee 
In our hearts the warmest place : 

Hence together 
Let us run the Christian race. 


2 Trials hard may oft beset thee, 


1883. 


Crosses fill the path you trace, 
But a victor’s palm awaits thee; 


fi rae HYMN. 8s, 7s, 4s. 
I 


Slacken not thy heavenward pace : 
Firm together 
Let us run the Christian race. 


3 Welcome then to joys and sorrows, 
Every foe and danger face; 
God is with us, we shall triumph,— 
Hallelujah to his grace! 
O what glory 
Crowns the blessed Christian race! 


SICILIAN MELODY. 


HORATIUS BONAR, 1808-1889. 
1 Now in parting, Father, bless us; 

Saviour, still thy peace bestow; 
Gracious Comforter, be with us, 

As we from thy table go: 

Bless us, bless us, 

Father, Son, and Spirit now. 
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x. { Now in part - ing, Fa-ther, bless us; Saviour, still thy peace bestow; 
Gra - cious Com- fort - er, be with us, As we from thy ta - ble go. 
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2 Bless us here, while still as strangers, 
Onward to our home we move; 
Bless us with eternal blessings, 
In our Father’s house above: 
Ever, ever, 
Dwelling in the light of love. 


LORD’S SUPPER. 


1. By Christ re-deemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep the mem - o - ry 


a 


dored, And show the death of our dear Lord, Un - til he come, 


551 GEORGE RAWSON. 1857. | 
1 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, |3 His fearful drops of agony, 


We keep the memory adored. His life-blood shed for us we see; 

And show the death of our dear Lord, |The wine shail tell the mystery, 
Until he come. Until he come. 

2 His body broken in our stead, 4 O blessed hope! with this elate 

Is here in this memorial bread; Let not our hearts be desolate, 


And so our feeble love is fed, | But, strong in faith, in patience wait 
Until he come. Until he come. 


ZWINGLI. gs, 8s. Arr, from MENDELSSOHN. 


1. Bread of the world in mer-cy . broken, Wine of the soul in mer - cy shed, 


{ bbb i 
S/ 


= 


{ oe. : 
By whom the words of fi were spoken, And in whose deathour sins are dead. 


= 


552 REGINALD HEBER. 1820. i 

1 Bread of the world in mercy broken, | 2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Wine of the soul in mercy shed, | Look on the tears by sinners shed, 

By whom the words of life were spoken, | And be thy feast to us the token 


And in whose death our sins are dead;|_ That by thy grace our souls are fed. 
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THE CHURCH—LORD’S SUPPER. 


CHICHESTER. 7s, 6s. 


1. Sit down be - neath his shad- ow, 


PARISH HYMNAL. 


And rest with great de - light; 


The faith that now be - holds 


599 
1 Sit down beneath his shadow, 
And rest with great delight; 
The faith that now beholcs him 
Is pledge of future sight. 


2 Our Master’s love remember, 
Exceeding great and free; 

Lift up thy heart in gladness, 
For he remembers thee. 


AULE. 7s, 6s. 


him Is_ pledge of fut - ure sight, 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. 1836-1879. 


3 A little while though parted, 
Remember, wait, and love, 
Until he comes in glory, 
Until we meet above. 
4 Till in the Father’s kingdom 
The heavenly feast is spread, 
And we behold his beauty, 
Whose blood for us was shed. 


Arr from Old Melody by &. 4. J. 


My spir - it healed shall be, 


1 O Lord, I am not worthy 
That thou shouldst come to me; 

But speak the word of comfort, 
My spirit healed shall be. 
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2 And humbly I’ll receive thee, 


The Bridegroom of my soul, 


No more by sin to grieve thee, 


Or fly thy sweet control. 


OFFICERS. 
FERGUSON. S.M. 


GEO. KINGSLEY. 1811, 


~~ 
rt How beau - teous are their feet Who | stand on Zi - on’s hill 


= 
oe 
5d5 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 How beauteous are their feet 3 The watchmen join their voice, 
Who stand on Zion’s hill ; And tuneful notes employ ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, | Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And words of peace reveal! And deserts learn the joy. 
2 How charming is their voice! 4 The Lord makes bare his arm 
How sweet their tidings are! Through all the earth abroad; 
‘*Zion, behold thy Saviour King; Let every nation now behold 
He reigns and triumphs here.” Their Saviour and their God. 
TALLIS’ ORDINAL. C. M. T. TALLIS. 1520-1585. 
5 2a. a 
a 
: ell 
\ ( wet ~~ 1 ae 
7 Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, And take th’ alarm they give, - 7: 
* U Now let them from the mouth of God (Omit Je eo teats ve Their solemn charge receive. 


596 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1736. 

1 Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, 3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 
And take th’ alarm they give ; Did heavenly bliss forego,— 

Now let them from the mouth of God __| For souls, which must forever live, 
Their solemn charge receive. In rapture or in woe. 

2 ’Tis not a cause of small import 4 May they that Jesus whom they preach, 
The pastor’s care demands; Their own Redeemer see ; 

But what might fill an angel’s heart, And watch thou daily o’er their souls, 
And filled a Saviour’s hands. That they may watch for thee. 


MARLOW. C. M. aya CHETHAM. 1700-1760. 


so i—1 e 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake, And take th’ alarm they give, 


* UNow let them from the mouth of God (Omzz#.) . }oneir solemn charge receive. 
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THE CHURCH. 


KINGSLEY. L. M, 


1. Fa-ther of mer-ecies, 


GEORGE KINGSLEY. 


bow thine ear, 


Se 
At - ten - tive 


+ & = 
e a |—__——/. 
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bb” 1787. 
1 Father of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer; 

We plead for those who plead for thee; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 


BENJAMIN BEDDOME. 


2 O clothe with energy divine 


Their words; and let those words be thine. 


To them thy sacred truth reveal; 
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. 


3 Teach them to sow the precious seed; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain,— 
And thus reward their toil and pain. 


4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound; 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy Spirit’s living power. 


ETHELBERG. L. M, 


ek 
= 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head: 

Come as a servant: so he came, 
And we receive thee in his stead. 


1825, 


2 Come asa shepherd: guard and keep 
This fold from Satan and from sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 

The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 


3 Come as a teacher sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare; 

Lift o’er our ranks the prophet’s rod, 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 


4 Come as a messenger of peace, 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love; 
Live to behold our large increase, 

And die to meet us all above. 


Arr. from BEETHOVEN, 1770-1827. 


he came; 


Of Je -sus, our ex - alt-ed Head: 
fa 


tee 


And we re> ceive thee in his stead. 


OFFICERS. 


MISSIONARY CHANT. L.M. 


H. C. ZEUNER, 


1795-1357. 


SSS 


G CG 


1. “‘ Go, preach my gos - pel,’’ saith the Lord; ‘‘ Bid the whole earth my grace 
a 


559 ISAAC WATTS. 1707, 


1 ‘‘Go, preach my gospel,” saith the Lord ; 
‘‘ Bid the whole earth my grace receive: 

He shall be saved that trusts my word, 
And he condemned who'll not believe. 


2 “*Tll make your great commission known ; 
And ye shall prove my gospel true 
By all the works that I have done, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 


WAVERTREE. L. M. 61. 
i ee 


1 ee in this con - 8¢- ont - ed place, 
* Be - nig-nant God, and large - ly bless 


Dis - pense the treas-ures of 
Qur deacons with thy right - eous- ness; 


3 ‘‘Teach all the nations my commands; 
I’m with you till the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted in my hands: 
I can destroy, and I defend.” 


4 He spake, and light shone round his head; 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode: 
They to the farthest nations spread 
The grace of their ascended God. 


1791-1877. 


W. SHORE. 


thy grace, 
+ at by thy 


560 REV. EDWIN T. WINKLER. 
1 Now, in this consecrated place, 
Dispense the treasures of thy grace, 
Benignant God, and largely bless 
Our deacons with thy righteousness; 
That by thy tables they may stand 
As servants of thine own right hand. 


2 These, by their office, called to see 
The body broken on the tree,— 
19 


1823-1883. 


To hold before our brotherhood 


| The sign of the redeeming blood ; 


The service of the cross to share, 
May they the Saviour’s image bear. 
3 These, whom we call to bear relief 


And solace to the sons of grief; 
These, who shall cheer with due supplies 


‘| And free and friendly ministries; 


Our pastor,— O thyself uphold, 
Thou greater Shepherd of the fold. 


4 With heavenly zeal and wisdom fed 

Be they who bear the sacred bread; . 

With generous pleasure may they glow, 

Who meet the wants and share the woe; 

And thee, at last, O Saviour, see, 

And spread the marriage-feast for thee. 
283 


THE CHURCH. 
NAOMI. C. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


1. Spir-it of ho « li - ness, de - scend; Thy peo ~- ple wait for thee; 


Thine ear in kind com -pasesion lend; Let us thy mer-cy see. 


561 S. F. SMITH. 1832. 


1 Spirit of holiness, descend ; Let us not feel its rays alone,— 
Thy people wait for thee; | Alone thy people be. 


Thine ear in kind compassion lend ; |4 O bring our dearest friends to God ; 
Let us thy mercy see. Remember those we love; 


2 Behold, thy weary churches wait, Fit them on earth for thine abode, 

With wishful, longing eyes; Fit them for joys above. 
Let us no more lie desolate ; ae . 4 aps 

A > : : 5 Spirit of holiness, ’tis thine 

O bid thy light arise! To hear our feeble prayer; 
3 Thy light that on our souls hath shone, | Come,—for we wait thy power divine, — 

Leads us in hope to thee; Let us thy mercy share. 

EVEN ME. 8s, 7s, 3s. WwW. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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Showers, the thirsty land refreshing; Let some droppings fall on me. i R-ven me, E-ven me, Let some droppings fall on me. 


1 { Lord, I hear of showers of blessing, Thou art scattering full and free ; 
b i Sek: 
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562 ELIZABETH CONDER. 1860. 
1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing, |For I am longing for thy favor; 
de a eee ae a pees Whilst thou’rt calling, O call me !—Rer. 
owers, the thirsty land refreshing ; : Pa 
Let some aSpone fall on Be es | ; Fai ae PUR te hae snes 
2 Pass me not, O God, our Father! Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Sinful though my heart may be; Speak some word of power to me.—REr. 
Thou mightst curse me, but the rather 


: 5 L f . 
Let mere ight on meter. |° Yves of Gals pre gud changes 


3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour, Grace of God, so strong and boundless; 
Let me live and cling to thee; Magnify it all in me.—Rer, 
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WORK—REVIVALS. 
PENTECOST. S.M. H. G. TREMBATH, 1845—. 


| 
Lord, Thy might - y arm make bare; 


aS wiser 7 Looe == 52 -=|| 
LS aD. hie 


Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make thy peo-ple_ hear. 


ig. o—¢__ : 


563 ALBERT MIDLANE. 1860, 564 PH@BE HINSDALE BROWN, 1824. 
1 Revive thy work, O Lord, 1 O Lord, thy work revive 
Thy mignty arm make bare; In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, | And let our dying graces live 
And make thy people hear. By thy restoring power. 
2 Revive thy work, O Lord, 2 O let thy chosen few 
Create soul-thirst for thee, Awake to earnest prayer; 
And hungering for the bread of life, Their sacred vows again renew, 
O may our spirits be! And walk in filial fear. 
3 Revive thy work, O Lord, 3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Exalt thy precious name; Through lips of feeble clay, 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
For thee and thine inflame. Till rebels shall obey. 
4 Revive thy work, O Lord, 4 Now lend thy gracious ear; 
And give refreshing showers, Now listen to our cry; 
The glory shall be all thine own, O come and bring salvation near, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. Our souls on thee rely. 
OZREM. S. M. I. B, WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 


And let our dy-ing gra-ces live By thy Sate stor - ing power. 


THE CHURCH. 


OLIPHANT. 8s, 7s, 45. WR, LOWELL MASON, 1792-1872. 
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1, Say-iour, ha it thy plan-ta-tion ; Grant us, lard 8 a gracious na All will come e des « o- la-tion, Unless thou re- 


turn a- gain, Lord, re-vive us; Lord, re-vive us; All our help must come from thee, All our help must come fon thee, 
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565 JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 
1 Saviour, visit thy plantation ; J.est, for want of thine assistance, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ; Every plant should droop and die. 
All will come to desolation, Lord, revive us; etc. 
Unless thou return again. 3 Let our mutual love be fervent ; 
Lord, revive us; Make us prevalent in prayers; 
All our help must come from thee. Let each one, esteemed thy servant, 
2 Keep no longer at a distance, Shun the world’s bewitching snares. 
Shine upon us from on high; Lord, revive us; ete. 
GARDEN. -C. P. M. __J- INGALLS. 1764-1828. 
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1. The Lord ito ay garden on The spices ip their rich perfumes, The lil-ies grow and trie The lil-ies hi and tr; 


ect 


566 ANoN. 


1 The Lord into his garden comes, The desert blossoms like the rose, 
The spices yield their rich perfumes, When Jesus conquers all his foes, 
The lilies grow and thrive; And makes his people one. 


Refreshing showers of grace divine, 


From Jesus flow to every vine, Th ki 
And make the dead revive. My reer ee ra sin 
2 O that this dry and barren ground Come, taste and see the pardon free 
In springs of water may abound,— To all mankind, as well as me: 
A fruitful soil become ; Who come to Christ may live. 
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3 The glorious time is rolling on, 


WORK—REVIVALS. 
FABEN. 8s, 7s. D. J. H. WILCOX, 1827-1875, 


oo 


1. Light of those whose dreary dwelling Borders en the shades of death! Riseen us, be love re- 


567 CHARLES WESLEY. 1744. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling | Come, and manifest thy favor 
Borders on the shades of death! To the ransomed, helpless race; 

Rise on us, thy love revealing, Come, thou glorious God and Saviour! 
Dissipate the clouds beneath: Come, and bring the gospel grace. 


Thou, of heaven and earth Creator, 
In our deepest darkness rise,— 

Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes. 


3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince! 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins: 


2 Still we wait for thine appearing; By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, Every burdened soul release; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering Every weary, wandering spirit, 
Every poor, benighted heart: Guide into thy perfect peace. 
LOVE DIVINE. 8s, 7s. D. Arr, from Gregorian. 


1. Tight i those whose dreary dwelling ie on the shades of death! \ { Thon, of heaven and earth Creator, ot 
Rise on us, thy love re-veal-ing, Dis-si-pate the clouds be-neath: in our deep-est (Omit.). . J darkness rise,— 


D. O. Seat-tering all the night of nature, Pour-ing day up-on our hie 


THE CHURCH. 


HOSANNA. L.M. 


From Songs of Devotion. 
REFRAIN. 


goo = 


* What an-thems loud, and loud -er still, 


What are those soul-re - viv - ing strains, Which ech-o thus from Salem’s plains ? \ 
So sweet-ly sound irom icons hill? J Glo- ry, glo - ry, Iet CF sing, 
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568 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1771-1854. 
1 What are those soul-reviving strains 
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains? 
What anthems loud, and louder still, 

So sweetly sound from Zion’s hill? —Rer. 


2 Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings 
Hosanna to the King of kings : 

The Saviour comes!—and babes proclaim 
Salvation sent in Jesus’ name.—Rer. 


DEVENTER. L. M. 
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ANN TAYLOR GILBERT, 1809. 


1 Great God, and wilt thou condescend |3 Art thou my Father? 


To be my Father and my Friend? 

I, a poor child, and thou, so high, 

The Lord of earth and air and sky? 

2 Art thou my Father? Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee; 

And try in word and deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 


UPTON. L. M. 


1, Great God, and wilt thou condescend 1 


0 be my Father and my Friend? I, a poor child, an 
; 


/3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise, 


For we will join this song of praise; 
Still, Israel’s children forward press 

To hail the Lord their Righteousness.—Rer. 
4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear; 
See David’s Son and Lord appear! 

All praise on earth to him be given, 
And glory shout through highest heaven._REF. 


BERTHOLD TOURS. 


872—. 
ea fe, 


Tl depend 
Upon the care of such a Friend; 

And only wish to do and be 

Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

4 Art thou my Father? Then, at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me in thy love, 

To be thy better child above. Amen. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 


1792-1872. 
Sao read | on en) 
ae teste otis t 
aml LATS a eae 


rerd 


hand air and sky P 
| 


d thou, so high, The Lord of eart 
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WORK—SUNDAY-SCHOOR. 


HEATHLANDS. 7s. 61. HENRY SMART. 1812-1879. 


the earth, For the beau - ty 


For the Love which, from our birth, O - ver and a _-- round us _ lies,— 
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Christ our God, to we raise This our hymn of 


570 F.S. PIERPONT. 1864. 


1 For the beauty of the earth, 3 For the joy of human love, 
For the beauty of the skies, Brother, sister, parent, child, 

For the Love, which from our birth, Friends on earth, and friends above, 
Over and around us lies,— For all gentle thoughts and mild,— 

Christ our God, to thee we raise Christ our God, to thee we raise 

This our hymn of grateful praise. This our hymn of grateful praise. 

2 For the wonder of each hour 4 For thyself, best Gift Divine! 
Of the day and of the night, To our race so freely given, 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, For that great, great love of thine, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light,— Peace on earth and joy in heaven,— 

Christ our God, to thee we raise Christ our God, to thee we raise 

This our hymn of grateful praise. This our hymn of grateful praise. 
ELTHAM. 7s. 61. DR. LOWELL MASON. FE se es 


\ I 4 
x. For the beau -ty of the earth, For the beau -ty of the skies, 
p. c. Christ our God, to thee we raise This our hymn of grate - ful praise. 


For the Love which, from our birth, -ver aoe around us lies,— 


Pier ! = riarar! Ps Pr 
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THE CHURCH. 


SOUTHWOLD.. C. M. 


1806-1876. 


DR. H, J. GAUNTLETT, 


Pi x peser peers ¢ 


Hark! how he the 


ten - der lambs, And folds them 


ce > 
In 


571 1795. 


1 See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all-engaging charms; 

Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms. 


2 ‘Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
‘‘ Nor scorn their humble name; 

For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came.” 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 


3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 
And yield them up to thee; 

With humble trust that we are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 


572 REGINALD HEBER. 
1 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
ow fair the lily grows! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


1827. 


SILOAM. C. M. 


2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 

Whose secret heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 


3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 


4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, 
And stormy passions rage. 


5 O thou who givest life and breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 

In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 


I, B. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 


— nist se 
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WORK—SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


PATMOS. C.M. ENGLISH. 
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4 


1. A - rownd the throne of Ged in heaven, Thousands of chil- dren stand; Chil-dren, Whose sins are all for-given, 
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A ho- ly, hap-py band. Sing-ing glo-ry, glo- ry, Glo- ry be to God on high, 


Vv 
547 3 ANNE SHEPHERD. 1841. 
1 Around the throne of God in heaven, | Where all is peace and jov and love? 
Thousands of children stand; How came those children there? 
Children, whose sins are all forgiven, 3 Because the Saviour shed his blood 
A holy, happy band. To wash away their sin; 
2 What brought them to that world above, | Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
That heaven so bright and fair,— Behold them white and clean! 
IGNATIUS. S. M. aan GAUNTLETT. 1806-1876. 
Pit oe oe 4 a 
1. Great sat now con-de-scend Moy ra = a race ; Soon may their vised es The subjects of thy grace. 
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574 : JOHN FELLOWS. 1773. D790 HENRY U. ONPERDONK. 1826. 
1 Great God, now condescend 1 The Saviour kindly calls 
To bless our rising race; Our children to his breast ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend, He folds them in his gracious arms, 
The subjects of thy grace. Himself declares them blest. 
2 O what a pure delight 2 ‘‘Let them approach,” he cries, 
Their happiness to see; ‘Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
Our warmest wishes all unite The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
To lead their souls to thee. For such as these I came.” 
3 Now bless, thou God of love, 3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 
The word of truth divine; Devoting them to thee, 
Send thy good Spirit from above, Imploring, that, as we are thine, 


And make these children thine. Thine may our offspring be. 


J. C. WOODMAN. 


dren to his breast ; 
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THE CHURCH. 


SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD. 88s, 7s, 4s. Ww. B. per aa 1816-1868. 
Call eos h i 


e 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us; Much we need thy tenderest care; : 
in thy cien pastures feed us ; in For our use thy folds prepare ; § Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 


spptittnesy zeae eres 


v0 vv 


pues ates tana aes 


Thou hast bought us, thine we are, “Blessed Jesus Bigssed Jesus,Thot hast Sah us,thine es are. 


Sener eet erae 


576 DOROTHY ANN THRUPP. 1838. 
1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us; | Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Much we need thy tenderest care ; ) Blessed Jesus, 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us; We will early turn to thee. 
For our use thy folds prepare: 3 Early let us seek thy favor; 
Blessed Jesus, Early let us do thy will; 


Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 


2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 


Blessed Lord, and only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosom fill: 
Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


AVE. 8s, 7s, 4S. 


Once was heard the songs of children, By the Saviour, when on earth; 
Lf Sore talus oa ttbacned aise (Coase Ms eh Shouts of yen praise had birth; And hosannas, 


= (| el" 
ee | 


» 
ee = z = : eel 2 Palms of victory strewn around him, 


patel on Garments spread beneath his feet, 
And ho-sannas, Loud to Da-vid’s Son broke forth. Proghet Pe ee they orawned Eee 
In fair Salem’s crowded street; 
While hosannas 
From the lips of children greet. 


577 ANON. 1850. 
1 Once was heard the song of children, |3 God, o’er all in heaven reigning, 
By the Saviour, when on earth; We this day thy glory sing; 
Joyful in the sacred temple Not with palms thy pathway strewing, 
Shouts of youthful praise had birth; We would loftier tribute bring : 
And hosannas Glad hosannas 
Loud to David’s Son broke forth. To our Prophet, Priest, and King. 
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WORK—SUNDAY-SCHOOL. 


ANGEL VOICES. 


P.M. 


A. S. SULLIVAN 


oP PSs 


Zall 


live to blessthee, And con - fess thee, Lord of might! 


578 
1 Angel voices ever singing 
Round thy throne of light, 
Angel harps forever ringing, 
Rest not day nor night: 
Thousands only live to bless thee, 
And confess thee, Lord of might! 


AT THE FEET OF JESUS. P. M. 


aa tan 7 a 
t te the feet of Je-sus, Listening to 


1861. 


FRANCIS POTT. 


his word, 


irae ; 
as 


At the feet of Je-sus * is the place for me, 


e psc e@e \ 
pre CEE et ies 
v By per. J. Church & Co, ‘ 


579 P. P. BLISS. 1838-1876. 
1 Atthe feet of Jesus, Listening to his word, 
Learning wisdom’s lesson From her loving Lord, 
Mary, led by heavenly grace, 
Chose the meek disciple’s place. 
At the feet of Jesus is the place for me, 
There ahumble learner would I choose to be. 


2 At the feet of Jesus, Pouring perfume rare, 
Mary did her Saviour For the grave prepare; 
And from love the good work done, 


2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest 


Mental eye can scan, 


Can it be that thou regardest 


Songs of sinful man? 


Can we feel that thou art near us, 


And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 


3 Here, great God, to-day we offer 


Of thine own to thee; 


And for thine acceptance proffer, 


All unworthily, 


Hearts and minds and hands and voices, 


In our choicest melody. 


1838-1876, 


P. P. BLISS. 


Learning wisdom’s les-son From her lov-ing Lord : i Ma - ry, ° by heavenly grace, Chose the meek dis - ¢i - ple’s place, 


~~ 


There a hnom-ble learn-er would I choose to be. 


She her Lord’s approval won. 
At the feet of Jesus is the place for me, 
There in sweetest service would I ever be. 


3 At the feet of Jesus In that morning hour, 
Loving hearts receiving Resurrection power, 
Haste with joy to preach the word, 
‘‘Christ is risen, praise the Lord!” 
At the feet of Jesus, risen now for me, 


I shall sing his praises through eternity. 
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THE CHURCH. 


Arr. from Hymnes des Croyants. W. H. D 


SWITZERLAND. Js, 6s. 


D. 
SSS Se 


1. When, his sal- va- tion bring-ing, To Zi- on Je- sus came, The chil-dren all stood 


oe 2 = 4 fet Fe 
aS Se 


sing-ing, Ho-san-nas to his name: Nor did their zeal of - fend him, But, as he 


—o_T¢ 


rere re eae 


rode a - long, He let them still at - tend him, 


And smiled to hear their song. 


1 When, his salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 

The children all stood singing, 
Hosannas to his name: 

Nor did their zeal offend him, 
But, as he rode along, 

He let them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 


2 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 
We'll flock around his banner, 
Who sits upon his throne, 
And cry aloud, ‘‘ Hosanna 
To David’s royal Son.” 


3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones our silence shaming, 
Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
No; while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s. 
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580 JOHN KING. 


581 HARRIET C. PHILLIPS. 1806-1884. 
1 We bring no glittering treasures, 
No gems from earth’s deep mine; 
We come with simple measures, —~ 
To chant thy love divine. 
Children, thy favors sharing, 
Their voice of thanks would raise; 
Father, accept our offering, 
Our song of grateful praise. 


2 The dearest gift of Heaven, 
Love’s written word of truth, 
To us is early given, 
To guide our steps in youth; 
We hear the wondrous story, 
The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 
From sin and sorrow free. 


3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing! 
O teach us how to pray, 

That each, thy fear possessing, 
May tread life’s onward way ; 

Then, where the pure are dwelling, 
We hope to meet again, 

And, sweeter numbers swelling, 
Forever praise thy name, 


WORK—SUNDA Y-SCHOOL. 
SYCHAR. 8s, 7s. REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1877. 


<= = See ee — 
S555 = Sate Sere ame pes 9 coe Bees 


1. Sav -iour, who thy flock art feed -ing With the Shepherd’s kind-est care, 


sae er cel ceas aaeeeet Saco teamed See } 
Bie pee eee See 


All the fee - ble gen -tly lead- ing, While the lambs thy bo-som_ share: 


ae o—--—¢--—8—be —— fie 
a a eS ee as Se 
=p =F ae —— cS e e ip , o—9—- 


582 WILLIAM AUGUSTUS MUHLENBERG. 1826, 
1 Saviour, whe thy flock art feeding 3 Never, from thy pasture roving, 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, Let them be the lion’s prey ; 
All the feeble gently leading, Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
While the lambs thy bosom share : Keep them all life’s dangerous way. 
2 Now, these little ones receiving, 4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Fold them in thy gracious arm; Let them find a resting-place, 
There, we know, thy word believing, —_| Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Only there secure from harm. Drink the rivers of thy grace. 
SYLVESTER. 8s, 7s. REV. J.B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 


Bless thy lit-tle lamb to-night; 


ten- der Shep-herd, hear me; 
|—_— 


x. Je - sus, 


oN Ne Ne a ae Naa 


Through the darkness’ be thou near me, Keep me safe till morn-ing light. 


Im 


A go toe oe | P veto, e +} pars 
= : cee eee et 
ye Za Y IETS TE nee ee aS a 5 
583 : MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. 1839. 
1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me; Thou hast clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
Bless thy little lamb to-night; Listen to my evening prayer: 
Through the darkness be thou near me,| 3 Yyet my sins be all forgiven; 
Keep me safe till morning light. Bless the friends I love so well; 
2 All this day thy hand hath led me, | Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
And I thank thee for thy care; Happy there with thee to dwell. 
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THE CHURCH. 
VALENS. Ys, 6s. D:; Arr. from Catholic Hymns. 


SeeRan & pe et a 
> ad T ieee 


1. Glo-ry and praise and hon-or To thee, Re-deem-er, King, To whom the lips of 
ys Fs + 
ee ee ee we fee: fleets 
ae = 
° 


REFRAIN. 


= 


es 


( 
chil-dren Made sweet ho-san-nas ring. Glo-ry and praise and hon-or, To 


a £ pee aa Jeu eee a 
ieee Pe Se eae eee 


thee, Re-deem-er, King, To whom the lips of children Made sweet ho-san-nas ring. 


584. THEODULPH, BP. OF ORLEANS. 82t. 
r. by J. M. NEALE. 1856. 


1 Glory and praise and honor 3 Thou wentest to thy passion 
To thee, Redeemer, King, Amid their shouts of praise; 
To whom the lips of children Thou reignest now in glory, 
Made sweet hosannas ring.—ReEF. While we our anthems raise. —Rer. 
2 The people of the Hebrews |4 Thou didst accept their praises; 
With palms before thee went; Accept the prayers we bring, 
Our praise and prayer and anthems Who in all good delightest, 
Before thee we present. —ReEr. Thou good and gracious King !—Rer. 
peat 6s, 5s. JOSEPH BARNBY. 1876, 
an 2 
SSS SS 
_———— eee 
oh tan we + ¢ fe ee 
1. Now the day is Oo = ver, Night is  draw-ing nigh, . ). 


fie 
raga Se SSeS es —— 


Shad -.ows_ of the eve - ning Steal a - cross the = sky. 


WORK—SUNDA Y-SCHOOL, 
BETHUNE. 7s, 6s. D. DR. G. F, ROOT 


bove, To a ae ees ci a - Ex - ult - ing in his love, 


eres See eet aoa 


585 GEO. W. BETHUNE. 1850. 


1 Come, let us sing of Jesus, And in our hour of danger, 
While hearts and accents blend ; We'll trust his love alone, 
Come, let us sing of Jesus, Who once slept in a manger, 
Pate ee only Friend: And now sits on the throne. 
is holy soul rejoices, : 
Amid the choirs above, > BO: Sane Ph eee, 
To hear our youthful voices And Hebe ere sing of Jesus se 
Exulting in his love. Throughout eternal day; 
2 We love to sing of Jesus, For those who here confess him, 
Who died our souls to save; He will in heaven confess; 
We love to sing of Jesus, And faithful hearts that bless him, 
Triumphant o’er the grave; He will forever bless. 
586 6s, 5s. SABINE BARING-GOULD. 1865. 
1 Now the day is over, Guard the sailors tossing 
Night is drawing nigh, On the deep blue sea. 
Shadows of the evening 4 Through the long night-watches 
Steal across the sky. May thine angels spread 
2 Jesus, give the weary Their white wings above me, 
Calm and sweet repose, Watching round my bed. 
With thy tenderest blessing 5 When the morning wakens, 
May our eyelids close. Then may I arise 
3 Grant to little children Pure and fresh and sinless 
Visions bright of thee, In thy holy eyes. 
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THE CHURCH: 


HAPPY VOICES. 


jas =e 


A-bove the clear blue sky, In heaven’ vecehial bode, % 
The an-gel host on high (Owzt.) 5 Sing prais-es si their God. 


2 Behe es Se eee ei 


eae = peice Heed 


Al - le- lu - ia, They love to sing To God their 4 Al-le - Li - 
ae eras 


oN 
a 2], eve 
ee ee oes a Bey 
ie JOHN CHANDLER, 1841. | 
1 Above the clear blue sky, | 2 But God from infant tongues | 3 O may thy holy word 
Tn heaven’s bright abode, | On earth receiveth praise, | Spread all the world around: 


The angel host on high We then our cheerful songs | And all with one accord 
Sing praises to theirGod.| In sweet accord will raise. | Uplift the joyful sound.» 


Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
They love to sing We too will sing All then shall sing 
To God their King; To God our King; To God their King; 
Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 


SAMUEL. H. M. Arr, from A, S. SULLIVAN, 1842-r1goT. 
| 


= Sesh His watch the temple-child, 
ior niee ers —s—$1g at The little Levite, kept ; 
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed, 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. 


Hoe? fe: a 5 3 O give me Samuel’s ear, 


voice divine Rang through the silence of the shrine. 


— 1 The open ear, O Lord, 
588 oat Alive and quick to hear 
JAMES DRUMMOND BURNS. 1856. Each whisper of thy word; 
1 Hushed was the evening hymn, Like him to answer at thy eal, 
The temple courts were dark: And to obey thee first of all. 
The lamp was burning dim 40 S y d, 
Before the sacred ark; A Be .. Hae tien ath 
When suddenly a voice divine dihior Mama faith, 


Rang through the silence of the shrine. Obedient a = enna ee 


2 The old man, meek and mild, That I may read with child-like eyes 


The priest of Israel, slept ; Truths that are hidden from the wise. 
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WORK—SUNDAY-SCHOOL, 


SHEPHERD. 6s, 5s. D. 


= ae i es 


J. B. CALKIN, 


| 


“o- 


= : | 
1. Jesus Christ our Saviour, Once for usa child, In thy whole behavior Meek, obedient, mild; 


2 


ao | 


= —~—~—— 24a. = ba Luaplnlaaly e 0—e—p-},-2 
IA eaeceaiee as! Soe Seep 


4 tlle ET 
oo aa enarenn a 
SSS 


gl 


In thy foot-steps treadingWe, thy lambs, bie be, Foe BOG danger dreading While we follow thee, 


589 WILLIAM WHITING. 1860. 


1 Jesus Christ our Saviour, | 2 We, thy children, raising 
Unto thee our hearts, 
In thy constant praising 
Bear our duteous parts : 
In thy footsteps treading | As thy love hath won us 
From the world away, 
Foe nor danger dreading | Still thy hands put on'us; 
Bless us day by day. 


Once for us a child, 

In thy whole behavior 
Meek, obedient, mild; 
We, thy lambs, will be, 


While we follow thee. 


SWEET STORY. P. M. 


1. I think, whenI read that sweet sto- ry 


3 Let thine angels guide us; 
Let thine arms enfold; 
In thy bosom hide us, 
Sheltered from the cold; 
To thyself us gather, 
*Mid the ransomed host, 
Praising thee, the Father 
And the Holy Ghost. 


’ ENGLISH. 


of old, When Jesus was here among men, 


{ 


o_o eo 


feet o— oo" 9 59 


eee ee Ne 


i : 
How he called little children as lambs to his fold, I should like to have been with them then, 


590 JEMIMA LUKE. 1841. 
1 I think, when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How he called little children as lambs to 
his fold, 
I should like to have been with them then. 
2 I wish that his hands had been placed 


on my head, 
That his arms had been thrown around me, 


20 


And that I might have seen his kind look 
when he said, 
‘¢ Let the little ones come unto me.” 


3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I 
may go, 
And ask for a share in his love; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above. 
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SPOHR. C. M.-D. LOUIS SPOHR. 1784-1850. 
ort t 2d. Fine. 


— 
i | @ 
eS 
iE : wes 
Dear Jesus, ever at my side, How loving must thou be, 


“UToleavethy homeinheavento guard (Omit) ... A little childlike me! Thy beautiful and 
p.c. The sweetness of thy soft, low voice(Omzt.) . . . I am too deaf to hear. 


f 2 R222 ~ 22 
SE tae ae B55: 2 a2 ima 2: 
Soe — 
ark v~ v v 
il ese 4-3 1az-]| 2 I can not feel thee touch my hand 
23 Pi ea oak an I With pressure light and mild, 
v To check me as my mother did, 
shining face I see not, though so near; When Twas buta cide 


fee £o . Be : But I have felt thee in my thoughts, 
jaar = And, when my heart loves God, I know 


I 


591 The sweetness is from thee. 
FREDERICK. WILLIAM FABER, 1849. 

1 Dear Jesus, ever at my side, |3 And when, dear Saviour, I knee] down, 
How loving must thou be, | Morning and night, to prayer, 

To leave thy home in heaven to guard | Something there is within my heart 
A little child like me! Which tells me thou art there. 

Thy beautiful and shining face | Yes, when I pray, thou prayest too: 
I see not, though so near; ; Thy prayer is all for me; 

The sweetness of thy soft, low voice, But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
T am too deaf to hear. But watchest patiently. 
LEAD THEM TO THEE. = 4. REY. ROBERT LOWRY. By per. 

at. . 


( 
= { Lead them, my God, to thee, Lead them to thee, i O by thy love divine, } 
“(These children dearof mine,(Omt.) . . . J Thou gavest me; aN tii my God,to thee; 
Y 


| ° 
soba abt a cal 


oe 
| FON ie i 
@ StS = = = 2 E’en for such little ones, 
ee es D Christ came a child, 
Lead them, lead them, Lead them to thee. And through this world of sin 


Moved undefiled ; 

O for his sake, I pray, 
Lead them, my God, to thee, 
Lead them to thee. 


1 Lead them, my God, to thee, 3 Yea, though my faith be dim, 
Lead them to thee, I would believe 

These children dear of mine, That thou this precious gift 
Thou gavest me; Wilt now receive; 

O by thy love divine, O take their young hearts now, 
Lead them, my God, to thee; Lead them, my God, to thee; 
Lead them to thee. Lead them to thee. 


300 


WORK—MISSIONS, 


MISSIONARY HYMN. js, 6s. D. 


593 

1 Go preach the blest salvation 
To every sinful race, 

And bid each guilty nation 
Accept the Saviour’s grace; 

But bear, O quickly bear it, 
Where thronging millions roam, 

And bid them freely share it, 
Who dwell with us at home. 


2 Where blooms the broad savanna, 
Where mighty waters roll, 

There let the gospel banner 
Beam hope on every soul; 


CASKEY. 7s, 6s. D. 
ae yt 


SIDNEY DYER. 1859. 


ou SIRE SIS rin ee ree ree teed rie eer sees 
te BO 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 


And bid them freely share it, Who dwell with us at home. 
at 
“Se 


Go where the west is teeming, 
And yet behold they come! 

The richest fields are gleaming 
For those who reap at home! 


3 Our children there are dwelling, 
Neglected and astray, 

Whose hearts are often swelling 
To learn of Zion’s way. 

Bear, bear to them the treasure, 
And bid the exiles come; 

There is no sweeter pleasure 
Than preaching Christ at home. 

BS 


Fine. 


al Ean B Beall 
Se t+ J 


1. Our country’s voice is plead-ing; Ye men of God, a-rise! His ie -i-dence is lead -ing, The land before you lies; 


D. Ss. Wide fields, for harvest whitening, In-vite the reaper’s toil. 

Or md 
sui=a Sime Fae me me Bes fee ere ee foe ee 
2 ee ef Ses eae 


‘ ; ty Ct so. 
Day-gleams are o'er it brighte 


594 


ning, And promise clothes the soil; 


MRS. G. W. ANDERSON. 1849. 
2 Go where the waves are breaking, 
On California’s shore, 
Christ’s precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 


.s.|On Alleghany’s mountains, 


Through all the Western Vale, 
Beside Missouri’s fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 


3 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 
Till all, his cross beholding, 
In him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation, 


Th ter shall obey. 
y scepter s y a 


THE CHURCH. 


MISSIONARY CHANT, L.M. 


POS 


H.C. ZEUNER. 1795-1857. 


095 
1 Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation in Immanuel’s name; 

To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 


2 He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And calm the savage.breast to peace. 


3 And when our labors all are o’er, 
Then shall we meet to part no more; 


| 
MRS. VOKE. 1816, 596 


Seay oom ne imaes be eo 
a el 
a 


Hee 


SARAH SLINN. 


1779. 
1 Arise in all thy splendor, Lord; 
Let power attend thy gracious word; 
Unveil the beauties of thy face, 

And show the glories of thy grace. 


2 Diffuse thy light and truth abroad, _ 
And be thou known th’ almighty God; 
Make bare thy arm, thy power display, 
While truth and grace thy scepter sway. 
3 Send forth thy messengers of peace; 
Make Satan’s reign and empire cease; 


Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, | Let thy salvation, Lord, be known, 


And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


SESSIONS. L. M. 


p23 Aie eae 
oprrrieerr| 


A 
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1, Jesus shall reign whero'er the sun 


ISAAC WATTS. 


59 q 1719, 


1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 


Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


Does his snecessive journeys ran; 
en 


That all the world thy power may own. 


L. O. EMERSON. 


API 


aa 


598 


1 Look from thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of mercy and of might ! 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore | In pity look on those who stray, 


W. C. BRYANT. 


Benighted in this land of light. 


2 For him shall endless prayer be made, |2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 


And endless praises crown his head; 


In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 


His name, like sweet perfume shall rise | How many of the sons of men 


With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 


4 Let every creature rise and bring 

Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
302 


Hear not the message sent from thee ! 


3 Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call. 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 
Be gathered:to thy peaceful fold. 


4 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
That makes us sadden as we gaze, — 

Shall grow with living waters green, - 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 


WORK—MISSIONS. 


x Arm of the Lord, a- wake, a- wake; Put on 


DR, CHAS. BURNEY. 1726-1814. 


{ 
thy strength, the 


na - tions shake; 


~- = a } 
yy tg eee ro e-0Z5- a 
ee Sa eh ec cee 


Now let the world, a- dor - ing, 


see Triumphs of 


mer - cy__wrought by thee. 
+t 


SF o—s-d- = eat — 


WILLIAM SHRUBSOLE, JR. 1795. 
1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake; 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake; 
Now let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 


2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
“‘T am Jehovah, God alone:” 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


DOANE. L. M. 


3 Let Zion’s time of favor come; 

O bring the tribes of Israel home! 
Soon may our wandering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 


4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 


Through every clime, of every name; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


J. B. CALKINS. 


1827, 


Tate ba. 


1. Up - lift the ban-ner! Let 


it float 


Sky-ward and sea -ward, high and wide; 


GEORGE W. DOANE. 1824. 

1 Uplift the banner! Let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide; 

The sun shall light its shining flolds, 
The cross on which the Saviour died. 


2 Uplift the banner! Angels bend 
In anxious silence o’er the sign, 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 


| | 
The sun shall light its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Sav - iour died. 


3 Uplift the banner! Heathen lands 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, 

And nations, gathering at the call, 
Their spirits kindle in its light. 


4 Uplift the banner! Let it float 
Skyward and seaward, high and wide 
Our glory only in the cross, 
Our only hope the Crucified. 
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SURINA. C.M. H. TUCKER. 1826-1882. 


1. Lord, lead the way the Sav - iour went, By lane and cell ob- scure; 


our treas-ures still be spent, Like his, 


601 WILLIAM CROSSWELL. 1843. | 602 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1825. 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 1 Daughter of Zion, from the dust 
By lane and cell obscure ; Exalt thy fallen head; 

And let our treasures still be spent, Again in thy Redeemer trust; 
Like his, upon the poor. He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, | 2 Awake, awake; put on thy strength, 
Who bore the world’s sad weight, Thy beautiful array; 

We, in their gloomy loneliness, The day of freedom dawns at length, 
Would seek the desolate. The Lord’s appointed day. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by side {3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
In this wide world of ill; And send thy heralds forth ; 

And that thy followers may be tried, Say to the south, ‘‘Give up thy charge!” 
The poor are with us still. And ‘‘ Keep not back, § north !” 

4 Small are the offerings we can make; | 4 They come! they come! thine exiled bands, 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, Where’er they rest or roam, 

If given for the Saviour’s sake, Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
They lose not their reward. And hasten to their home. 


HENRY. C. M. Ss. B. POND: 1792-1871, 


Daugh-ter of Zi - on, from the dust Ex - alt thy fall - en head; 
aR 


~~ 


— 5 
A- gain in thy Re-deem-er trust; He calls thee from the dead. 
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WORK—MISSIONS. 


JUBILEE. 7s. D. 


yt S as prem. 
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See 


pf L. J. F. HEROLD. 1791-1833. 


oI 


1. Hark! the song of ju- bi- lee; Loud as mighty thunders roar, Or the fullness of the sea, 


Ech -o round the earth and main. 


603 JAMES MONTGOMERY, 


1 Hark! the song of jubilee; 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore: 
Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign; 
Hallelujah! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 


2 Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 
From the center to the skies, 

Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies: 


1819. 


ELTHAM. 7s. D. 


aoe 


Every nation, every clime, Shall the gospel call o-bey. 


604 HARRIET AUBER. 
1 Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, 
When, beneath Messiah’s sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 
Mightiest kings his power shall own, 
Heathen tribes his name adore; 
Satan and his host, o’erthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 


1829. 


1 ; Hasten, Lord, the glorious time,When, beneath Messiah’s sway, 


bD.s. Hal-le-lu-jah! let the word 
£#£let#e 2:6 ee —@ 
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When it breaks upon the shore: Hal -le-lujah! for the Lord God om-ni- potent shall reign; 


See Jehovah’s banners furled: 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks,—'tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 


3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away: 
Then the end; beneath his rod, 
Man’s last enemy shall fall; 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christ is all in all. 


DR. LOWELL MASON, 


1792-1892, 


tight kings his power shall own, Heathen tribes his name adore 
D.C. Satan and his host, o’erthrowa, Bound in chains, shall hurt no more, 


2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
Then be banished grief and pain; 
Righteousness and joy and peace, 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
Bless we then our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name; 
All his mighty acts record, 
All his wondrous love proclaim 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s, 6s. D. 
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605 REGINALD HEBER. 1819. 


1 From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile? 

In vain, with lavish kindness, 
The gifts of God are strown; 

The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


CLUNY. j7s, 6s. 
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1, From Greenland’s icy mountains, From In-dia’s co-ral strand, Where Afrie’s sun-ny fount-ains Roll down their golden sand ; 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
By wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth’s remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole: 
Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


From a Swedish Choral. 


s ee: Greenland’s icy mountains, From India’s co-ral strand, 
Where Afric’s sun-ny fountains Roll down their golden sand; ) From many an ancient Tiver, 


WORK—MISSIONS. 


CHENIES. 7s,6s. D. T, R. MATTHEWS, 1826—. 
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1. The morning light is breaking; The darkness dis - ap-pears; oe Bons of earth are wak-ing 


== Ee EES 


——}] 2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us 
: In many a gentle shower, 

And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour: 


5 A | . 
in commotion, Prepared for Zion’s war. 


! 
z 24 -_, Each cry, to heaven going, 
2a aa =< Abundant answers brings, 
< : And heavenly gales are blowing, 

606 - Ze de Reh With peace upon their wings, 
1 The morning light is breaking ; 3 See heathen nations bending 

The darkness disappears ; Before the God we love, 
The sons of earth are waking And thousand hearts ascending 

To penitential tears ; In gratitude above; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean While sinners, now confessing, 

Brings tidings from afar The gospel call obey, 


Of nations in commotion, And seek the Saviour’s blessing,— 
Prepared for Zion’s war. | A nation in a day. 


WEBB. 7s, 6s. D. G. J. WEBB. 


1. The morning light is breaking; The darkness disappears; The sons of earth are wak-ing 


p. s.—Of na-tions in com-mo- tion, 


To pen-i-ten-tial tears; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from afar 
Prepared for Zi-on’s war. 


THE CHURCH. 


J. M. NORTH. 
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ADELLE. 8s,7s, 4s. 


be still and gaze; 


O’er the gloom-y hills of darkness, Look, my soul, ‘} 
To a glo-rious 


*USee the prom-is-es ad-vanc-ing (Ovzt.) 2 - 5 : 


day of grace;Blessed ju - bilee, Blessed ju - bilee, Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
& | 
Zz ie 


607 WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 1772. 7 
1 O’er the gloomy hills of darkness, |3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze; Grant them, Lord, the glorious light; 
See the promises advancing Now, from eastern coast to western, 
To a glorious day of grace; May the morning chase the night : 
Blessed jubilee, Let redemption, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. Freely purchased, win the day. 


2 Let the dark, benighted pagan, 
Let the rude barbarian see 


4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel; 
|Win and conquer,—never cease; 


That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary : 
Let the gospel, 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 


ZION. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


May thy lasting, wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase: 
Sway thy scepter, 
Saviour, all the world around. 


os THOS. HASTINGS. 1784-1872. 


x, {On the mount-ain’s top ap- pear- ing, Lo! the sa-cred her-ald stands, 


* UWelcome news to 


Zi-on bear- ing, Zi - on, long in hos- tile lands; } Mourning 
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WORK—MISSIONS. 


ASHMORE., 33s, 7s. 


Arr. from an Old Melody. w.uH. D, 


leave thee, Can I 


leave thee, Far in hea-then lands to dwell? 


608 2 


1 Yes, my native land, I love thee; 
All thy scenes, I love them well; 
Friends, connections, happy country, 

Can I bid you all farewell? 
Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


2 Home, thy joys are passing lovely ,— 
Joys no stranger heart can tell; 
Happy home, indeed I love thee; 
Can I, can I say ‘‘ Farewell?” 
Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell? 


3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath bell, 
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 


S. F. SMITH. 


609 8s, 7s, 4s. 


1 On the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion, long in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive, : 
God himself will loose thy bands. 


2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


THOMAS KELLY. 1804. 


Can I say a last farewell? 
Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 


4 Yes, I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I loved so well; 
Far away, ye billows, bear me; 
Lovely, native land, farewell! 
Pleased I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


5 Bear me on, thou restless ocean; 
Let the winds my canvas swell; 
Heaves my heart with warm emotion, 
While I go far hence to dwell: 
Glad I bid thee, 
Native land, farewell, farewell ! 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King will surely send. 


4 Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy wrongs shall] be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double; 
In thy Maker’s favor blessed ; 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest, 
. 809 
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WwW. C. BRYANT. 


1835. 

1 O thou, whose own vast temple stands, 
Built over earth and sea, 

Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 


2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 
Within these courts to bide, 

The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side! 


ABRIDGE. C. M. 


ceicipecer 
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1. 0 thou, whose own vast temple stands, Built over earth and sea, Accept the walls that human hands Have raised to worship thee. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
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3 May erring minds that worship here 
Be taught the better way; 

And they who mourn and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 


4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 
And pure devotion rise, 


While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 


1. SMITH. 1770-1800, 


thou hast given a 


JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 

1 Dear Shepherd of thy people! here 
Thy presence now display ; 

As thou hast given a place for prayer 
So give us hearts to pray. 


2 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell ; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 


3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow; 

And shine upon us.from on high, 
To make our graces grow! 


4 May we in faith receive the word, 
In faith present our prayers; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 
310 


place for 


prayer, So 


612 ANDREW REED. 

1 Spirit divine, attend our prayer 
And make this house thy home; 

Descend with all thy gracious power; 
O come, great Spirit, come! 


2 Come as the light,—to us reveal 
Our sinfulness and woe; 


1841. 


-| And lead us in the paths of life, 


Where all the righteous go. 


3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts, 
Like sacrificial flame ; ; 

Let every soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 


4 Comeas the dove, and spread thy wings, 
The wings of peaceful love; 

And let the church on earth become 
Blest as the church above, 


WORK—DEDICATIONS, 


ev-er-lasting days: But Zion, with his presence blest, Is his delight, 


S.S. WESLEY, 1810-1876. 


his chos-en rest. 


oii Senge ee ee aey 


613 


1 In loud, exalted strains, 
The King of glory praise ; 
O’er heaven and earth he reigns, 
Through everlasting days: 
But Zion, with his presence blest, 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 


2 Great King of glory, come, 
And with thy favor crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own: 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below! 


BENJAMIN FRANCIS. 1787. 


WILMOT. 7s. 


& Bare bere }baj— 
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3 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend, 
All fragrant to the skies: 
Here may the word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around! 


4 Here may our unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days: 
Here, Lord, display thy saving power, 
While temples stand and men adore. 


- _C. M. VON WEBER. 1786-1826. 
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1821. 


614 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
1 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise; 
Thou thy people’s hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 


2 Let the living here be fed 
With thy word, the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest, 


3 Here to thee a temple stand 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure 
While the sun and moon endure. 


4 Hallelujah !—earth and sky 

To the joyful sound reply ; 

Hallelujah !—hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 
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THE CHURCH—DEDICATIONS. 
ALL SAINTS. L. M. WILLIAM KNAPP. 1698-1768. 


Sra : 
615 ANON. 616 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 
1 O God the Father, Christ the Son, 1 And wilt thou, O eternal God, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, On earth establish thine abode? 


Accept this gift our hearts have sought,— | Then look propitious from thy throne, 
Our hands in Christian love have wrought. | And take this temple for thine own. 


2 Here may the light of gospel truth 2 These walls we to thine honor raise ; 
Ilumine age, enlighten youth: Long may they echo in thy praise; 

In many hearts that grace begin, And thou, descending, fill the place 
Which saves from sorrow and from sin. | With the rich tokens of thy grace. 


3 May Jesus here that power display 3 Here may the great Redeemer reign, 


Which changes darkness into day, With all the graces of his train; 

And open wide those gates of love While power divine his word attends, 
That lead to blessedness above. To conquer foes and cheer his friends. 
4 O Jesus Christ, our sovereign Lord, | 4 And in the last decisive day, 

By angels and by saints adored, When God the nations shall survey, 
Accept this tribute of our praise, May it before the world appear, 

And with thy glory fill this place. Thousands were born for glory here. 


LOUVAN. L. M. v. C, TAYLOR. 1817. 
— 


TEMPERANCE. 
SHAWMUT. S.M. Arr. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872, 


x. Mourn for the thou - sands slain, the strong; 


Mourn for the wine-cup’s fear - ful reign, And the de - lud - ed throng. 


617 REV. SETH COLLINS BRACE, 1843. 

1 Mourn for the thousands slain, 3 Mourn for the lost,—but call, 
The youthful and the strong; Call to the strong, the free; 

Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, | Rouse them to shun the dreadful fall, 
And the deluded throng. And to the refuge flee. 

2 Mourn for the ruined soul,— 4 Mourn for the lost,—but pray, 
Eternal life and light Pray to our God above, 

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And turned to hopeless night. And show his saving love. 
ARLINGTON. C. M. DR. THOS. ARNE. 1710-1778, 
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618 EDWIN F. HATFIELD. 1872. 

1 ’Tis thine alone, almighty Name, 3 And see, O Lord, what numbers still 
To raise the dead to life, Are maddened by the bowl, 

The lost inebriate to reclaim Led captive at the tyrant’s will 
From passion’s fearful strife. In bondage, heart and soul. 

2 What ruin hath intemperance wrought! | 4 Stretch forth thy hand, 0 God, our King, 
How widely roll its waves! And break the galling chain ; 

How many myriads hath it brought Deliverance to the captive bring, 
To fill dishonored graves! And end th’ usurper’s reign. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 
BEETHOVEN. L.M. L. V. BEETHOVEN. 1770-1827. 


619 ANNA LAETITIA BARBAULD. 1825. 620 ISAAC WATTS. 1707, 
1 How blest the righteous when he dies! | 1 Why should we start and fear to die? 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, What timorous worms we mortals are! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! Death is the gate of endless joy, 
How gently heaves th’ expiring breast!| And yet we dread to enter there. 
2 So fades a summer cloud away; 2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 
So sinks the gale when storms areo’er;| Fright our approaching souls away; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; Still we shrink back again to life, 
So dies a wave along the shore. Fond of our prison and our clay. 
3 A holy quiet reigns around, 3 O if my Lord would come and meet, 


A calm which life nor death destroys;| |My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
And naught disturbs that peace profound BR oc through death’s iron gate, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. or feel the terrors as she passed. 


4 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Light from its load the spirit flies, Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, | While on his breast I lean my head, 
‘« How blest the righteous when he dies!”| And breathe my life out sweetly there. 


ZEPHYR, L. M. W. B, BRADBURY. 1816-1868, 
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LIFE AND DEATH. 
NUNDA. L.M. D. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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Howvain is all beneath the skies! How transient ev-ery earthly bliss!) The evening 
How slender all the fondest ties That bind us to a world like this! The withering 
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cloud, the Vedran aati } Of earthly hopes are emblems true,—The glory of passing hour, 
grass, the fading flower, ~ 
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621 DAVID EVERARD FORD. 1828. : 
1 How vain is all beneath the skies! 2 But though earth’s fairest blossoms die, 
How transient every earthly bliss! And all beneath the skies is. vain, 
How slender all the fondest ties There is a land whose confines lie 
That bind us to a world like this! Beyond the reach of care and pain. 
The evening cloud, the morning dew, Then let the hope of joys to come 
The withering grass, the fading flower,| Dispel our cares and chase our fears: 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true,— | If God be ours, we’re traveling home, 
The glory of a passing hour. | Though passing through a vale of tears. 
STERNDALE. S. H. M. Arr. from A. S, SULLIVAN, 1842-1901. 
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That finds not here an end: Were this frail world our fi-nal rest, Liv-ing or dy~-ing, none us blest. 
2 
622 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1824, 
1 Friend after friend departs: Formed for the good alone: 
Who hath not lost a friend? And faith beholds the dying here 
There is no union here of hearts Translated to that glorious sphere. 
That finds not here an end: 3 Thus star by star declines, 
Were this frail world our final rest, Till all are passed away; 
Living or dying none were blest. As morning high and higher shines 
2 There is a world above, To pure and perfect day: 
Where parting is unknown; Nor sink those stars in empty night, 
A long eternity of love But hide themselves in heaven’s own light. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


DITSON. C.M. 


I, B WOODBURY, 


1819-1858. 
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HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

1 Through sorrow’s night and danger’s path, 
Amid the deepening gloom, 

We, followers of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 


2 Yet not thus hopeless, in the grave, 
The vital spark shall lie: 

For o’er life’s wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 


D. 


1807. 


* UIts waters rippling ev ies ( Omit.) 


1. Through sorrow’s night and danger’s path, Amid the deepening gloom, We, followers of our suffering Lord, Are marching to the tomb. 


oem Ae 
As flows the rap-id riv - er, With chan-nel broad and free, 


3 These ashes, too, this little dust, 
Our Father’s care shall keep, 

Till the archangel’s trump shall break 
The long and dreary sleep. 


4 Then love’s soft dew o’er every eye 
Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the long-silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 


» BRADBURY, 


1816-1868. 


j a And hast -ing to 


the sea, So life is onward 
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624 Ss. F. SMITH, 


1 As flows the rapid river, 
With channel broad and free, 
Its waters rippling ever, 
And hasting to the sea, 
So life is onward flowing, 
And days of offered peace, 
And man is swiftly going 
Where calls of mercy cease. 


1843. 


2 As moons are ever waning, 
As hastes the sun away, 
As storm and winds, complaining, 
Bring on the wintry day, 
3816 
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So fast the night comes o’er us, 
The darkness of the grave; 

And death is just before us; 
God takes the life he gave. 


3 Say, hath thy heart its treasure 
Laid up in worlds above? 
And is it all thy pleasure 
Thy God to praise and love? 
Beware, lest death’s dark river 
Its billows o’er thee roll, 
And thou lament forever 
The ruin of thy soul. 


LIFE AND DEATH. 
FREDERICK. 11s. GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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625 WILLIAM AUGUSTUS MUHLENBERG. 1823. 

1 I would not live alway; I ask not to stay 

Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way: ( 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here 

Are enough for life’s woes, full enough for its cheer. 


2 I would not live alway; no,—welcome the tomb; 
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its gloom: 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise, 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God,— 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o’er the plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns? 

4 There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul. 


WALLACE, L. M. a oa +: BFL BAKER. 
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How sweet the hour of closing day, When all is peace-ful and se - ‘rene, 
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626 WILLIAM H. BATHURST. 1831. . 
1 How sweet the hour of closing day, |3 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
When all is peaceful and serene, The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And when the sun, with cloudless ray, | And angels are attending near, 
Sheds mellow luster o’er the scene! To bear him to their bright abode. 
2 Such is the Christian’s parting hour: |4 Who would not wish to die like those 
So peacefully he sinks to rest, Whom God’s own Spirit deigns to bless? 


When faith, endued from heaven with power, | To sink into that soft repose, 


Sustains and cheers his languid breast.! Then wake to perfect ei eet 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


NAOMI. C.M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
Ea Freire 

—"4e-o-e-9- Sel geo bp bS-F-9= : 
“agg Stig tet aes: tylz: 


4 ‘ : 
1. Thee we adore, B- ter nal Name, And humbly own to thee How feeble is our mor-tal frame, What dy-ing worms are we. 
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627 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 628 REGINALD HEBER. 1827. 

1 Thee we adore, eternal Name, 1 Beneath our feet and o’er our head, 
And humbly own to thee Is equal warning given; 

How feeble is our mortal frame, Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
What dying worms are we. And far above is heaven. 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away |2 Death rides on every passing breeze 
The breath that first it gave; And lurks in every flower; 

Whate’er we do, where’er we stray, Each season has its own disease, 
We're traveling to the grave. Its peril every hour. 

3. Eternal joy or endless woe, 3° Turn, sinner, turn; thy danger know; 
Attends on every breath; Where’er thy feet can tread, 

And yet how unconcerned we go The earth rings hollow from below, 
Upon the brink of death! And warns thee of her dead. 

4 Awake, O Lord, our drowsy sense, = 4 Turn, Christian, turn; thy soul apply 
To walk this dangerous road ; To truths which hourly tell 

And if our souls are hurried hence, That they who underneath thee lie 
May they be found with God. Shall live in heaven or hell. 
SHINING SHORE. 8s, 7s: D. GEO. F. ROOT. 
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1. My days are gliding swiftly by, AndI, a pilgrim stranger, Would not detain them as they fly, 
D. S.—just before, the Shining Shore 
22 @ 


| Those hours of toil and danger. For, O, we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing over; And 
We a almost dis-cov-er. 
e 


_* & 


6 2 9 DAVID NELSON. 


1835. 
1 My days are gliding swiftly by, 3 Should coming days be dark and cold, 
, a pilgrim stranger, We will not yield to sorrow; 
Would not detain them as they fly, For hope will sing, with courage bold, 


Those hours of toil and danger.—Rer.| There’s glory on the morrow.—REF. 
2 Our absent King the watchword gave:|4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 


‘¢ Let every lamp be burning ’’; Each chord on earth to sever; 
We look afar across the wave, Our King says Come, and there’s our home 
Our distant home discerning.—Rerr. Forever! O forever !—ReEr. 
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LIFE AND DEATH. 


A FEW MORE MARCHINGS. P.M. W. H. DOANE, 


Fine. 
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1. A few more marchings wea-ry, Then we'll gather home; A few more storm-clouds dreary, Then we'll gather home; 
1 Ne D. 8. ~ few more march-ines wea -ry, ve We ‘ll gather home. 
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ie few more enn eat cross ‘ Me Cer 
= then with Christ a crown we be wear ; 


222. 


No more marchings weary, When we gather home. 
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630 FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE, 
1 A few more marchings weary, 

Then welll gather home; 
A few more storm-clouds dreary, 

Then we'll gather home; 
A few more days the cross to bear, 
And then with Christ a crown we'll wear; 
A few more marchings weary, 

Then we'll gather home.—ReEr. 


HOBART. S. M. 


1882, 


time's 
Over time's ie -id 


=e. 


Soon —rwe ll 
Soon we'll rest, we'll 
—@ =e 


ase 


2 A few more nights of weeping, 
Then we'll gather home; 

A few more watches keeping, 
Then we'll gather home; 

A few more victories over ’ sin, 

A few more sheaves to gather in, 

A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home.—Rer. 


3 A few more sweet links broken, 
Then we'll gather home; 

A few more kind words spoken, 
Then we'll gather home; 

A few more partings on the strand, 

And then away to Canaan’s land; 

A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home.—Rer. 


rap- id rv = er, 


1826-1882. 


HENRY TUCKER. 
j 


HORATIUS BONAR. 1857. 


631 
1 A few more years shall roll 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest, 


Asleep within the tomb. 

2 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 


3 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
Th’ eternal Sabbath day. 


4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 


And take my sins awa 
y Us 319 


rest for - ev- er; 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


FESCA. S.M. 


Arr. from A. E. FESCA. 1820-1849. 


ect Sew Se wa 
Ey 


is not death to die,— 


o a8 


oS + 


To leave this wea- ry ome: 
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GEORGE W. BETHUNE. 1847. 
1 It is not death to die,— 
To leave this weary road, 
And ’mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose, 

To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise on strong, exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


A Jesus, thou Prince of life, 
Thy chosen can not die; 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 


OZREM. S. M. 


like theirs my last re - pose, 


63 


~ 
1 O for the death of those 


gt ee 
3 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1831. 
1 O for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord! 
O be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward! 


2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope may lie, 

Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 


3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 


4 O for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 
O be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward! 


I. B. WOODBURY. 1819-1859. 


Who slum - ber in the Lord! 


Like theirs my 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


SHAWMUT. S.M. 


Arr. DR, LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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634 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


1 O where shall rest be found,— 
Rest for the weary soul? 

*T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh: 

’Tis not the whole of life to live, 

_ Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
AMSTERDAM. 7s, 6s. D. 


1819. 


qaapell ptt 
Timeis winging us a-way To our e-ter-nal home; 


* (Life is but a 


Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun; 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 


DR. JAMES NARES, 1715-1783. 


winter’s day,—A journey to the tomb: ) Youth and vigor soon will flee, 


Sée m: 


a 
635 
1 Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter’s day,— 
A journey to the tomb: 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All that’s mortal soon shall be 
Enclosed in death’s cold arms, 


JOHN BURTON. 


1815. 


2 Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter’s day,— 
A journey to the tomb: 
But the Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty soon above, 
Where no worldly griefs annoy, 
Secure in Jesus’ love. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


NEARER MY HOME. 6s. JOHN M. EVANS. 
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day, Yes, near-er my home in heaven to-day, Than ev-er I’ve been be- fore. 


636 PHOEBE CARY. 1854. 


1 One sweetly solemn thought 2 Nearer my Father’s house, 

Comes to me o’er and o’er: Where many mansions be; 
I’m nearer home to-day Nearer the great white throne, 

Than e’er I’ve been before. Nearer the jasper sea. 
Rer.—I’m nearer my home, nearer my home, |3 For even now my feet 
Nearer my home to-day ; May stand upon its brink; 
Yes, nearer my home in heaven to-day, |I may be nearer home, 
Than ever I’ve been before. Nearer than now I think. 

UNITY. 6s, 5s. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


bt Our hearts will ne'er repose } 
Safe from each blast that blows J In this dark vale of. woes, Never,—no, nev-er! 


LIFE AND DEATH. 


SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER? 8s, 7s. 
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the riv- er, Where bright an-gel-feet have saan 


v 
x, {Shall we gath-er at 


* UWith its crys - tal tide for - ev -er (Omit) 


REY. ROBERT LOWRY. 


Ist. 


Flowing 


1864. 


ROBERT LOWRY, 
1 Shall we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel-feet have trod; 
With its crystal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God? 


Rer.—Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river— 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 


e 
by the throne of God? Yes, we'll gather at the riv-er, The beauti-ful, the beauti - ful 


2 On the margin of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy, golden day. 


3 Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 

Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 


Vv. I. 


638 6s, 5s ALARIC A. WATTS, 1821. 
9 2 


V. 2,3, 4. S..F. SMITH. 

1 When shall we meet again ?— 
Meet ne’er to sever? 

When will Peace wreathe her chain 
Round us forever? 

Our hearts will ne’er repose 

Safe from each blast that blows 

In this dark vale of woes,— 
Never,—no, never! 

2 When shall love freely flow, 
Pure as life’s river? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless forever? 

Where joys celestial thrill, 

Where bliss each heart shall fill, 

And fears of parting chill 
Never,—no, never! 


3 Up to that world of light, 
Take us, dear Saviour; 

May we all there unite, 
Happy forever! 

Where kindred spirits dwell, 

There may our music swell, 

And time our joys dispel 
Never,—no, never! 

4 Soon shall we meet again,— 
Meet ne’er to sever; 

Soon will Peace wreathe her chain 
Round us forever: 

Our hearts will then repose 

Secure from worldly woes; 

Our songs of praise shall close 
Never,—no, never! 


823 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


1. A-sleep in 


my 
Je - sus! bless-ed sleep, From which none ev - er wakes to weep; 


1816-1868. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 


4 


A calm and un - dis-turbed re- pose, Un-bro-ken by the last 


MARGARET MACKAY, 1832. 
1 Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 


2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet ! 

With holy confidence to sing 

That death has lost his venomed sting. 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest: 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


MOUNT VERNON. 8s, 7s. 


1, Sis - ter, thou wast mild and love - 


ISAAC WATTS. 1734. 
1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To slumber in the silent dust. 


2 Nor pain nor grief nor anxious fear 
Invades thy bounds; no mortal woes 

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 


3 So Jesus slept; God’s dying Son 
Passed thro’ the grave and blessed the bed ; 

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 
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641 S. F. SMITH. 1843. 


1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 
2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber,— 
Peaceful in the grave so low; 
324 


Thou no more wilt join our number; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 

3 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled; 

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 


BURIAL AND RESURRECTION, 


CHINA. C.M. TIMOTHY SWAN. 1758-1842 
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1. Why do we mourn de - part -ing friends, Or shake at death’s a - larms? 
— 


‘Tis but the voice that Je-sus sends, To call them to his arms. 


642 ISAAC WATTS, x707, |O Lhence he arose, ascending high, 

f - And showed our feet the way; 

Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly 
At the great rising day. 


1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death’s alarms? 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 


To call them to his arms. 643 Ashes Sa 
2 Are we not tending upward, too, 1 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 
As fast as time can move? For all the pious dead : 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow, | ‘‘ Sweet is the savor of their names, 
To keep us from our love. And soft their sleeping bed. 
3 Why should we tremble to convey 2 “They die in Jesus, and are blest; 
Their bodies to the tomb? How kind their slumbers are! 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, From suffering and from sin released, 
And scattered all the gloom. They’re freed from every snare. 
4 The graves of all the saints he blessed, | 3 ‘‘ Far from this world of toil and strife, 
And softened every bed; They’re present with the Lord; 
Where should the dying members rest, | The labors of their mortal life 


But with the dying Head? End in a large reward.” 


“Sweet is the 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


VALEDICTORY. tos. 


A Christian can not die be-fore his time: The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s hour. 


644 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1771-1854. 
1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime! 

In full activity of zeal and power; 
A Christian can not die before his time: 

The Lord’s appointment is the servant’s hour. 


2 Go to the grave; at noon from labor cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is done; 

Come from the heat of battle, and in peace, 
Soldier! go home; with thee the fight is won. 


3 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death’s embraces, ere he rose on high; 

And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 


4 Go to the grave! no, take thy seat above! 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love, 
And open vision for the written word. Amen. 


LAST SLEEP. 4s, 6s. D. J. BARNBY. 1868, 
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1. Sleep thy last sleep, Free from care and sorrow ; Rest,where none weep, Till th’eternal morrow; 


| cS, 
Though dark waves roll O’er the silent riv-er, Thy fainting soul Je-sus can de-liv-er. 
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BURIAL AND RESURRECTION. 


SCOTLAND. us, ms. DR. THOS. CLARK. 1775-1842, 
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1. Thou art gone to the grave; but we will not deplore thee, Tho’ sor-rows and darkness en- 


o— i—@ 
Ww ~ 
compass the tomb; The Saviour has passed thro’ its portals be-fore thee, And the lamp of his 
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love is thy guide thro’ the gloom, And the lamp of his love is thy guide thro’ the gloom. 


5 
645 REGINALD HEBER. 1812, 


1 Thou art gone to the grave; but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb; 

The Saviour has passed through its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 


2 Thou art gone to the grave; we no longer behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side; 

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath died. 


3 Thou art gone to the grave; and, its mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long ; 

But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the seraphim’s song. 


4 Thou art gone to the grave; but we will not deplore thee, 
Since God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, thy Guide; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, since the Saviour hath died. 


4s, 6s, D. 
646 E. A, DAYMAN. 1869. 
1 Sleep thy last sleep, 2 Life’s dream is past, 3 Though we may mourn 


Free from care and sorrow; | All its sin, its sadness; Those in life the dearest, 
Rest, where none weep, Brightly at last They shall return, 

Till th’ eternal morrow; | Dawns a day of gladness. | Christ, when thou appearest! 
Though dark waves roll} Under thy sod, Soon shall thy voice 
O’er the silent river, Earth, receive our treasure, | Comfort those now weeping, 

Thy fainting soul To rest in God, Bidding rejoice 


Jesus can deliver. _ | Waiting all his pleasure. | All in Jesus sleeping. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


LONG HOME. 8s, 7s, 7s. 


3 


J. W. MEINHOLD. 1797-1851. 
Tr. by c. WINKWORTH. 1858. 


1 Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled 
Now thy little lamb’s brief weeping: 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping ! 
And no sigh of anguish sore _ 
Heaves that little bosom more. 


2 In this world of care and pain, 


In its nar-row bed ‘tis sleep - ing! And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit- tle bo - som more, 
feertea 


Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 


3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving; 


Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it; | Then the gain of death we prove, 


To the sunny, heavenly plain 
BRIGHAM. S. M. 


Poa 
648 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


1 ‘‘Servant of God, well done; 
Rest from thy loved employ; 

The battle fought, the victory won, 
Enter thy Master’s joy.” 

2 The voice at midnight came; 
He started up to hear; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 


DOVER. S. M. 


1825. 


Though thou take what most we love. 


Ss. P. TUCKERMAN. 


3 The pains of death are past; 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 

And life’s long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 


4 Soldier of Christ, well done; 
Praise be thy new employ; 

And, while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour’s joy. 


AARON WILLIAMS, 


1731-1776. 


BURIAL AND RESURRECTION. 


ROTTERDAM. ys, 6s. D. 
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649 JOHN OF DAMASCUS. 8TH CENT, 
Tr. by J. M. NEALE. 1862, 


1 The day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 
The passover of gladness, 
The passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ has brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


YARMOUTH. 7s, 6s. D. 


x 
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{ { he day of res-ur-rection! arth, tell it out abroad ; 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light: 

And, listening to his accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own “‘All hail;” and, hearing, 

May raise the victor strain. 


3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin; 
Let the round world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein; 
Invisible and visible 
Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end. 


C. W. BANNISTER. 1819—. 
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he pass-o-ver of gladness, (Omit.). . « Nhe passover of God. From death to life e-ter-nal, From earth unto the 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


BRADEN. S.M. 


W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


1. The 


church has wait - aa 
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lone - li - ness 
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she waits, A 


650 HORATIUS BONAR. 


1 The church has waited long 
Her absent Lord to see; 

And still in loneliness she waits, 
A friendless stranger she. 


2 How long, O Lord our God, 
Holy and true and good, 

Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church, 
_ Her sighs and tears and blood ? 


1845. 


PRAYER. S. M. 


|3 We long to hear thy voice, 


To see thee face to face, 
To share thy crown and glory then, 
As now we share thy grace. 


4 Come, Lord, and wipe away 
The curse, the sin, the stain, 

And make this blighted world of ours 
Thine own fair world again. 


LEONARD MARSHALL. 


651 HORATIUS BONAR. 

1 Come, Lord, and tarry not; 
Bring the long-looked-for day ; 

O why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay? 


1857. 


2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come! 
Dost thou not hear the cry? 


3 Come, and make all things new; 
Build up this ruined earth, 

Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation’s second birth. 


4 Come, and begin thy reign 
Of everlasting peace; 

Come, take the kingdom to thyself, 
Great King of righteousness! 


GREENWOOD. S. M. J. E. SWEETSER, 1825-1873. 
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CHRIST’S SECOND COMING. 


IMMANUEL. L. M. 


jJ- W. ELLIOTT. 
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1, Come, quick-ly 


652 LAWRENCE TUTTIETT. 
1 Come, quickly come, dread Judge of all; 
For, awful though thine advent be, 

All shadows from the truth will fall, 
And falsehood die in sight of thee; 
Come, quickly come; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when thou art near. 


1825. 


2 Come, quickly come, great King of all; 
Reign all around us, and within; 
Let sin no more our souls enthrall, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin: 
Come, quickly come; for thou alone 
Canst make thy scattered people one. 


| 
1. Come, quickly come, dread Judge of all; 
D. s. Come, quickly come: for doubt and fear Like clouds dissolve when aed art 


All shadows from 


come, dread Judge of all; 


the truth will fall, 
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For, 


aw- ful tho’ thine ad - vent be, 


3 Come, quickly come; true Life of all; 
The curse of death is on the ground; 
On every home his shadows fall, 
On every heart his mark is found : 
Come, quickly come; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud thy glorious reign. 


4 Come, quickly come; sure Light of all; 
For gloomy night broods o’er our way; 
And fainting souls begin to fall, 
With weary watching for the day: 
Come, quickly come; for round thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 


I. B. WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 
Fine. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 
ASAPH. C.M. D. J. M. GIORNOVICHI. 1745-1804. 
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Master shall surprise With lamp untrimmed, unburning, and Ss daria ta in his eyes. 


653 GERARD MOULTRIE. 1867. 
1 Behold the Bridegroom cometh in the middle of the night, 
And blest is he whose loins are girt, whose lamp is burning bright; 
But woe to that dull servant whom the Master shall surprise 
With lamp untrimmed, unburning, and with slumber in his eyes. 


2 That day, the day of fear, shall come; my soul, slack not thy toil, 
But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil; 
Thou knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide, 

‘Behold, the Bridegroom comes! Arise! go forth to meet the Bride.” 


3 Beware, my soul! take thou good heed, lest thou in slumber lie, 
And, like the five, remain without, and knock and vainly cry; 

But watch, and bear thy Jamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 
His own bright wedding-robe of light,—the glory of the Son. 


CAMBRIDGE. C. M. JOHN RANDALL. 1715-1799. 


x. Lo! whata glo-rious sight appears, To our be- 
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CHRIST’S SECOND COMING. 


LANCASHIRE, 7s, 6s. D. HENRY SMART, 


1812-1879, 


I. Re-joice, re-joice, be -liev - ers! And let your lights ap - pear; The Pepe of eve are 


thick - ening, And dark-er night is near; The Bridegroomis a = ris mn ing, And 
—~ 


6 5 4 L. LAURENTI. 1660-1722, 
Tr. by JANE BORTHWICK. 1854. 


1 Rejoice, rejoice, believers! The marriage-feast is waiting, 
And let your lights appear; The gates wide open stand; 

The shades of eve are thickening, Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
And darker night is near; The Bridegroom is at hand. 


The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon he will draw nigh ; 
Up! pray and watch and wrestle! 


3 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for, 


Ge cuidinig becomes te cry. O’er this benighted sphere! 
2 O wise and holy virgins, With hearts and hands uplifted, 
Now raise your voices higher, We plead, O Lord, to see 
Till in your jubilations The day of earth’s redemption, 
Ye meet the angel choir. And ever be with thee. 
655 C. M. i ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 
1 Lo! what a glorious sight appears ‘Mortals! behold the sacred seat 
To our believing eyes! Of your descending King. 
The earth and seas are passed away, = 4 « His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 


And the old rolling skies. From every weeping eye; 
2 From the third heaven, where God resides— | And pains and groans and griefs and fears, 


That holy, happy place,— And death itself shall die!” 

The New Jerusalem comes down, 5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Adorned with shining grace. Shall this bright hour delay? 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And the bright armies sing,— And bring the welcome day. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


; . 1698-1748. 
HELMSLEY, 8s, 7S, 748s senate: 98—174 


eaking, Comes the reddening dawn of 


— 7 ° 
O’er the dis-tant mountains br day ; 


Is Rise, my soul, from sleep a - wak-ing, Rise, and sing and watch a prays} 


656 J. S. B. MONSELL 1863. 657 JOHN R. MACDUFF. 1853. 


1 O’er the distant mountains breaking, | 1 Christ is coming! let creation 
Comes the reddening dawn of day; Bid her groans and travail cease; 
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, Let the glorious proclamation 
Rise, and sing and watch and pray ; Hope restore and faith increase ; 
*Tis thy Saviour, Christ is coming! 
On his bright returning way. Come, thou blessed Prince of peace! 
2 Nearer is my soul’s salvation, 2 Long thine exiles have been pining, 
Spent the night, the day at hand, Far from rest and home and thee; 
Keep me in my lowly station, But in heavenly vesture shining, 
Watching for thee till I stand, Soon they shall thy glory see; 
O my Saviour, Christ is coming! 
In thy bright and promised land! Haste the joyous jubilee. 
3 With my lamp well trimmed and burning, |3 With that ‘“‘ blessed hope” before us, 
Swift to hear and slow to roam, Let no harp remain unstrung; 
Watching for thy glad returning, Let the mighty advent chorus 
To restore me to my home; Onward roll from tongue to tongue: 
Come, my Saviour! Christ is coming ! 
O my Saviour, quickly come! Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come! 
WATCHMAN, TELL US. 7s. D. DR. LOWELL a 1792-1872. 


1. Watchman! tell us of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are, Trav-eler! o'er yon mountain's height, 
oS saad L D. s. it brings the day, 


See that glo-ry-beam-ing star, ‘Watchman! does its beauteous ray Aught of joy or hope fore-tell? Trav-eler! yes; 
Promised day of Is - ra - el. : 


Us Se PES SS A ee rar 
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CHRIST’S SECOND COMING. 
SICILIAN HYMN. 83, 7s, 4s. 


SICILIAN MELODY. 


658 


Once for favored sinners slain: 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 


ALTON. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


= nee eee ee 
6E=== zi aoe i eas 


Alt’d from J. CENNICK. 1752. 
1 Lo! he comes, with clouds descending, 


2 Every eye shall now behold him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ! 


& ( 
lu-jah! God ap-pears on earth to reign. Those who set at naught and sold him, 


Pierced, and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


3 Now the Saviour, long expected, 
See, in solemn pomp appear ; 
All his saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air: 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 


HENRY SMART. 1868. 


Spite ees 


1, Lo! he comes, with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for fa-vored sin - ners sl:in: Thousand thou-sand saints at- tend - ing 


soz sesiiae= 


ee 


659 7s, D. 
1 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-beaming star. 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveler! yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 
2 Watchman! tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler! blessedness and light, 


Peace and truth, its course portends. 


Hal- Je - In - jah! hal -le-In- jah! God 


SIR JOHN BOWRING. 1823. 


ap-pears on earth to reign. 
\ 


Watchman! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveler! ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 
3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman! let thy wanderings cease, 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveler! lo! the Prince of ‘peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


JUDGMENT HYMN. P.M. 


1483-1546. 


MARTIN LUTHER, 


Great God, what do I see and hear! The end of things cre-a - ted y 
* (The Judge ofall men doth appear, On clouds ofglo - ry seated: ) The trumpet sounds; the 


Ww 


graves restore The dead which they contained before; Pre-pare, my soul, to meet him. 


660 B, RINGWALDT. 1585, and w. B. COLLYER. 1812. 


1. Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of all men doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated: 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contained before ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, — 
Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 


WINDSOR. C. M. 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing ; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing: 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 


4 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of all men doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated : 

Low at his cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet him. 


GEO. KIRBYE, 1592. 


@. 5 
oye ; 


1, That awful day will surely come, Th’ appointed hour makes haste, When I must stand before my Judge, And pass the solemn test, 


neg heetepaee ee telesiee cece 


661 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. 


1 That awful day will surely come, 
Th’ appointed hour makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 

And pass the solemn test. 


2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, ‘‘ Depart!” 
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3 Jesus, I throw my arms around 
And hang upon thy breast; 

Without a gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit can not rest. 


4 O tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands! 

Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands ! 


JUDGMENT AND RETRIBUTION. 
MERIBAH. C. P.M. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


1, When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come To take thy ransomed people home, ShallI a- 


Sip ftp ey pare tee 


mong them stand? {Shall such a worthless worm as 
ho sometimes am a -fraid to 


fo: 
= . czy 
} 2 o. 
662 S. SHIRLEY, COUNTESS OF HUNTINGTON. 1772. 


| 
1 When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come | 3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 


To take thy ransomed people home, Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place, 
Shall I among them stand? In this, th’ accepted day ; 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, To still my unbelieving fear, 
Be found at thy right hand? Nor let me fall, I pray. 
2 I love to meet among them now, 4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall sound, 
Though vilest of them all; To see thy smiling face; 
But—can I bear the piercing thought?— | Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
What if my name should be left out, While heaven’s resounding mansions ring 
When thou fcr them shalt call? With shouts of sovereign grace. 
DUNDEE. C. M. G. FRANC. 1520-1570. 
A an on 
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y. That aw - ful day will sure - ly come, Th’ap-point-ed hour makes haste, 


When 1 must stand be = fore my Judge, And pass the sol-emn_ test. 
: 7 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


BREST. 8s, 7s, 4s. 


DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


ae 


1, Day of judg-ment, day 


GC 


“oe a ~e . 
of won ders,—Hark! the trum-pet’s aw - ful sound, Loud-er than 2 
2 


thousand thya-ders, Shakes the vast cre - a-tion round: How the sum-mons Will the sin-ner’s heart con = found! 


JOHN NEWTON. 
1 Day of judgment, day of wonders,— 
Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 

Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round: 
How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound! 


1779+ 


2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ; 
You who long for his appearing 
Then shall say, ‘‘ This God is mine:” 
Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine. 


3 At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee: 
Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee? 


4 But to those who have confessed, 
Loved, and served the Lord below, 
He will say, ‘‘ Come near, ye blessed; 
See the kingdom I bestow: 
You forever 
Shall my love and glory know.” 


WINDHAM. L. M. DANIEL READ. 1757-1836. 
= = a ae 
s Lea ae ae ed ne eras See es ee BSED 
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1. The day of wrath, that dreadful. day, When heaven and earth shall pass a - way! 
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What power shall be the 
so = 


“DIES IRAE.” 


664 Tr. by SiR WALTER SCOTT, 1805, 
1 The day of wrath, that dreadful day, | And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away! | Resounds the trump that wakes the dead? 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay? |g 6 on that day, that wrathful day 
How shall pe pect that dreadful day? ‘| When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll, | Be thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
The flaming heavens together roll, Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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JUDGMENT AND RETRIBUTION—HEAVEN. 


AYLESBURY. S.M. REV. J. CHETHAM. 1700-1760. 


at 4 


| 
1, And will the Judge descend? And must the dead a-rise, And not a sin- gle soul es-capo His all-discern-ing eyes ? 


665 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 
1 And will the Judge descend ? 3 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
And must the dead arise, The mansions of the dead, 
And not a single soul escape Hark! from the gospel’s cheering sound 
His all-discerning eyes? What joyful tidings spread! 
2 How will my heart endure 4 Come, sinners, seek his grace, 
The terrors of that day, Whose wrath ye can not bear; 
When earth and heaven, before his face, | Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
Astonished, shrink away? And find salvation there. 


WOODBURY. S.M. D. I. B, WOODBURY. 1819-1858. 


al 
1. ‘‘ For - ev-er with the Lord!” A-men! so let it be; Life from the dead is inthat word,— 


r-tal - i - ty. 2.Here in the bod-y pent, Ab-sentfromhim, I roam, 
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666 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1825. 


1 “ Forever with the Lord!” 3 My Father's house on high,— 
Amen! so let it be; Home of my soul,—how near, 
' Life from the dead is in that word,— At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
’Tis immortality. Thy golden gates appear! 


4 “Forever with the Lord!” 
Father, if ’tis thy will, 
The promise of that faithful word 

E’en here to me fulfill. 


2 Here in the body pent,’ 
Absent from him, I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 
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EWING. 7s, 6s. D. 
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667 BERNARD OF CLUNY. II50. 
Tr. by J. M. NEALE. 1851. 


1 Jerusalem; the golden, 

With milk and honey blest! 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed ; 
I know not, O I know not 

What joys await me there; 
What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss beyond compare. 


SERENITY. C. M. 


ALEX. EWING. 1830. 


2 They stand, those halls of Zion 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 O sweet and blessed country, 
Shall I e’er see thy face? 
O sweet and blessed country, 
Shall I e’er win thy grace? 
Exult, O dust and ashes! 
The Lord shall be thy part; 
His only, his forever 
Thou shalt be, and thou art! 


W. V. WALLACE. 1815-1866, 


Where sul - try sun, or storm-y day, 


HEAVEN, 
ALTITUDE. L.M. L. MARSHALL. 


(Soe Siac a ears Seen 
ae ae : , PCr 


I. ee is a land mine neve hath seen In vis + ions ef peau theught, 


Suprise eee 
Sintra S25 =e 


So ea that all which spreads between Is with its ra- ake glo - ry once - 


ape ey 


cats GURDON ROBINS. 1843. 

1 There is a land mine eye hath seen 3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
In visions of enraptured thought, With varying hues of shade and light; 

So bright, that all which spreads between | It hath no need of suns to rise 
Is with its radiant glory fraught,— To dissipate the gloom of night. 

2 A land upon whose blissful shore 4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain;| Across that calm, serene abode; 

There those who meet shall part no more, | The wanderer there a home may find 
And those long parted meet again. Within the paradise of God. 
FEDERAL STREET. L. M. H. K. OLIVER. 1800. 


| { 
1. There is a land mine eye hath seen In vis-ions of en - rapt -ured thought, 


So bright, that all which ae be -tween 1s with its ra-diant glo - ry fraught,— 
pee eee ere eee ay 
669 C. M. JOHN EAST. 1836. 

1 There is a fold whence none can stray, |3 Soon at his feet my soul will lie 
And pastures ever green, In life’s last struggling breath ; 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, But I shall only seem to die,— 
Or night is never seen. I shall not taste of death. 
2 Far up the everlasting hills, 4 Far from this guilty world to be, 
In God’s own light it lies; Exempt from toil and strife, 
His smile its vast dimension fills To spend eternity with thee, 
With joy that never dies. My Saviour, this is life. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 
HOMELAND. 7s, 6s. D. A.S. SULLIVAN, 1842—. 


For thee, 0 dear, dear coun-try! Mine eyes their vig-ils keep, ; 
* U Por ver-y love, be-hold-ing ( Omit.) ae } my hap-py name, they weep; The mention of thy 
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670 PERN ED re ee about oe 3 
r. by J.M. NEALE. 1858. 
1 For thee, O dear, dear country! The Lamb is all thy splendor, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep, The Crucified thy praise; 
For very love, beholding His laud and benediction 
Thy happy name, they weep; Thy ransomed people raise. 


The mention of thy glory 3 O sweet and blessed country, 
Is unction to the breast, The homo God's elect! 


And medicine in sickness O 
: , sweet and blessed countr 
And love and life and rest. That eager hearts ne 


2 O one, O only mansion! Jesus, in mercy bring us 
O paradise of joy! To that dear land of rest, 
Where tears are ever banished, . | Who art, with God the Father, 
And smiles have no alloy: And Spirit, ever blest. 
ALPHEGE. 7s, 6s. ate eat eaueeceee 1806-1876. 


1. Brief life is here our portion; Brief sorrow, short-lived care; The life that knows no end - ing, The tear- less life, is there, 


671 tee 

1 Brief life is here our portion; 3 But he whom now we trust in 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; Shall then be seen and known; 

The life that knows no ending, And they that know and see him 
The tearless life, is there. Shall have him for their own. 

2 O happy retribution; 4 There God, our King and portion, 
Short toil, eternal rest; In fullness of his grace, 

For mortals and for sinners Shall we behold forever, 
A mansion with the blest. And worship face to face. 
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HEAVEN. 
TAPPAN. C.M. J G. NAUMAN. 


1741-1801, 


—_— 
1, There is an hour of peaceful rest To moutning wanderers given; Thereis a joy for 
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balm for ev - ery wounded breast; ’Tis found a - lone in heaven, 
aR 


672 WILLIAM B. TAPPAN. 1829, 

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest 3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To mourning wanderers given; The heart no longer riven, 

There is a joy for souls distressed, And views the tempest passing by, 

A balm for every wounded breast; Sees evening shadows quickly fly, 
’Tis found alone in heaven. And all serene in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
By sins and sorrows driven, And joys supreme are given; 

When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, | There rays divine disperse the gloom; 

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 
And all is drear,—'tis heaven. Appears the dawn of heaven. 
VARINA. C. M. JOHANN C. H. RINK. 1770-1846. 


o eae Sa 
1 vr Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-fal eye 


To Canaan's fair and hap-py land, Where my pos - ses-sions ibe 0 the  trans-port-ing, rapturous scene 


. z ° r if 
That ris - es to my sight! Sweet fields, arrayed in liv - ing green, And riv- ers of de - light, 
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673 SAMUEL STENNETT. 1787. 

1 On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, |3 O’er all those wide, extended plains 
And cast a wishful eye Shines one eternal day: _ 

To Canaan’s fair and happy land There God the Son forever reigns, 
Where my possessions lie. And scatters night away. 


2 O the transporting, rapturous scene |4 When shall I reach that happy place, 
That rises to my sight ! And be forever blest? 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, When shall I see my Father’s face, 


And rivers of delight. And in his bosom rest? 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 
ALFORD. P.M. REV. J. B. DYKES, 1823-1876. 


i 
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2 What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 


: —s-¢ thet ieee 1, O day, for which creation 
a And all its tribes were made! 


O joy, for all its former woes 


wide the golden gates, And let the victors in. 
— 


674 Bt eocy & toce A thousand-fold repaid! 
1 Ten thousand times ten thousand, 3 O then what raptured greetings 
In sparkling raiment bright, On Canaan’s happy shore! 
The armies of the ransomed saints What knitting severed friendships up, 
Throng up the steeps of light: | Where partings are no more! 
Tis finished, all is finished, Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
Their fight with death and sin: That brimmed with tears of late, 
Fling open wide the golden gates, Orphans no longer fatherless, 
And let the victors in. Nor widows desolate. 
BEULAH. js. D. E. IVES, JR. 1800-1864. 


t. Who are these in bright array? This in - nu - mer-a-ble throng, Round the altar, night and day 
D. Ss. Wisdom, riches to ob-tain; 


Hymning one triumphant song? ‘‘Worthy is the Lambonce slain, Blessing, honor, glory, power, 


New do-min-ion ev-ery hour."’ 


VOX ANGELICA. P.M. 


HEAVEN, 


HENRY SMART. 1867—, 


1, Hark! hark, my soul! an - gel - ie songs are swell -ing (er earth’s green fields, and ocean's wave-beat shore : 


| 
An - gels of Je - sus, An + gels of light, Sing-ing to w 
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1-come the pil-grims of the night! 


F, W. FABER. 1849. 


1 Hark! hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore : 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more!—Rer. 


2 Onward we go; for still we hear them singing, 
“‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come!” 
And through the dark its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home.—ReEr. 
3 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping; ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above, 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love.—Rer. 


676 Ths} AB) JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1819, 


1 Who are these in bright array, 
This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar night and day, 
Hymning one triumphant song? 
Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches to obtain; 
New dominion every hour. 


2 These through fiery trials trod; 
These from great afflictions came; 

Now, before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his almighty name: 


Clad in raiment pure and white; 
Victor-palms in every hand, 

Through their great Redeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed; 

Them the Lamb, amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead: 

Joy and gladness banish sighs; 
Perfect love dispels all fears; 

And forever from their eyes 
God shall wipe away their tears, 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 


OAK. 7s, 4s. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


I’m but a stranger here, Heaven is my home; } 
*) Earth is a desert drear, Heaven is my home; § Danger and sorrow stand Round me on every hand, 
2 eo feo, @ oe 


2 What though the tempest rage, 
Heaven is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven is my home: 
Time’s cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at last,— 


67 @ THOMAS RAWSON TAYLOR. 1835. Heaven is my home. 

1 I’m but a stranger here, 3 There, at my Saviour’s side,— 
Heaven is my home; Heaven is my home; 

Earth is a desert drear, I shall be glorified,— 
Heaven is my home; Heaven is my home: 

Danger and sorrow stand There are the good and blest, 

Round me on every hand, Those I loved most and best, 

Heaven is my Father-land, And there I, too, shall rest, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 

HENLEY. 1s, tos. DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


un-to me, when shadows dark-ly gath - er, When the sad heart is 
Dp. s. Come un-to me, and 


| 
tw 
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wea-ry and distressed, Seek - ing for com = fort from your heavenly Fa - ther, 
I will give you rest. 


678 CATHERINE H. WATERMAN. 1848. 
1 Come unto me, when shadows darkly | Sweet are the harpsin holy music swelling, 
gather, Soft are the tones which raise the heay- 
poe me sad heart is weary and dis- enly hymn. 
_ tressed, : +s 
Seeking for comfort from fhe heavenly Father, Hab dee Sa Eden Dosen ae 
Come unto me, and I will give yourest.| | Bjoom the fair flowers the earth too 
2 Large are the mansions in thy Father’s rudely pressed; 
dwelling, Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness, 


Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim;} Come unto me, and I will give you rest. 
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HEAVEN. 
WE SHALL MEET, 8s, 6s, 7s. HUBERT P. MAIN, By per. 
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, We shall meet beyond the riv-er, By and by, by and er 
And the dark-ness shall be o-ver, By and by, by and by; ) With the toilsome journey 


679 JOHN ATKINSON, 


1 We shall meet beyond the river, And the strains for evermore 

By and by, by and by; Shall resound in sweetness o’er 
And the darkness shall be over, Yonder everlasting shore, 

By and by, by and by; By and by, by and by. 
With the toilsome journey done, 3 We shall see and be like Jesus, 


And the glorious battle won, 
We shall shine forth as the sun, NViiancr outa relic imilltoir ents 

By and by, by and by. By and by, by and ae a 
2 We shall strike the harps of glory, And the angels who fulfill 


By and by, by and by; 


By and by, by and by; All the mandates of his will 
We shall sing redemption’s story, Shall attend and love us still, 
By and by, by and by; By and by, by and by. 
HEAVENLY LAND. P.M. W. B. BRADBURY, 1816-2868. 
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1 I love to think of the heavenly land, Where white-robed Hides 
: { Were many @ friend is gathered safe From fear and toil and care. f There'll be no part- ing, Ther 
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oa 2 I love to think of the heavenly land, 

oS ee ieee és Where my Redeemer reigns, 

6-8-5 en = uy 8! . 

ee wee 2 o oes #8 §=Where rapturous songs of triumph rise, 


ell -be no part-ing, 
e ft f-. 


There'll be no parting, There'll be no part- ing there, In endless, joyous strains.—REF. 
amet =P 8 =a 229] 3 Llove to think of the heavenly land, 
ad a eS re The saints’ eternal home, 

eat 4 —l~ Where palms and robes and crowns ne’er fade, 
680 Alt. from LOUIS HARTSOUGH. And all our joys are one.—REF, 
1 I love to think of the heavenly land, | 4 I love to think of the heavenly land, 
Where white-robed angels are; That promised land so fair; 
Where many a friend is gathered safe | O how my raptured spirit longs 
From fear and toil and care.—-REF. To be forever there !—Rer. 
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ASPIRATION. 8s, &s, 7s. J. B. CALKIN. 1827. 


Upward where the sky is brightest, Deere 


Sh cnc 
681 HORATIUS BONAR. 1866. 
1 Upward where the stars are burning, | Son of man, they crown, they crown him; 
Silent, silent in their turning, Son of God, they own, they own him; 
Round the never-changing pole; With his name the palace rings. 


Upward where the sky is brightest, 
Upward where the blue is lightest, 
Lift I now my longing soul. 


3 Blessing, honor, without measure, 

Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 
Lay we at his blessed feet. 

2 Where the Lamb on high is seated, | Poor the praise that now we render, 


By ten thousand voices greeted : Loud shall be our voices yonder, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. When before his throne we meet. 
JERUSALEM. C. M. F. BURGMULLER, 1804—. 


e oS 


have an end, In joy and peace,in thee? In joy and peace, in thee? 


682 LATIN HYMN, 8TH CENT. 


WILLIAMS AND BODEN’S COL, 1801, 
1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Name ever dear to me! Nor sin nor sorrow know; 
When shall my labors have an end, Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes. 
In joy and peace, in thee? I onward press to you. 
2 O when, thou city of my God, 4 Jerusalem, my glorious home, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, My soul still pants for thee; 
Where congregations ne’er break up, Then shall my labors have an end 
And Sabbaths have no end? When I thy joys shall see. 
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HEAVEN. 
O PARADISE. P.M. 
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JOSEPH BARNBY. 1868. 
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1. 0 Par - adise, 0 Par-adise, Who doth not crave for rest ? Who would not seck the happy land, Where they that loved are blest? 
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683 F, W. FABER. 1862. 
1 O Paradise! O Paradise! 2 O Paradise! O Paradise] 
Who doth not crave for rest? "Tis weary waiting here; 
Who would not seek the happy land, I long to be where Jesus is, 
Where they that loved are blest ? To feel, to see him near. 
Rer.—W here loyal hearts and true 3 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
Stand ever in the light, I want to sin no more; 
All rapture through and through, | I want to be as pure on earth 
In God's most holy sight. As on thy spotless shore. 
VARINA. Cc. M. D. JOHANN C. H. RINK. 1770-1846, 


4, {There is a land of pure de-light, Where Hints 1ma-mor-tal reign ; i 
; {4 - ter-nal day ex-cludes the night, And pleas-ures ban-ish pain. f 2. There ev-er - last-ing spring a - bides, 


——— Sane 


684 ISAAC WATTS. 1707. ; 

1 There is a land of pure delight, 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 
Where saints immortal reign; Stand dressed in living green; 

Eternal day excludes the night, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
And pleasures banish pain. While Jordan rolled between. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And never-fading flowers : And view the landscape o’er,— 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold flood 
That heavenly land from ours. Should fright us from the shore. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY—HEAVEN. 
GUIDANCE. 8s, 78. D: ’ Arr. from “>? Ww. H. D. 


( 


Dai-ly, dai-ly singthe praises Of the cit - y God hath made; 


In the beauteous fields of E-den (Omzt.) . -© -. } Its founda-tion- 
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stones are laid. Fromthethronea riv-er is- sues, Clearascrys-tal, pass - ing bright, 
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And it trav - ers -es the cit - y Like a sud - den beamof light. 
on 


Vs 
685 SABINE BARING-GOULD. 1834 


1 Daily, daily sing the praises 2 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 

Of the city God hath made; And is laden with the song 
In the beauteous fields of Eden Of the seraphs and the elders, 

Its foundation-stones are laid. And the great redeemed throng. 
From the throne a river issues, O I would my ears were open 

Clear as crystal, passing bright, Here to catch that happy strain! 
And it traverses the city O I would my eyes some vision 

Like a sudden beam of light. Of that Eden could attain! 

_ FOSTER. 8s. W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 


1 he speak of the realms of the blest, That country so bright and so fair; 
* (And oft are its glories con - fessed, (Omit. ) : : ; 


} But what must it be to be there! 


. 
_— 


ELIZABETH MILLS. 1829. 


1 We speak of the realms of the blest, | 3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 


That country so bright and so fair ; From sorrow, temptation and care, 
And oft are its glories confessed ; From trials without and within; 
But what must it be to be there! But what must it be to be there! 
2 We speak of its pathways of gold, 4 Do thou, Lord, ’midst pleasure or woe, 
Its walls decked with jewels so rare, For heaven our spirits prepare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold; And shortly we also shall know 
But what must it be to be there! And feel what it is to be there. 
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OCCASIONAL—THANKSGIVING, 


ESSEX. 7s. THOMAS CLARK. 1775-1859. 


fae = oe 
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| join to sing Prais-es to the heavenly King, Prais-es to the heavenly King. 


687 NATHAN STRONG. 1799. 688 ANNA LAETITIA BARBAULD. 1773. 
1 Swell the anthem, raise the song; 1 Praise to God, immortal praise, 
Praises to our God belong; For the love that crowns our days; 
Saints and angels, join to sing Bounteous source of every joy, 
Praises to the heavenly King. Let thy praise our tongues employ. 
2 Blessings from his liberal hand 2 Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Flow around this happy land; Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Kept by him, no foes annoy; Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. Suns that temperate warmth diffuse. 
3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 3 All that spring with bounteous hand 
May we cheerfully obey ; Scatters o’er the smiling land; 
Never feel oppression’s rod ; All that liberal autumn pours 
Ever own and worship God. From her rich, o’erflowing stores,— 
4 Hark! the voice of nature sings 4 Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Praises to the King of kings; Grateful vows and solemn praise; 
Let us join the choral song, And when every blessing’s flown, 
And the grateful notes prolong. Love thee for thyself alone. 

READING. 7s. Arr. from w. H. BIRCH, by E. H. J. 


1. Praise to God. im -mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days, 


OCCASIONAL, 


COTTMAN. P.M. 


1. We plow the fields, aes scatter The good seed on the land, 
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The breezes and the sunshine, And soft, re- freshing 


rain. 


689 MATTHIAS CLAUDIUS. 
Tr. by Miss J. M. CAMPBELL. 


1 We plow the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God’s almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft, refreshing rain. 


Rer.—All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above; 


Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 


For all his love. 


2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 
362 
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He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey him, 
By him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, his children, 
He gives our daily bread. 


3 We thank thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food: 
Accept the gifts we offer, 
For all thy love imparts, 
And, what thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 


But t it is fed and watered 


THANKSGIVING. 


ST. GEORGE. 7s. _D. SIR GEORGE J. ELVEY: 18:16—, 


Ere the win-ter storms be- gin: God, our Mak-er, doth pro-vide For our wants to 


35 


a sup-plied : ek to God’s own tem-ple, come, Raise the song of ESO ides home. 


690 HENRY ALFORD. 1844. 

1 Come, ye thankful people, come, First the blade, and then the ear, 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! Then the full corn shall appear; 
All is safely gathered in, Lord of harvest! grant that we 
Ere the winter storms begin : Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
God, our Maker, doth provide 3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
For our wants to be supplied : And shall take his harvest home; 
Come to God's own temple, come, From his field shall purge away 
Raise the song of harvest-home. All that doth offend that day; 

2 We ourselves are God’s own field Give his angels charge at last 
Fruit unto his praise to yield; In the fire the tares to cast; 
Wheat and tares together sown But the fruitful ears to store 

Unto joy or sorrow grown; In his garner evermore. 


SPANISH MELODY. 
BD. C. 


SPANISH HYMN. 7s. D. 


|_ g—, 2 


{ Come, ye thank-fl peo- ple, come, Raise the song of — har-vest- se ot our Mak-er, doth pro - vide 
“ UAMl is safe-ly gath-ered in, Bre the win - ter storms be-gin: For our wants to be sup-plied: 


D. C. Come to God’s own tem - ple, come, Raise the song of — har-vest-home! 


OCCASIONAL—THANKSGIVING—OUR COUNTRY. 


AUDLEY. 6s, 4s. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 1806-1876. 


691 JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1825. 
1 The God of harvest praise; 
In loud thanksgiving raise 
Hand, heart and voice; 
The valleys smile and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 


2 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And purest thanks proclaim 
Through all the earth; 

To glory in your lot 

Is duty,—but be not 

God’s benefits forgot, 
Amidst your mirth. 


3 The God of harvest praise; 

Hands, hearts and voices raise, 
With sweet accord ; 

From field to garner throng, 

Bearing your sheaves along; 

And in your harvest song 
Bless ye the Lord. 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6s, 4s. 


1, God bless our native land; 
Firm may she ever stand 


\ 
Thro’ storm and night; 


692 JOHN S. DWIGHT. 1844. 


1 God bless our native land; © 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might. 


2 For her our prayers shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 


On him we wait; 


. Thou who art ever nigh, 


Guardian with watchful eye 
To thee aloud we cry, 
God save the state, 
DOXOLOGY. 
To God,—the Father, Son, 
And Spirit,—three in one, 
All praise be given! 
Crown him in every song; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolong,— 
On earth, in heaven. 


F. GIARDINI, 1716-17965 


{ When the wild tempests rave, i thou our country sare 


Ruler of winds and ware, By thy great might, 


OUR COUNTRY. 


ST. AGNES. C.M. 


o 
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693 1851. 
1 Great King of nations, hear our prayer, 
While at thy feet we fall; 
And humbly with united ery, 
To thee for mercy call. 


JOHN H. GURNEY. 


2 When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 

To thee we looked, to thee we cried, 
And help in thee was found. 


3 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath thy chastening hand, 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land. 


4 With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer ; 

Correct us with thy judgments, Lord, 
Then let thy mercy spare. 


MANOAH. C. M. 


695 ANNE STEELE. 1756. 


1 See, gracious God, before thy throne, 
Thy mourning people bend; 

’Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 

Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 


ha-tions, hear our prayer, While at thy 
= a O- 


: 
1. See, gracious God, before thy throne, Thy mourning people bend ; "Tis on thy sovereign grace alone Qur humble hopes depend. 


: REY. J, B. DYKES. 1823-1876. 
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1 Lord, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 

O hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 


JOHN REYNELL WREFORD. 1837. 


_2 O guard our shores from every foe, 


With peace our borders bless; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


3 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth and thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 


F. J. HAYDN. 1732-1809. 


Zieial 
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ai 
8 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 
DOXOLOGY, 
To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore; 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
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OCCASIONAL—OUR COUNTRY. 


AMERICA. 6s, 4s. HENRY CAREY. 1685~-1743- 


696 S. F. SMITH. 1833. 
1 Mycountry! ’tis of thee, 3 Let music swell the breeze, 
Sweet land of liberty, And ring from all the trees 
Of thee I sing: Sweet freedom’s song: 
Land where my fathers died ! Let mortal tongues awake; 
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride! Let all that breathe partake; 
From every mountain side Let rocks their silence break,— 
Let freedom ring! The sound prolong. 
2 My native country, thee, 4 Our fathers’ God, to thee, 
Land of the noble free, Author of liberty, 
Thy name I love; To thee we sing; 
I love thy rocks and rills, Long may our land be bright 
Thy woods and templed hills; With freedom’s holy light; 
My heart with rapture thrills, Protect us by thy might, 
Like that above. Great God, our King. 
MAINZER. L. M. JOSEPH MAINZER, 1801-1851. 
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697 | ANON. 


1 Lord, let thy goodness lead our land, 
Still saved by thine almighty hand, 
The tribute of its love to bring 

To thee, our Saviour and our King. 


3 Still be it our supreme delight 
To walk as in thy glorious sight; 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life’s last hour to persevere. 
DOXOLOGY. 


2 Let every public temple raise To God the Father, God the Son, 
Triumphant songs of holy praise; And God the Spirit, three in One, 
Let every peaceful, private home Be honor, praise and glory given, 
A temple, Lord, to thee become. By all on earth, and all in heayen' 
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OPENING AND CLOSING YEAR, 


LUTHER'S CHANT. L. M. H.C. ZEUNER. 1795-1857. 
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3. Great God, we sing that might-y hand, By which sup-port-ed still we stand; 


The open-ing year thy mer-cy shows; Let mer-cy crown it till it close 


2. 
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698 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755. 699 PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1751. . 
1 Great God, we sing that mighty hand,|1 Our helper, God, we bless thy name, 


By which supported still we stand; Whose love forever is the same; 

The opening year thy mercy shows; The tokens of whose gracious care 
Let mercy crown it till it close. Begin and crown and close the year. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, |2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 
Still we are guarded by our God; Supported by thy guardian hand; 

By his incessant bounty fed, And see, when we review our ways, 
By his unerring counsel led. Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own;|3 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
The future,—all to us unknown,— Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
We to thy guardian care commit, And while we tread this desert land, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. New mercies shall new songs demand. 
4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 4 Our grateful souls on Jordan’s shore 
‘Be thou our joy and thou our rest; Shall raise one sacred pillar more, 


Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, | Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 
Adored through all our changing days. | Inscriptions of immortal love. 


LOUVAN. L. M. 


Vv. Cc. TAYLOR. 1817. 
I™ A | 


OCCASIONAL. 


NEW YEAR'S HYMN. 


IIs, 58. 


1. Come, let us a-new our journey pursue, Roll round with the year, 


ff. @. Rg @ 2. 


S. WEBBB. 1740-1816. 


And never stand still tillthe 
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By the patience of hope and the labor of love. 
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7100 CHARLES WESLEY. 1750. 


1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
pear. 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve, 


By the patience of hope and the labor of 
love. 


BENEVENTO. 7s. D. 


2 Our life isa dream; our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

The arrow is flown,—the moment is gone; 
The millennial year 

Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here. 


3 O that each in the day of his coming 
may say, 
“‘T have fought my way through: 
I have finished the work thou didst give 
me to do!” 
O that each from his Lord may receive 
the glad word, 
‘Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne!” 


S. WEBBE. 


1740-1816. 
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OPENING AND CLOSING YEAR. 
ENCOURAGEMENT. js, 6s. D. 
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in vain; For while the seed we've 


Ean Sot oe 


f 
His love has been our com-fort, His 


uo) 
= 
>) 
og 
or 
1 
o 
ion 
Q 
° 
a 
Ue) 
» 
< 
oe 
ct 
ion 
) 
me} 
4 
° 
3 
= 
a 
o 
a 
o 
» 
me 
5 


701 


402 7. D. 


strength has been our stay; Hold fast his hand, march onward, Still trust-ing day by day. 


Qo Oa Oe ge cn Oe pee, 
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FRANCES JANE VAN ALSTYNE. 

1 Another year of labor, 
And labor not in vain; 

For while the seed we’ve planted, 
God gave the promised rain. 

His love has been our comfort, 
His strength has been our stay , 

Hold fast his hand, march onward, 
Still trusting day by day. 

2 Hold fast his hand, march onward, 
The reaping soon will come, 

And then our harvest bearing, 

We'll gladly gather home. 


1823. 


JOHN NEWTON. 1779. 


1 While with ceaseless course the sun 


Hasted through the former year, 


Many souls their race have run, 


Nevermore to meet us here: 


Fixed in an eternal state, 


They have done with all below; 


We a little longer wait,— 


But how little none can know. 


2 As the winged arrow flies 


Speedily the mark to find ; 


As the lightning from the skies 


Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 


Toil on, O Christian workers, 
To each and all we say, 
Hold fast his hand, march onward, 
Still trusting day by day. 
3 O blessed, blessed harvest 
Of souls for Christ our King, 
When we who toil in weakness 
With joy our fruit shall bring. 
Then let us not be weary, 
But work and watch and pray; 
Hold fast his hand, march onward, 
Still trusting day by day. 


Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive; 
Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us henceforth how to live, 
With eternity in view: 

Bless thy word to young and old; 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 

And when life’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. 

359 


OCCASIONAL—OPENING AND CLOSING YEAR. 


FROME, C.M. 


703 


1 Our Father, through the coming year 
We know not what shall be; 

But we would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to thee. 


2 It may be we shall toil in vain 
For what the world holds fair ; 

And all the good we thought to gain, 
Deceive and prove but care. 


3 It may be it shall darkly blend 
Our love with anxious fears, 

And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 


4 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest; 
No fears our trust shall move ; 

Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And thou art perfect Love. 


ANON. 


MARLOW. C. M. 


Arr. HUGH BOND, 1762-1792. 


be; 


We know not what shall 


Its or - dering all to 
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1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, 
And make thy glory known; 

Now let us all thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stone. 


JOHN NEWTON. 1770. 


2 From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free; 

And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 


3 Send down thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love thee more; 

And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 


4 And when before thee we appear, 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
nd praise thee in our room. 


REV, JOHN CHETHAM. 1700-1760, 


1. Now, gra-cious Lord, thine arm 


re - veal, 


And make thy glo - ry known; 


SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 


No. 1. PRAISE THE LORD. (Benedic Anima Mea.) L. V. BEETHOVEN. 1770-1808, 


405 Psalm citi. 

1 Praise the Lord:: | O my | soul, || and all that is within: me | praise his | holy | 
name. 

3 Who forgiv-*eth | all thy | sin, |] and healeth all-- | thine in- | firmi- | ties. 

5 O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye** that ex- | cel in | strength; || ye that ful- 
fill his commandment, and hearken*-un- | to the | voice of: his | word. 

7 O speak good of the Lord, all-: ye | works of | his, || in all-: | places*- of | his 
do- | minion. 


2 Praise the Lord: | O my | soul, |] and forget not’: | all his | bene- | fits. 

4 Who saveth thy life: | from de- | struction, || and crowneth thee ** with | mercy** 
and | loving | kindness. 

6 O praise the Lord--all | ye his | hosts; || ye ser** vants of | his that | do his | 
pleasure. 

8 Praise thou the Lord: | O my | soul, |] praise thou’: the | Lord— | O my | soul. 


No. 2, O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD. (Jubilate Deo.) DR. WILLIAM TURNER. 1652-1740. 


Psalm c. 

1 O be joyful in the Lord -: | all ye |. lands: || serve the Lord with gladness, and 
come before’: his | presence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that-the Lord: | he is | God: || it is he that hath made us, and not. 
we ourselves; we are his people and ‘the | sheep of | his— | pasture. 

3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and in ** to his | courts with | 
praise : || be thankful unto him*:and | speak good | of his | name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mer ** cy is | ever- | lasting ; || and his truth endureth 
from sees ation **to | gener- | ation. 

5 Glory be to the F'a** ther | and ‘to the | Son, |] and- | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now’‘and | ever | shall be, || world’: | without | 


end. A- | men. 
861 


CHANTS. 


No.3. GLORY BE TO GOD. (Gloria in Excelsis.) PART I. 


107 

1 Glory be*: to | God on | high, |] and on earth’ 

2 We praise thee, we bless thee’: we | worship 
thanks **to | thee for | thy great | glory. 


PART Il, , : : : 


peace, good | will towards | men. 
thee, || we giorify thee, we give 


=a 
3 O Lord God: | heavenly | King, || God**the | Father | Al- | mighty ; 
4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son’: | Jesus | Christ; || O Lord God, Lamb *: of | 


God, Son | of the | Father: 


PART Ill. 


5 That takest away °* the | sins** of the | world, {] have mer** cy | upon | us. 

6 Thou that takest away **the | sins‘: of the | world, || have mer** cy | upon | us. 

7 Thou that takest away °* the | sins‘: of the | world, || re** | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand-: of | God the | Father, |] have mer** cy | 
upon | us. RETURN TO PART I. 

9 For thou:: | only:-art | holy; |] thou: | only | art the | Lord. 

10 Thou only, O Christ -* with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high --in the | glory ** 
of | God the | Father. || A— | men. 


No. 4. GLORIA PATRIA. DR. L. SPHOR. 1784-1839. 


eae ee 
a 
VE -_eegey <es (e AE 
the | Ho -ly Ghost; |] 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be, || World | with-out | end | A-| men 


en ipa Pens ae 
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CHANTS. 


No.5. O COME, LET US SING, (Venite, Exultemus Domino.) br. wm. Bovcr. I7IO-1744. 


708 Psalm xcv. 


1 O come, let us sing --| unto~ the| Lord ; || let us heartily rejoice «in the | strength 
a of | our sal- | vation. 
For the Lord-*is a | great— | God, || and a great*: | King a- | bove all | gods. 
5 The sea is his-* | and he | made it; || and his hands *- ae | pared * ss | ae) Tan 
7 For he-*is the | Lord our | God; {| and we are the people of his pas**ture, | and 
the | sheep‘: of his | hand. 
10 Glory be to the Fa°:ther | and-* to the | Son, || and-: | to the | Holy | Ghost; 


2 Let us come before his pres**ence | with thanks- | giving, || and show -: our- 
selves | glad in | him with | psalms. 

4 In his hands are all the cor’: ners | of the | earth; || and the strength‘: of the | 
hills is | his— | also. 

6 O come let us wor * ship|and fall|down ; || and kneel -* be-|fore the| Lord our] Maker. 

8 O worship the Lord ~ in the|beauty ~ of| holiness ; || let the whole earth ** |stand in|awe of |him. 

9* For he cometh, for he com*-eth to | judge the | earth; || and with righteous- 
ness to judge the world--and the | people | with his | truth. 

11 As it was in the beginning, is now** and | ever | shall be, || world: | without | 
end. A- | men. * Begin at middle of the chant. 


No. 6. THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. (Dominus Regit Me.) DR. LOWELL MASON. 1792-1872. 


409 Psalm xxtit. 

1 The Lord is my Shep**herd, I | shall not | want; {| he maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures; he leadeth me beside’: the | still-- | waters. ; 

2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness, for ** his | 
name’s— | sake. || Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil; for thou art with me, thy rod and thy staff’: they | 
comfort | me. |] : ; ; } 

8 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies; thou anoint- 
est mine head with oil-:my | cup**runneth | over. {| Surely goodness and 
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house 


‘of the | Lord for | ever. || A— | men. 
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CHANTS. 


No.7. O SING UNTO THE LORD. (Cantate Domino.) DR, JOHN RANDALL. 1715-1790. 


710 

1 Osing unto the Lord:: al] new—| song; || for’: he| hath done | marvel: ous| things; 

8 The Lord hath declar-*ed | his sal- | vation ; || his righteousness hath he openly 
showed **in the | sight— | of the | heathen. 

5 Sing unto the Lord -:|with the | harp, || with the harp ** |and the|voice*: of a|psalm. 

7 Let the sea roar’: and the | fulness -- there- | of, || the world -* and | they that | 
dwell there- | in. 


2 With his own right hand, and with *: his | holy | arm, |] hath he got-:ten him- | 
self the | victo- | ry. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth towards‘: the | house of | Israel, |] and 

___ all the ends of the world have seen *: the sal- | vation | of our | God. 

6 With trum ‘- pets and | sound of | cornet || make a joyful noise -* be- | fore the | 
Lord the | King. 

8 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful togeth-- er be- | fore 
the | Lord; || for: he | cometh: to | judge the | earth; 

9 With righteousness shall: he| judge the |world, || and --the | people’: with | equi-|ty. 


raul 


No. 8. GLORIA PATRI. Irr, UNKNOWN. 


6 : . = ere 


tere te Ho 


1. Glo-ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost. As it 


=) 


oe | 
~ ry : . . eae 
was in the be-ginning, is now, and ev-er shall be, World without end. A - men, A - men. 


CHANTS. 


No.9. O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD, (Jubilate Deo.) REV, H. N, ALDRICH. 164721710. 
a =] 
Ss 
| se Ves Oe Ge KF sw 
| Se tpsaees: ao 


ra 2 Psalm ec. 

1 O be joyful in the Lord:: | all ye | lands: || serve the Lord with gladness, and 
come before -: his | presence | with a | song. 

3 O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and in‘: to his | courts with | 
praise : || be thankful unto him*:and | speak good | of his | name. 

5 Glory be to the Fa-* ther | and--to the | Son, || and-: | to the | Holy | Ghost. 


2 Be yesure that the Lord’: | heis | God; |] it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves ; we are his people, and*: the | sheep of | his— | pasture. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mer: cy is | ever- | lasting; |] and his truth endur- 
eth from gen**er- | ation**to | gener- | ation. 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now**and | ever | shall be, || world’: | without | 
end. A-| men. 


No. 10. I WAS GLAD. (Laetatus Sum.) J. BARNBY. 
1. 


v 1 3 Psalm cxxii. 


1 I was glad when they said --| unto| me, || let us go--into the | house—| of the| Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand -: with- | in thy | gates, || O | —Je- | rusa- | lem. 

3 Jerusalem is buil-- ded | as a | city || that-: | is com- | pact to- | gether. 

4 Whith- er the | tribes go | up, || the: | tribes— | of the | Lord ; 

5 Unto the tes - timony of|Isra-|el, |] to give thanks *: unto the|name—| of the] 
Lord. 

6 For there are set*| thrones of| judgment, || the thrones-:|of the| house of| David 

7 Pray for the peace of Je-|rusa-|lem ; || they * shall| prosper *- that |love—| 
thee. 

8 Peace: be with- | in thy | walls, || and prosper *: ity with- | in thy | pala- | ces. 

9 For my brethren and-- com- | panions’ | sakes || I will now say, | Peace— | 
be with- | in thee. 


10 Because of the house ~ of the | Lord our | God, || I | —will | seek thy | good. 
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CHANTS. 


No. 11. OQ COME, LET US LIFT OUR HEARTS. W. H. DOANE. 


714 


1 O come, let us lift’: our | hearts to | God; || let us gratefully be glad-:and re- | 
joice in | his sal- | vation. 

3 The Lord hath prepar **ed his | throne in | heaven ; || he hath covered himself * 
with | light as | with a | garment. 

5 Glory be to the Fa*- ther | and**to the | Son, || and-: | to the | Holy | Ghost; 


2 Let us bow ourselves before** him | with de- | votion ; || and hal*:low his | name 
with | songs of | praise. 

4 Yet his mercy is 0°* ver | all that | love him, || and his dwel- ling with | those 
who | trust in | him. 


6 As it was in the beginning, is now’‘and | ever | shall be, || world*- | without | 
end. A- | men. 


No. 12. I WILL LIFT UP MINE EYES. (Levavi Oculos Meos.) UNKNOWN. 


i= = 


Psalm cxxi. 
1 I will lift up mine eyes *-| unto~* the| hills, || from -*| whence—| com * eth my | help. 
2 My help com~:eth | from the | Lord, || which -: | made— | heaven and | earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot: | to be | moved; || he-- that | keepeth -: thee | will 
not | slumber. 
4 Behold, he that keep eth | Isra- | el || shall-- | neither | slum ~ ber nor | sleep. 
5 The Lord -|is thy| keeper ; || the Lord is thy shade ~ up-|on thy |right—| hand. 
6 The sun shall not smite | thee by | day, || nor-:the | moon— | by— | night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve -- thee| from all|evil ; || he--|shall pre-|serve thy | soul. 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy | coming | in || from this time 


forth and | even for | ever- | more. 
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CHANTS, 


No.13. HAVE MERCY UPON ME. (Miserere Mei Deus.) THOMAS TALLI3. 1520-1585. 


q 1 6 Psalm hi. 


1 Have mer**cy upon | me, O | God, || accor*: ding | to thy | loving | kindness; 

2 According to the multitude of: thy|tender|mercies, || blot|—out|my trans-|gressions, 

3 Wash me thoroughly from mine *: in- | iqui-| ty, || and ++ | cleanse me | from my |sin. 

4 For Iacknowl °* edge | my trans- | gressions; || and ** my| sin is | ever ** be-| fore me. 

5 Against thee, thee on **ly | have I | sinned, || and done: this | evil | in thy | sight; 

6 That thou mightest be jus‘: tified | when thou | speakest, || and*: be | clear— | 
when thou | judgest. 

7 Hide thy face-- | from my | sins ; || and blot-: out | all mine*:in- | iqui- | ties. 

8 Create in mea clean *: |heart, O|God; || and *- re-|new a ** right|spirit ** with-in me. 

9 Cast me not away** | from thy | presence; || and take-: not thy | Holy | Spirit | 
from me. 

10 Restore unto me the joy ** of | thy sal- | vation; |] and uphold **me | with thy | 
free— | Spirit. 

11 Then will I teach **trans- | gressors**thy | ways, {| end sinners shall be**con- | 
verted | unto | thee. ; 

12 O Lord, 0 ** pen | thou my | lips, || and ** my| mouth ** shall show|forth thy| praise. 


No. 144. OUT OF THE DEPTHS. (De Profundis.) UNKNOWN. 


ri 1 é Psalm cxxx. 

1 Out of the depths have I cried unto thee*’O | Lord: || Lord, hear: my | 
voice. || Let thine ears be**at- | tentive || to the voice of my sup*’pli- | 
cations. 

2 If thou, Lord, shouldst mark: in- | iquities, |] O Lord, who:*shall | stand? || 
But there is forgive ** ness with | thee, || that thou may ‘est be | feared. || 

3 I wait for the Lord, my soul ** doth | wait; || and in his word do*:I | hope. || My 
soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for*:the | morning: || I 
say, more than they that watch for’: the | morning. 

4 Let Israel hope in‘: the | Lord; || for with the Lord there is mercy, and with 
him there is plenteous*re- | demption. || And he shall redeem Is°: ra- | el || 
from all his-in- | iquities. see 


CHANTS. 


No.15. THE LORD IS MY LIGHT. © 


a 


ESS 


i 1 8 Psalm xxvii. 


1 The Lord is my light and my salva‘: tion, whom | shall I | fear? |j The Lord is 
the strength of my life: of whom | shall I | be a- | fraid? 

3 One thing have I-+de- | sired ** of the | Lord ; || that | —will | I seek | after: 

5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide** me in | his pa- | vilion; || he shall set~- 
me | up up- | on a | rock. 

7 Hear, O Lord, when I cry*: | with my | voice;|] have mercy al**so up- | on 
me‘‘and | answer me. 

9 Hide not thy face ** | far—| from me; || put not ** thy | servant ’* a-| way in | anger. 

11 Wait-: | on the | Lord; || be*: | of good | cou— | rage. 


(pe Cee ee ree Z 


| 

2 Though a host should encamp against me, my heart‘: | shall not | fear; || though 
war should rise against me**in | this will | I be | confident. 

4 That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all-*the | days*-of my | life, || to 
behold the beauty of the Lord*:and to in- | quire— | in his | temple. 

6 Therefore will I offer in his dwel-*ling sacri- | fices of | joy; {| 1 will sing, yea I 
will sing ** | prai‘: ses un- | to the | Lord. 

8 When thou saidst-*Seek | ye my | face, |] my heart said unto thee’: Thy | face, 
Lord | will I | seek. 

10 Thou ~ hast|been my|help ;|| leave me not, neither forsake me, 0|God of |my sal-|vation. 

12 And he-*shall | strength *:en thine | heart. || Wait | —-*:Isay | on the | Lord. 


No. 16. THE LORD'S PRAYER. (Pater Noster.) GREGORIAN. 


2 
=, 


419 Matt. vt. 9-13. 


1 Our Father who art in heaven ~: | hallow--ed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom 
come ; thy will be done~- on | earth::as it | is in | heaven. 
2 Give us’ this | day our | daily | bread ; || and forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive: | them that | trespass--a- | gainst us. 
3 And lead us not into temptation, but *: de- | liver | us from | evil. || For thine is 
_ the kingdom, and the pow“ er and the | glory“ for | ever. : A- | men. 
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CHANTS. 
ane: 17. GOD BE MERCIFUL, (Deus Misereatur.) RICHARD FARRANT. 1530-1580. 


q 20 Psalm lxvit. 


1 God be merciful un‘: to | us and | bless us; {| and show us the light of his coun- 
tenance, and** be | merci‘: ful | unto | us; 

2 That thy way: may be|known up *onlearth,||thy sav ‘+ ing|health a-|mong all |nations. 

3 Let the people praise *- | thee, O | God; || yea, let all: the | people | praise—| thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice*’ | and be | glad; || for thou shalt judge the folk right- 
eously, and gov** ern the | nations | upon | earth, 

5 Let the people praise’: | thee, O | God ; || yea, let all -: the | people | praise— | thee. 

6 Then shall the earth ** bring | forth her | increase, || and God, even our own God 
And ive— | us his | blessing. 

7 God * sha bles — | us, {| and all the ends~* of the | world ace ees, him. 

8 Glory be to the Fa ther | and to the | Son, || and*: | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

9 As it Nn in the beginning, is now" and | ever | shall be, || world -*| without | end. 

- | men. ; 


No. 18. COME UNTO ME. (Venite Ad Me.) ) DR. P. HAYES. 


Fi 21 Matt. 7x. 28-30. Rev. xxit. 17, 

1 Come unto me, all ye that la** bor and are | heavy | laden, || and‘: | I will | give 
you | rest. 

2 Take*:my | yoke up- | on you, |] and: | learn— | of— | me. 


3 For I am meek’: and | lowly **in| heart; || and ye shall find **|rest un-|to your|souls, 
4 For’: my | yoke is | easy, || and** my | bur— | den is | light. 
5 And the Spirit and ‘: the| Bride say|Come. || And let him *- that|hear—|eth say|Come. 
6 And let him that is** a- | thirst— | come; || and whosoever will, let him take ** 
the | water: of | life— | freely. |] A- | men. 
No. 19. THE LORD'S PRAYER. II, (Pater Noster) L. T. DOWNS. 1824. 


42 2 Matt. vi. 9-13. 
1 Our Father who art in heaven, hal--lowed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done‘ on | earth*-as it | is in | heaven. 

2 Give us this day*’our | daily | bread; |] and forgive us our trespasses, as we 
; forgive ** | those that | trespass**a- | gainst us. 

8 And lead us not into temptation, but deli-* ver | us from | evil; || for thine is 
the kingdom, and the pow’ er and the | glory’’ for | ever.** A- | men. 
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CHANTS. 
(Venite Ad Me.) 


No. 20. COME UNTO ME. 


420 Matt. xi. 28-30. Rev. xxii. 17. 
1 Come unto me, all ye that la‘: bor and are | heavy | laden, || and-- | I will | give 
you | rest. 


2 Take-* my | yoke up- | on you, || and ** | learn— | of— | me. 
3 For I am meek °* and | lowly ** in|heart ;|| and ye shall find °*| rest un-|to your|souls, 
4 For’ my | yoke is | easy, || and:* my | bur— | den is | light. 


5 And the Spirit and**the | Bride say { Come. || And let him:: that | hear— | eth 
say | Come. 

6 And let him that is*-a- | thirst—| come; || and whosoever will, let him take ** the | 
water ** of | life— | freely. || A- | men. 


No. 21. WITH TEARFUL EYES. W. B. BRADBURY. 1816-1868. 
a 
v) == ES ETT A 
ear, Gas get ee co pa Se 
—————— 
SZ ro) A 2 ieee S as A a <n 5 
= g 
a oo > x = = a 
e = EE EA 
= ee ee 4 Ai ar. ; 
ey ea met mer }—-—_-_ — Sees C PISS Comet ED 
St il eo aA 8 


124 CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 1841. 


1 With tearful eyes I look around ; 3 Come, for all else must fail and die; 


Life seems a dark “and | stormy]| sea; || 
Yet ’midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heav’n ** ly | whisper, | Come to | me. 
2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 
It tells me where ** my|soul may]|flee ; || 
O to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet“ the|bidding,| Come to|me. 
. HOLY, HOLY, HOLY LORD. 


Earth is no rest“ ing | place for| thee; |] 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, 
I--am thy | portion; | come to | me. 

4 O voice of mercy, voice of love! 
In conflict, grief** and | ago- | ny, || 
Support me, cheer me from above, | 
And gent ** ly | whisper, | Come to | me. 


DR. WILLIAM FELTON. 


1769. 


@25 


Rev, tv, 8-11 


3) De £2,213. 


1 Holy, holy, hov*ly, | Lord*+God Al- | mighty! || which was*: and | is, and | 


is to | come. 


2 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glo**ry and | honor ** and | power ; || for 
thou hast created all things; and for thy plea**sure they | are and | were 


cre- | ated. 


3 Worthy is the Lamb*: | that was | slain, || to receive power, and riches, and 
wisdom, and strength ** and | honor’: and | glory**and | blessing. 

4 Blessing and hon’ or and | glory:-and | power || be unto him that sitteth upon 
the throne, and un**to the | Lamb for | ever*: and | ever. 
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CHANTS. 


No. 23. HE WAS DESPISED. 


426 Isaiah liz: 3. 


1 He was despised and: re- | jected-- of | men, |] a man of sor ‘* rows | and ac- | 
quainted *- with | grief. 

2 And we hid as it were*-our | faces | from him; || he was despised‘: and | we 
es- | teemed ** him | not. 

3 Surely he** hath | borne our | griefs, || and-+ | carried - our | sor— | rows. 

4 Yet we did-*es- | teem him | stricken, || smitten -- of | God--and af- | flic— | ted. 

5 But he was wounded °: for|our trans-|gressions ;||he was bruis:* ed for|our in-|iqui-|ties. 

6 The chastisement of « our|peace was“ up-|on him ;||and ~ with|his stripes|we are|healed. 

7 All we like sheep~: have | gone a- | stray ; || we have turned ev‘ ‘ery | one to | 
his own | way. 

8 And the Lord-: hath | laid up ‘on | him || the**in- | iqui--ty | of us | all. 


No. 24. BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


027. 

1 Lord, let me know mine end, and the num ** ber | of my | days, || that I may be 
certified *: how | long I | have to | live. : 

2 Behold thou hast made my days as a span long, and mine age is even as no** 
thing in re- | spect of | thee; || and verily every man living is al*: to- | gether | 
vani- | ty. 

3 For ce parieoeh in a vain shadow, and disqui** eteth him- | self in | vain; || he 
heapeth up riches, and can**not tell | who shall | gather | them. 

4 And now Lord *: what | is my | hope? || Tru**ly my | hope is | even**in | thee, 

5 Deliver me from all*: | mine of- | fences, || and make me not*:a re- | buke— [ 
unto** the | foolish. : 

6 When thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin, thou makest his beauty to 
consume away, like as it were a moth’: | fretting’:a | garment: || ev ** ery 
man | therefore | is but | vanity. ; 

7 Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine ears**con- | sider**my | calling; || 
hold not**thy | peace— | at my | tears. : 

8 For I-:am a| stranger *- with | thee, ||and a so**journer, as | all my | fathers | 
were. 

9 Ospare me a little that I-: may re- | cover** my | strength, |] before I go hence 
*> | and be | no more | seen. he 


CHANTS. 
No, 25. O COME, LET US SING. (Venite, exultemus Domino.) 


728 Psalm xcv. 

1 O come, let us sing * | unto * the | Lord; || let us heartily rejoice * in the | 
strength of | our sal- | vation. 

2 Let us come before his pres * er.ce | with thanks- | giving, || and show * our- 
selves lee in | him with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord ~ is a | great — | God, || and a great *- | King a- | bove eae gods, 

4 In his hand are all the cor ~ ners | of the | earth; || and the strength * of the | 
hills is | his — | also. 

5 The sea is his: | and he | madeit ; || and his hands pre- | pared ~ the | dry— | land. 

6 O come, let us wor. ship | and fall | down; || and kneel * be- | fore the | Lord 
our | Maker. 

7 For he ~ is the | Lord our | God; || and we are the people of his pas * ture, | 
and the | sheep ** of his | hand. 

8 O worship the Lord ~ in the | beauty ** of | holiness; || let the whole earth ~ | 
stand in | awe of | him. 

2D PART. 9 For he cometh, for he co ** meth to | judge the | earth; || and with 
righteousness to judge the world ** and the | people | with his | truth. 

10 Glory be to the Fa~ ther | and ~ to the | Son, || And* | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

11 As it was in the beginning, is now ~ and | ever | shall be, || world *- | without | 


end. A-| men. 
REV, G. HEATHCOTE, 


CHANTS. 
No. 29. GLORY BE TO GOD ON HIGH. (Gloria in Excelsis.) H. C. ZEUNER. 


729 


1 Glory be ~ to | God on | high, |] and on earth « | peace, good | will towards | 
men. 

2 We praise thee, we bless thee *- we | worship | thee, {| we glorify thee, we give 
thanks ~ to | thee for | thy great | glory. 


3 O Lord God ~ | heavenly | King, || God ** the | Father | Al — | mighty; 
4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son * | Jesus | Christ; ||O Lord God, Lamb « of | 
God, Son | of the | Father: 


| 
5 That takest away ~ the | sins * of the | world, || have mer ~ cy | upon | us. 
6 Thou that takest away * the | sins * of the | world, || have mer * cy | upon | us. 
7 Thou that takest away * the | sins ~ of the | world, || re «| ceive our | prayer. 
8 Thou that sittest at the right hand * of | God the | Father, || have mer ~ cy | 


upon | us. 


9 For thou ~ | only ~ art | holy; || thou ~ | only | art the Lord. 
10 Thou only, O Christ with the | Holy | Ghost, || art most high ~ in the | glory ~ 
of | God the | Father, || A — | men. m. 


CHANTS. 
No, 30. PRAISE THE LORD. (Benedic anima mea.) HENRY DELDEN. 


Psalm cit. 

1 Praise the Lord ~| O my|soul, || and all that is within *- me|praise his|ho-ly|name. 

2 Praise the Lord ** | O my | soul, || and forget not *- | all his | bene- | fits. 

3 Who forgiv * eth | all thy | sin, || and healeth all ** | thine in- | firmi- | ties. 

4 Who saveth thy life -- | from de- | struction, |] and crowneth thee ** with | mer- 
cy * and | loving | kindness. 

5 O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye * that ex- | cel in | strength ; || ye that 
fulfil his commandment, and hearken ** un- | to the | voiceof ** his | word. 

6 O praise the Lord, * all | ye his | hosts; || ye ser ~ vants of | his that | do his | 
pleasure. 

7 O speak good of the Lord, all :: ye | works of | his, |] in all + | places ** of | his 

do- | minion. 
8 Praise thou the Lord « | O my | soul, |] praise thou ** the | Lord— | O my | soul. 


T. NORRIS, 


CHANTS. 
No. 35. O SING UNTO THE LORD. (Cantate Domino.) J. S. SMITH. 


—— == 


7 31 Psalm xcviit. 

1 Osing unto the Lord *- a | new—| song; {| for he| hath done | marvel ~ ous| things ; 

2 With his own right hand, and with~ his | holy | arm, || hath he got~ ten him- | 
self the | victo- | ry. 

3 The Lord hath declar~ ed | his sal- | vation; || his righteousness hath he openly 
showed * in the | sight— | of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth towards* the | house of | Israel, |] and 
all the ends of the world have seen* the sal- | vation | of our | God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord | all ye | lands; || sing,* re- | joice and | 

ive— | thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord~ up- | on the | harps; || sing to the harp~ with a | psalm of | 
thanks — | giving. 

7 With trum~ pets and | sound of | cornet || make a joyful noise~ be- | fore the | 
Lord the | King. 

8 Let the sea roar and the | fulness~- there- | of, |] the world * and | they that | dwell 
there- | in. 

9 Let the Hoe clap their hands, let the hills be joyful togeth ~ er be- | fore the | 
Lord ; || for ** he | cometh «to | judge the | earth; 

10 With righteousness shall *- he| judge antes || and * the|people ** with|equi-|ty. 


No. 36. T. ATTWOOD. 


No. 33. SIR JOHN GOSS. 
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CHANTS. 


No. 39. IT IS A GOOD THING TO GIVE THANKS. (Bonum est confiteri.) J. BARNBY. 
! cs 


7 3 Po Psalm xcii. 

1 It is a good thing to give thanks *: | unto ~ the | Lord, || and to sing praises 
un * to thy | name — | O Most | Highest ; 

2 Totell of thy loving-kindness ear ly|in the|morning ; || and of thy | truth-in the|night— | season; 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and * up- | on the | lute; |] upon a loud in 
strument | and up- | on the } ‘arp. 

4 For thou Lord hast made me giad * | through thy | works; |] and I will rejoice 
in giving praise for the op * er- | ations | of thy | hands. 


T. ATTWOOD. 
oa 


ca 


1 Glory be to the Fa ~ ther | and ~ to the | Son, || and * | to the | Holy | Ghost: 
2 As it was in the beginning, is now “ and | ever | shall be, || a Bes es ‘ 
end, A- | men. 
376 


CHANTS. 


No. 44. GOD BE MERCIFUL UNTO US, (Deus Misereatur.) 
Adapted by &. H. J. from J. TURLE. 


fi 3 4 Psalm lxvii. 


1 God be merciful un * to | us and | bless us; |} and show us the light of his 
countenance, and * be | merci * ful | unto | us; 

2 That thy way ~ may be | known up~ on | earth, || thy sav ~ ing | health a- | 
mong all | nations. 

3 Let the people praise *- | thee, O | God ; || yea, let all -- the | people | praise — | thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice *- | and be | glad; || for thou shalt judge the folk right- 
eously, and gov ~ ern the | nations | upon | earth. 

5 Let the people praise * | thee, O | God ; || yea, let all -- the | people | praise — | thee. 

6 Then shall the earth -- bring | forth her | increase, || and God, even our own 
God *- shall | give — | us his | blessing. 

2p PART. 7 God ~ shall | bless — | us, || and all the ends * of the | world shall | fear — | him. 


HENRY BELDEN, 


CHANTS, 


No. 49. O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD. (Jubilate Deo.) 


J. ROBINSON. 


Psalm. ¢. 
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. H, JOHNSON. 


a 


REV. R. P, GOODENOUGH. 


STR GEORGE ELVEY, 


CROTCH. 


CHANTS. 
No. 54. BLESSED BE THE LORD GOD OF ISRAEL. (Benedictus.) T. WEBB. 


7136 Luke 1. 68-79. 

1 Blessed be the Lord God ~ of | Isra- | el; || for he hath vis~ ited | and re- | 
deemed * his | people ; 

2 And hath raised up a migh ~ ty sal- | vation | for us, |] in the house * | of his | 
servant | David. 

3 As he spake by the mouth ~ of his | holy | prophets, || which have been“ | since 
the | world be- | gan ; 

4 That we should be sa ved|from our|enemies, |] and from ~- the|hand of |all that|hate us. 

5 Through the tender mer cy | of our | God; || whereby the dayspring from *on | 
high hath | visit ~ ed yiues 

6 To give light to them ~ that | sit in | darkness, |] and to guide our feet ** | into” 
the | way of | peace. 

No. 55- ; L. T. DOWNS, 
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CHANTS. 
No. 59. THE EARTH IS THE LORD’S. (Domini est terra.) DR. G. M, GARRETT. 
aX. 


437 Psalm xxiv, 

1 The earth is the Lord’s * and the | fulness *- there- | of ; || the world * and | they 
that | dwell there- | in. 

2 For he hath foun * ded it up- | on the | seas, || and estab ~* lished | it up- | on 
the | floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill -- | of the | Lord ? || or who shall stand ~ | in his | 
holy | place? 

4 He that hath clean hands * and a | pure — | heart; || who hath not lifted up 
his soul unto vanity, nor * | sworn de- | ceitful- | ly. 

5 He shall receive the bles * sing | from the | Lord, || and righteousness from * 
the | God of | his sal- | vation. 

6 Ane is es genera * tion of | them that | seek him, || that * | seek thy | face, O | 

acob. 


CHANTS. 


(Confitemini.) W. H. DOANE. 


No. 63. HIS MERCY ENDURETH. 
hn : 


@ 3 8 Psalm cx2xvi. 


1 Ogive thanks unto the Lord: for | heis | good: || and-- his | mer--cy en- | dur-reth for | ever. 
2 O give thanks ~ unto the | God of | gods: || for -- his | mer ~- cy en- | du-- reth for | ever. 
3 O give thanks *- to the | Lord of | lords: || for > his | mer -- cy en- | du-- reth for | ever. 
4 To him who alone* | doeth * great | wonders: || for--his | mer-- cy en-|dur-reth for | ever. 
5 To him that by wis’ dom | made the| heavens: || for ~: his | mer--cy en-| du--reth for | ever. 
6 Whostretched out the earth’ a-|bove the| waters: || forhis|mer--cy en-|du--reth for|ever. 
7 Who ~ hath | made great | lights: || for his | mer ~ cy en- | du ~ reth for | ever. 
8 The sun ~ to | rule by | day: || for ~ his | mer ** cy en- | du * reth for | ever. 

9 The moon and the stars” to|govern * the | night: || for’ his|mer™cy en-|du “reth for ever. 
10 Who remembered us in“ our | low es- | tate: || for--his | mer -* cy en- | duv-reth for | ever. 
11 Who giveth food ~ to | all —| flesh : || for: his | mer ** cy en- | du“ reth for | ever. 


12 O give thanks ~ unto the | God of | heaven: || for’ his|mer*-cy en-|du‘-reth for|ever. 


No. 64. REV. W. H. HAVERGAL. 


1 Lift ~ | up your | hearts. || We lift ~ them | up un- | to the | Lord. 

2 Let us give thanks“unto the | Lord our | God. || It is meet’ and | right—| so to | do, 

8 Therefore with an ~ gels | and arch- | angels, || and all - the | compa- | ny ol heaven, 
4 We laud and magnify ~ thy | glorious | name, || Evermore | praising | thee and | saying: 

5 Ho-iy | Holy | Holy, || Lord * | God — | — of | Hosts. ; 

6 Heaven and earth are full ~ | of thy | glory. || Glory be~ to | thee, O | Lord most] high. 


No. 66. DR W. CROTCH. 


CHANTS 


No. 67, PRAYER OF HABAKKUK, 


440 Hab, iit. 3-18. 


1 God came from Teman, and the Holy One~ from | mount — | Paran. || His glory 
covered the heavens * and the | earth was ee of * his | praise. 

2 And his bright ** ness was | as the | light; || He had rays coming forth from his 
hand: and there * was the | hiding | of his.| power. 

3 Before * him | went the | pestilence, || and burning coals *- | went forth | at his | 
feet. 

4 He stood * and | measured ~ the | earth, || he beheld * and | drove a- | sunder ~ 
the | nations. 

5 The mountains saw.*- thee | and they | trembled : || the overflow ~ ing | of the | 
water ** passed | by. 

6 The deep * | uttered ~ his | voice, |] and lif’: ted | up his | hands on high. 

¢ The sun and moon stood still * in their | habi- tation : || at the light of thine 
arrows they went, at the shin * ing | of thy | glitter -* ing | spear. 

8 Thou wentest forth for the salva ~ tion | of thy i people, || even for salva ** tion 


with | thine a- | noin — | ted. 

9 Although the fig ~ tree | shall not | blossom, |] nei * ther shall | fruit be | in 
the | vines. 

10 The labor of * the | olive ** shall | fail, || and the fields ~ shall | yield — | 


no — | meat; 

11 The flock * shall be | cut off « from the | fold, |] and there shall be * no | 
herd — | in the | stall; 

12 Yet I will ~ re- | joice ~ in the | Lord, || I will joy in » the | God of | my sal- | 
vation. 


741 No. 68. RESPONSE AFTER PRAYER. (Emmelar.) J. BARNBY, 


Hear us, we be - seech 


thee, Save as we draw nigh, 


CHANTS. 
No. 69. THE HEAVENS DECLARE THE GLORY OF GOD. (Coeli enarrant.) Ss. WESLEY. 


ee 


“ 4 2 Psalm xix. 


1 The heavens declare * the | glory ~* of | God, || and the fir -- mament | showeth « 
his | handy- | work. 

2 Day unto day ~ | utter ** eth | speech, || and ~ | night * unto | night -- showeth | 
knowledge. 

3 There is ~ no | speech nor | language; || their ** | voice can- | not be | heard. 

4 Their line is gone out ~ through | all the | earth, || and ~ their | words * to the | 
end * of the | world. 

5 In them hath he set a tab ~ ernacle | for the | sun; || which is as a bridegroom 
coming out of his chamber, and rejoic * eth as a | strong ** man to | run his | 
course. 

6 His going forth is unto the end of the heaven, and his cir * cuit unto the | ends 
of | it; || and there is nothing hid * | from the | heat there- | of. 


No. 70. H. W. GREATOREX. 


7 The law of the Lord is per‘: fect, con- | ver* ting the | soul ; || the testimony of 
the Lord is sure’: | making | wise the | simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right * re- | joicing*: the | heart ; || the command- 
ment of the Lord is pure en- | lighten- | ing the | eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean en- | during ~ for- | ever ; || the judgments of the 
Lord are true’ and | righteous | alto- | gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea’: than | much fine | gold ; |[ sweeter 
also than ho ney | and the | honey- | comb. 

11 Moreover by them~is thy | servant | warned ; || and in keep--ing of them | 
there is | great re- | ward. 

12 Who can un--der- | stand his | errors? || Cleanse thou | me from [ secret | 
faults. 

13 Keep back thy servant al -- so from pre- | sump“ tuous | sins ; |[ let them not 
have * do- | minion | over me. 

14 Then: shall | I be | upright, |] and I shall be innocent | from the | great 
trans- | gression. 

15 Let the words: | of my | mouth, || and the me ~ di- | tation | of my | heart, 

16 Be accep ~ table | in thy | sight ; || O Lord~ my | strength and | my re- | 
deemer. 

17 Glory be to the Fa*: ther | and~ to the | Son, || and~ | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

18 Asit was in the beginning, is now~ and | ever | shall be, || world: | without | 


end. A- | men.’ 
883° 


CHANTS. 


No. 71. WE PRAISE THEE, O GOD. (Te deum laudamus.) No. tI. From H. LAWES, 


743 


1 We praise*: | thee, O | God; || we acknowl “ edge | thee to | be the | Lord. 

2 All the earth: doth | worship | thee, || the: | Father | ever- | lasting. 

3 To thee all an“ gels | cry a- | loud, || the heavens ~- and | all the | powers‘ there- | in. 

4 To thee cher* ubim and | sera- | phim || con~ | tin’ ual- | ly do | cry. 

5 Holy | holy | holy, || Lord -- | God of | Saba- | oth; 

6 Heaven“ and | earth are | full || of: the | majes* ty | of thy | glory. 

7 The glorious company of the apos* tles | praise — | thee; || the goodly fellow- 
ship of** the | prophets | praise — | thee. 

8 The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee; |] the holy church throughout all 
the world’: | doth ac- | knowledge | thee; : 

9 The Father of: an | infi~ nite | majesty ; || thine ado rable | true and only | Son; 

10 Also the | Holy | Ghost, || the> | Com — | — for- | ter. 

11 Thou~ | art the (icine || of: | glory, | O — | Christ. 

12 Thou art the e~ ver- | lasting | Son || of | — the | Fa — | ther. 


No. 72. From BEETHOVEN, 


13 When thou tookest upon thee * to de- | liver | man, || thou didst humble thy- 
self: to be | born — | of a | virgin. 

14 When thou hadst overcome ~ the | sharpness“ of | death || thou didst open the 
king ** dom of | heaven to | all be- | lievers. . 

15 Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God, || in** the | glory | of the | Father. 

16 We believe ~ that | thou shalt | come || to** | be — | our— | Judge. 

17 We therefore pray * thee | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redee -- med | 
with thy | precious | blood. 

18 Make them to be num ~ bered | with thy | saints, |] in | glory | ever- | lasting. 

19 O Lord ~ | save thy | people; || and ~ | Thess thine | heri- | tage. 

20 Goy- | —ern | them, || and* | lift them | up for | ever. 


(RETURN TO FIRST PART.) 


21 Day | — by | day || we | magni- | fy — | thee; 


22 And*: we | worship * thy | name, || e** ver | world with- out — | end. 
23 Vouch * | safe, O | Lord, || to keep * us this | day with- | out — | sin. 
24 O Lord*: have | mercy *up- | on us, || have’ | mercy *: up- | on— | us. 


25 O Lord, let thy mer’ cy | be up- | on us, || as‘: our | trust— | is in | thee. 
26 O Lord, in thee~ | have I | trusted ; || let--me | never | be con- | founded. 
384 


CHANTS. 


No. 73. SECOND TUNE. WE PRAISE THEE, O GOD. (Te deum Jaudamus.) No. II. 
; W. H, DOANE. 


ded egatipg Sie eet 
= 2 


Laken 


443 


1 We praise ~- | thee O | God ; || we acknowl ‘- edge | thee to | be the | Lord. 

2 All the earth - doth | worship | thee, || the «| Father | ever- | lasting. 

3 To thee all an ~ gels | cry a- | loud, || the heavens ~ and | all the | powers“ there- | in. 

4 To thee cher ubim and | sera- | phim || con | tin’ ual- | ly do | ery: 

5 Holy | holy | holy, || Lord:: | God of | Saba- | oth; 

6 Heaven~ and | earth are | full || of « the | majes~ ty | of thy | glory. 

7 The glorious company of the apos~ tles | praise — | thee; || the goodly fellow- 
ship of the | prophets | praise — | thee. 

8 The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee; |] the holy church throughout 
all the world ** | doth ac- | knowledge | thee. 

9 The Father of: an | infi * nite | majesty ; || thine ado ~ rable | true and | only | Son; 

10 Al*so the | Holy | Ghost, || the ** | Com — | — for- | ter. / 

11 Thou * | art the | King || of * | glory, | O — | Christ. 

12 Thou art the e~ ver- | lasting } Son || of | — the | Fa — | ther. 


13 When thou tookest upon thee to de- | liver | man, || thou didst humble thy- 
self ** to be | born — | of a | virgin. 

14 When thou hadst overcome ~ the | sharpness * of | death || thou didst open the 
king dom of | heaven to | all be- | lievers. 

15 Thou sittest at the right * | hand of | God, || in « the | glory | of the | Father. 

16 We believe ~ that | thou shalt | come || to | be — | our — | Judge. 

17 We therefore pray ~ thee | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redee * med | 
with thy | precious | blood. 

18 Make them to be num “ bered 

19 O Lord * | save thy | people ; | 


with thy | saints, || in * | glory | ever- | lasting. 
and ** | bless thine | heri- | tage. 


20 Gov- | — ern | them || and ~ | lift them | up for | ever. 
: (RETURN TO FIRST PART.) 
21 Day | — by | day || we | magni- | fy — | thee; 
22 1 fms | worship ** thy | name, || e** ver | world with- | out — | end. 
23 Vouch ~ | safe, O | Lord, || to keep * us this | day with- | out — | sin. 


24 O Lord “ have | mercy ~ up- | on us, || have * | mercy * up- | on — | us. 

25 O Lord, let thy mer ~ cy | be up- | on us; || as * our | trust — | is in | thee. 

26 O Lord, in thee ~ | have I | trusted; || let + me | never | be con- | founded. 
885 


CHANTS. 


No. 74. THE LORD IS MY LIGHT. (Dominus illuminatio.) J. BARNBY. 


4 44. Psalm xxvii. 

1 The Lord is my light - and | my sal- | vation; || whom | — shall | I — | fear? 

2 The Lord * is the | strength ~ of my | life; || of whom * | shall I | be a- | fraid? 

3 One thing have I ~ de- | sired -- of the | Lord; || that | — will | I seek | after; 

4 That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all - the | days ~ of my | life, |} to 
behold the beauty of the Lord * and to in- | quire — | in his | temple. 

5 For in the time of trouble shall he hide * me in | his pa- | vilion; || he shall 
set ** me | up up- | on a | rock. 

6 Therefore will I offer in his dwel ~ ling sacri- | fi ~ ces of | joy; || I will sing, yea 
I will sing * | prai** ses un- | to the | Lord. ! 

7 Hear, O Lord, when I cry *: | with my | voice; |] have mercy al so up- | on me~ 
and | answer | me. 

8 When thou saidst ** Seek | ye my | face, || my heart said unto thee ~ Thy | face, 
Lord | will I | seek. 

9 Hide not thy face * | far — | from me; || put not ~ thy | servant ~ a- | way in | 


anger. 

10 Thou * hast | been my | help; || leave me not, neither forsake ~ me, O | God 
of | my sal- | vation. 

11 Wait - | on the | Lord; || be | of good | cou — | rage; 

12 And he shall | strength * en thine | heart. || Wait | —~- I say | on the | Lord. 


No. 75. DR. W. CROTCH. 


No. 76. O SEND OUT THY LIGHT. DR. J. NARES. 


445 Psalm xiii. 3-5. 

1 O send out ~ thy | light and “ thy | truth. || Let | — them | lead — | me. 

2 Let ~ them | bring — | me || unto thy ho ~ ly | hill and | to thy | dwelling. 

3 Then will I go unto the | altar ~ of | God ; || un“ to | God * my ex- | ceeding | joy. 

4 Yea ~ up- | on the | harp || will I praise ~ | thee, O | God my | God. 

5 Why art thou cast down™|O my|soul? || And why art thou'-dis-|quiet-|ed with-|in me? 

6 Hope ~ | thou in | God; || for I shall yet praise him, who is the health ~ of my | 
counte * nance | and my | God. 
386 


CHANTS. 
No. 77. GOD IS OUR REFUGE. (Deus noster refugium.) W. H. DOANE. 


q 46 Psalm xlvi. 


1 God ~ is our | refuge * and | strength, || a ve - ry etesent | help in | trouble. 

2 Therefore will we not fear, though ~ the | earth *: be re- | moved, |] and though 
the mountains be carried in * to the | midst — | of the | sea. 

3 Though the waters thereof * | roar * and be | troubled, |] though the moun“ tains | 
shake ** with the | swelling | thereof. 

4 There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad “ the | city ~ of | God, || 
the holy place of the ta * bernacles | of the | Most — | High. 

5 God is in the midst of her, she ~ shall | not be | moved; || God ~ shall | help 
her ~ and | that right | early. 

6 The heathen raged - the | kingdoms ~ were | moved; || He uttered:-his] voice, the|earth — | melted, 

7 The Lord ~ of | hosts is | with us, || the God ~ of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 

8 Come behold ~ the | works * of the | Lord, || what desolations he * hath | 
made — | in the | earth. 

9 He maketh wars to cease * unto the | end “ of the | earth; || he breaketh the bow, 
and cutteth the spear in sunder, he bur *- neth the | chari ~* ot | in the | fire. 

10 Be still and know ~ that | I am | God; || I will be exalted among the heathen, 
I + will be ex- | alted | in the | earth. ; 

11 The Lord * of | hosts is | with us, |] The God * of | Jacob | is our | refuge. 


No. 78. O SAVIOR OF THE WORLD. (Salvator mundi.) Ww. H. MONK. 


(44 

1 O Savior of the world * the | Son Lord | Jesus, || stir up thy strength, and help 
us * we | humbly ~ be- | seech — | thee. 

2 By thy cross and precious blood ~ thou | hast re- | deemed us; || save us and 
help us * we | humbly ~ be- | seech — | thee. 

3. Thou didst save thy disci * ples when | ready ~ to | perish; || hear us and save 
us ** we | humbly ~ be- | seech — | thee. 

4 Let the pitifulness * of | thy great | mercy || loose us from our sins ** we | hum- 
bly ** be- | seech — | thee. : 

5 Make it appear that thou art our Savior ** and | mighty * De- | liverer; || O 


save us that we may praise thee ** we | humbly ** be- | seech — | thee. 

6 Draw near, according to thy promise, from the throne ** | of thy | glory; |] look 
down and hear our crying ** we | humbly ° be- | seech — | thee. 

7 Come again and dwell with us ** O | Lord Christ | Jesus; || abide with us for 
ev *‘ er we | humbly ** be- | seech — | thee. 


8 And when thou shalt appear with po ** wer | and great | glory, || may we be 
made like unto thee ** | in thy | glori ** ous | kingdom. 
9 Thanks ** be to | thee, O | Lord. || Hal ** le- | lujab! | A — | men. 
387 


CHANTS. 
No. 79. 1 WAS GLAD. (Laetatus Sum.) 


i 
448 Psalm cxxii. } 
1 I was glad when they said *- | unto | me, || let us go ** into the | house — | of 
the | Lord. 


2 Our feet shall stand ** with- | in thy | gates, || O | — Je- | rusa- | lem. 

8 Jerusalem is buil -* ded | as a | city || that ** | is com- | pact to- | gether. 

4 Whith *: er the | tribes go | up, || the ** | tribes — | of the | Lord; 

5 Unto the tes ** timony of | Isra- | el, || to give thanks ** unto the | name — | of 
the | Lord. 

6 For there are set ** | thrones of | judgment, || the thrones *- | of the | house of | 
David. 

7 Pray for the peace’ of Je- | rusa- | lem; || they ** shall | prosper ** that | 
love — | thee. 

8 Peace ** be with- | in thy | walls, || and prosper ** ity with- | in thy | pala- | ces. 

9 For my brethren and ** com- | panions’ | sakes || I will now ** say, | Peace —| 
be with- | in thee. 

10 Because of the house ** of the | Lord our | God, || I | — will | seek thy | good. 


No. 8. I WILL LIFT UP MINE bol (Levavi oculos.) 
a 


449 Psalm cxxi. 


1 I will a ue mine eyes ** | unto ** the | hills, || from ** | whence — | com ** eth 
my | help. 

2 My help com *: eth | from the | Lord, || which *: | made — | heaven and | earth. 

3\He will not suffer thy foot *- | to be | moved ; || he -* that | keepeth ** thee | will 
not | slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keep ** eth | Isra- | el || shall -- | neither 

5 The Lord °° | is thy ice pses || the Lord is thy shade ** up- 

6 The sun shall not smite *: | thee by | day, if 


slum ** ber nor | sleep. 
on thy | right— |hand. 
nor ** the | moon — | by— | night. 


7 The ms shall preserve ** thee | from all | evil; || he -* | shall pre- | serve thy | 
soul. 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and ** thy | coming | in |] from this time 
forth ** and | even ** for | ever- | more. 
No. 81. 3 


CHANTS. 


No. 8. G COME, LET US LIFT OUR HEARTS. J. BARNBY, 


450 


1 O come, let us lift ~ our | hearts to | God; || let us gratefully be glad ~ and re- | 
joice in | his sal- | vation. 

2 Let us bow ourselves before »- him | with de- | votion; || and hal ~ low his | name 
with | songs of | praise. 

3 The Lord hath prepar ~ ed his | throne in | heaven; || he hath covered himself 
with | light as | with a | garment. 

A Yet his mercy is 0 ~ ver | all that | love him, || and his dwel ~ ling with | those 
who | trust in | him. 

5 Glory be to the Fa ~ ther | and ~ to the | Son, || and ~ | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

6 As it was in the beginning, is now ~ and | ever | shall be, |] world * | without | 
end. A- | men. 


No. 83. THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. (Dominus regit me.) J. BARNBY. 


"4 bl Psalm xxiii. 


1 The Lord ~ | is my | shepherd; || I | shall — | not — | want. 
2 He maketh me to lie down “ | in green | pastures; || he leadeth me ~ be- | side 


the | still — | waters. f 
8 He ~ re- | storeth * my | soul; || he leadeth me in the paths of right ** eousness | 
for his | name’s — | sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, J * will | fear 
no | evil; || for thou art with me; thy rod ~ and thy | staff they | comfort | me. 

5 Thou prepar ~ est a| table ~ be-| fore me, || in ~ the | presence | of mine | 
enemies. 

6 Thou anoin ~ test my | head with | oil; || my * | cup — | runneth | over. 

7 Surely goodness and mer ~ cy shall | follow | me || all | — the | days of ~ my | 
life. . 

8 And I ~ will | dwell ~ in the | house || of | — the | Lord for | ever. 


R. FARRANT. 


CHANTS. 


No, 85. THE BEATITUDES. 


152 , Matt. v. 3-10. 


1 Bles~ sed are the | poor in | spirit ; || for’ | theirs*: is the| kingdom ~ of | heaven. 

2 Bles~sed are | they that | mourn ; || for | they “shall be | comfor- | ted. 

3 Bles*-sed | are the | meek; || for ~ | they “shall in- | herit the | earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst ‘after | righteous- | ness; |} for * | 
they — | shall be | filled. 

5 Blessed are* the | merci- | ful; || for | they * shall ob- | tain pi 

6 Bles~ sed are the | pure in | heart; || for | they shall | see — | God. 

7 Blessed are ~ the | peace-ma- | kers; || for they * shall be | call ed the | chil- 
dren ~ of | God. ; 

8 Blessed are they which are per *secuted for | righteous * ness’ | sake; || for ~ | 
theirs * is the | kingdom ~ of | heaven. 


No. 8. FROM THE RECESSES OF A LOWLY SPIRIT. J. E. GOULD. 


ge aaa 


4d3 SIR JOHN BOWRING. 


Z wor the recesses of a lowly spirit, our humble prayer ascends, ** O | Father | 
ear it ; || 
Borne on the trembling wings of | fear and | meekness, || for*: | give its | weak- 
ness. 
2 We know, we feel, how mean and how unworthy the lowly sac~ rifice we | pour 
be- | fore thee. || 
What can we offer thee ** O | thou most | holy, || but‘: | sin and | folly? 
3 We see thy hand, it leads us, it supports us; we hear thy voice, it coun ~ sels | 
and it | courts us; || 
And then we turn away ~ yet | still thy | kindness || for * { gives our | blindness. 
4 Who can resist thy gentle call, appealing to every generous thought * and | 
grateful | feeling? || 
O, who can hear the ac ** cents | of thy | mercy, || and | never | love thee? 
5 Kind Benefactor, plant within this bosom ~ the | seeds of | holiness || and let 
them blossom 
In fragrance, and in beau ~ ty | bright and | vernal, || and* | spring e- | ternal. 
6 Then place them in those everlasting gardens, where angels walk, and se“ 
raphs | are the | wardens; || 
Where every flower, brought safe’ through | death’s dark | portal, || be | comes 
im- | mortal. 
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CHANTS. 
No. 87. ABIDE WITH ME. A, H_D. TROYTE. 


pete ie 


464 H. F. LYTE, 
1 Abide with me; fast falls -- the | even- | tide; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord * with | me a- | bide. 
When other helpers fail -- and | comforts | flee, 
Help of the helpless, O ~ a- | bide with | me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out ~* life’s | little | day. 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glo ~ oe fade a- | way. 
Change and decay in all * a- | round I | see; 

O thou who changest not * a- | bide with | me. 


3 I need thy presence ev * ery | passing | hour; 
What but thy grace can foil ** the | tempter’s | power? 
Who like thyself my guide ** and | stay can | be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord * a- | bide with | me. 


4 I fear no foe with thee ~ at | hand to | bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears ** no | bitter- | ness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave ~ thy | victo- | ry? 
I triumph still if thou ~ a- | bide with | me. 


5 Hold thou thy cross ** before my | closing | eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point * me | to the | skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s *- vain | shadows | flee! 
In life, in death, O Lord * a- | bide with | me. 


No. 88. THE LORD’S PRAYER. (Pater Noster.) T. TALLIS. 


a ee ee ee pote 


755 

1 Our Father who art in heaven, hal~ lowed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom 
come, thy will be done~ on | earth ~ as it | is in | heaven. 

2, Give us this day ~ our | daily | bread; || and forgive us our trespasses, as we for- 
give’ | those that | trespass ** a- | gainst us. ae 

3 And lead us not into temptation, but deli~ ver | us from | evil ; |] for thine is the 
kingdom, the pow“ er and the | glory ~ for | ever.“ A- | men. 
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CHANTS. 
No. 89. JESUS COMETH FROM GALILEE. (Baptismal Chant.) T. S. DUPUIS. 


756 Matt. iit. 13-17. 

1 ied cometh from Galilee to Jor * dan | unto | John, || to | be bap- | tized 
of | him. 

2 But John ~ for- | bad him | saying, || I have need to be baptized of thee * and | 
comest | thou to | me? 

3 And Jesus answering * said | unto | him, || Suf~ fer | it to | be so | now. 

4 For thus ~ it be- | cometh | us || to * ful- | fill all | righteous- | ness. 

5 Then ~ he | suffered | him. || And Je ~ sus | when he | was bap- | tized, 

6 Went up straight * way | out * of the | water; || and lo, the heavens ~ were | 
opened | unto | him. 

7 And he re the Spirit of God descen * ding | like a | dove, || and ~ | lighting | 
upon | him. 

8 And lo, a voice * from | heaven — | saying, || This is my beloved Son ~ in | 
whom I | am well | pleased. 


No. go. B. V. WESTBROOK. 


death, 
12 We | shall be | also || in the like ** ness | of his | resur- | rection. 


13 Nan if we * be | dead with | Christ, || we believe * that | we shall | live with | 

im. 

14 For in that he died, he died * | unto ~ sin | once, || but in that he liveth ~ he | 
liveth | unto | God. 

15 Likewise reck ** on ye | also * your- | selves || to ** be | dead in- | deed ~ unto | 
sin, 

16 But ~ a- | live * unto | God, || through ~ | Jesus | Christ our | Lord. 

17 Now unto him who is a ~ ble to | keep us ~ from | falling, || and to present us 
faultless before the presence of his glo * ry | with ex- | ceeding joy, || 

18 To the ed wise God our Savior, be glory and ma “ jesty, do- | minion ~ and | 
power, || both now * and | ever. | A — | men. 
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CHANTS. 


75% H. W. BAKER. 


1 O what ~ if | we are | Christ’s, 4 Lord * may that | grace | be ours, 
Is ~ | earthly | gain or | loss? || Like * | them in | faith to | bear || 
Bright shall the crown ~ of | glory | be,| All that of sor ** row | grief or | pain 
When ~ | we have | borne the | cross. May °° | be our | portion | here. 
2 Keen ~ was the | trial | once, 5 Enough °° if | thou at | last 
Bit *" | ter the | cup of | woe, || The ** | word of | blessing | give, || 
When martyred saints-bap-|tized in|blood, | And let us rest** be- | neath thy | feet, 
Christ’s ** | suf’frings | shared be- | low. Where ** | saints and | angels | live. 
3 Bright * is their | glory | now, 6 All glo ** ry | Lord to | thee, 
Bound ~ | less their | joy a- | bove, || Whom: :|heaven and|earth a-|dore,]| 
Where on the bo som | of their | God | To Father, Son ** and | Holy | Ghost, 
They ** | rest in | perfect | love. One ** | God for | ever- | more. 
No. 92. TO SIT AT JESUS’ FEET. (Baptismal Chant.) J. BARNBY. 


@ 5 8 A. COLES. 


1 To sit ~ at | Jesus’ | feet 4 Without °° de- | fect or | flaw, 
And * | listen | all the | day || Fit ** | holy | just and | good, || 
To words of truth * and | grace is | sweet,| Wemay not change **in|aught his|law, 
But * | sweeter | to o- | bey: Nor ** | would we | if we | could. 
2 ’Tis ex ** cel- | lent to | know, 5 The time °° this | rite was | done 
But *- | O, di- | viner | still, || To ** | speak the | Father | seized ;|| 
To do what God * en- | joins and | so “Lo, this is my ** be- | loved | Son, 
All .. | righteous- | ness ful- | fill. In ‘+ | whom I | am well | pleased.” 
3 The least ** of | his com- | mands 6 The bu * ried | Christ a- | rose ; 
In ~ | any | wise to | break || So +: | here in | figure | plain, }] 
Is like the attempt“ of |impious| hands} O’er our dead selves“ the| waters |close; 
His ~ | very | throne to | shake. We °: | die, but | live a- | gain. 
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CHANTS. 
No. 93. AS THE HART PANTETH. (Quemadmodum.) From BEETHOVEN. 


459 Psalm xii. 

1 As the hart panteth af ~ ter the | water | brooks, || so panteth my soul ~ | after | 
thee, O | God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God -- for the | living | God; || when ~ shall I | come ~ and 
ap- | pear be fore | God? 

3 My tears have been my meat | day and | night, |] while they continually say ~ 
unto me, | Where is | now thy | God? 

4 When I remember these things, I pour out my | soul with- | in me; || for I went 
with the throng: and | led them ~ to the | house of | God; 

5 With the voice ~ of | joy and | praise, || with a multitude | keeping | holy | day. 

6 Why art thou~ cast | down’ O my | soul? || and why art thou ~ dis- | quiet ~ed | 
within | me? 

7 Hope™|thou in | God ;|| for shall yet praise him for the help “| of his | counte-|nance. 

8 Hope” | thou in | God; || for I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my | 
countenance | and my | God. 


No. 94. HAVE MERCY UPON ME. (Miserere mei.) REV. L. FLINTOFT. 


760 Psaim di. 


1 Have mer™ cy upon | me, O | God, || accor * ding | to thy | loving | kindness; 

2 According unto the multitude of* thy | tender | mercies, || blot] — out| my trans-| 
gressions. 

3 Wash me thoroughly from mine ~ in- | iqui- | ty, || and * | cleanse me | from my | sin. 

4 For acknowl * edge | my trans- | gressions ; || and* my | sinis | ever--be- | fore me. 

5 Against thee, theeon™ly | have I | sinned, || anddone~ this | evil | inthy | sight; 

6 That thou mightest be jus ~* tified | when thou | speakest, || and * be | clear — | 
when thou | judgest. ‘ 

7 Hide thy face~ | from my | sins; || and blot out | all mine ~ in- | iqui- | ties. 

8 Create in mea clean * | heart,O | God; || and~re- | new a right | spirit - with- | 
in me. 

9 Cast me not away ~ | from thy | presence; || and take not thy | Holy | Spirit | 
from me. 

10 Restore unto me the joy ~ of | thy sal- | vation ; |] and uphold ~ me | with thy | 
free — | Spirit. 

11 Then will I teach~ trans- | gressors- thy | ways, || and sinners shall be * con- | 
verted | unto | thee. 

12 O Lord, 0 ~ pen | thou my | lips, || and my | mouth ~ shall show | forth thy | 
praise. 
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CHANTS, 
No. 95. OUT OF THE DEPTHS. (De profundis.) DR. W. FELTON. 


761 Psalm cxxx. 

1 Out of the depths have I cried un~ to | thee, 0 | Lord. || Lord-- | hear— | my— J voica, 

2 Let thine ears ~ | be at- | tentive || to the | voice of ~ my | suppli- | cation. 

3 Ifthou, Lord ~shouldst | mark in- | iquities, ||O-- | Lord, who | — shall | stand? 

4 But there is~:for- | giveness~ with | thee, || that: thou | mayest be | fear —| ed. 

5 I wait for the Lord my | soul doth | wait, || and in~ his | word — | doI | hope. 

6 My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch“ | for the | morning ;]| 
I say, more than they ~ that | watch — | for the | morning. 

7 Let Israel hope in the Lord, for with the Lord ~ | there is | mercy, || and ~ with | 
him is | plenteous * re- | demption. 

8 And he shall redeem ~ | Isra- | el || from ** | all — | his in- | iquities. 


No. 96. HE WAS DESPISED. TONUS PEREGRINUS. 


162 Isaiah litt. 3-6. 

1 He was despised and ~ re- | jected -- of | men, || a man of sor rows | and ac- | 
quainted ** with | grief. 

2 And we hid as it were” our | faces | from him; || he was despised’ and | we es- | 
teemed ** him | not. 

8 Surely he ~ hath | borne our | griefs, || and ~ | carried * our | sor — | rows. 

4 Yet we did*-es- | teem him | stricken, || smitten*of | God and af- | flic — | ted. 

5 But he was wounded ~ for | our trans- | gressions ;|| he was bruis~ ed for | ourin- | iqui-| ties. 

6 The chastisement of - our|peace was ** up-| on him;|| and-- with | hisstripes | we are | healed. 

7 All we like sheep have late a- | stray ; || wehave turned ev ~ ery | one to | his own | way. 

8 And the Lord ~ hath | laid up ~ on | him || the ~ in- | iqui ty | of us | all. 


No. 97. THE LORD BLESS US AND KEEP US. (Benediction.) - ANON, 


163 Vumbers vi. 24-26. 
1 The Lord“ { bless us ** and | keep us; || the Lord make his face shine upon us, 
and * be | gracious | unto | us; 


2, The Lord lift up his coun~ tenance | upon | us, ||and~- | grant —| us — | peace. 
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CHANTS. 
No, 98. LORD, LET ME KNOW MINE END. REV, L, FLINTOFT. 


y 6 4 Psalm xxxix. 4-13. 


1 Lord, let me know mine end, and the num ~ ber | of my | days, || that I may be 
certified ** how | long I | have to | live. 

2 Behold thou hast made my days as a span long, and mine age is even as no ~ thing 
in re- | spect of | thee; || and verily every man living is al * to- | gether | 
vani- | ty. 

3 For aa wallcoth in a vain shadow, and disqui ** eteth him- | self in | vain; || he 
heapeth up riches, and can ** not tell | who shall | gather | them. 

4 And now Lord * what | is my | hope? || Tru ~ ly my | hope is | even * in | thee. 

5 Deliver me from all * | mine of- | fences, || and make me not ~ a re- | buke — | 
unto ** the | foolish. 

6 Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine ears ** con- | sider * my | calling; || 
hold not ** thy | peace — | at my | tears. 

7 For 1 ama | stranger * with | thee, || and aso ** journer, as | all my | fathers | 
were. 

8 O spare me a little that I -- may re-| cover * my | strength, || before I go 
hence ** | and be | no more | seen. 


No. 993. LORD, THOU HAST BEEN OUR DWELLING-PLACE. (Domine, refugium.) 
W. MORLEY. 


1 Lord, thou hast been * our | dwelling | place, |] in | — all | gene- | rations. 

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed ~ the | earth 
and ** the | world, || even from everlasting to e * ver- | lasting | thou art | God. 

3 Thou turnest man * | to de- | struction, || and say ~ est, Re- | turn ye | children 


of | men. 
4 For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yes * terday when | it is | past 
and as a | watch — | in the | night. y y | | past, || 


5 Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they * are | asa | sleep; || in the 
morn * ing they are like | grass which | groweth || up; 

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and ~ | groweth | up; || in the evening it is * cut | 
down and | wither- | eth. 


7 For all our days are passed * away | in thy | wrath; || we spend ~ our | years “ 
as a | tale that ~ is | told. y| J | il P | years 


8 So teach us * to | number ~ our | days, || that we may ~ ap- | ply our | hearts * 
unto | wisdom. 
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Toplady...(6 1.)...... e252 


404 


Ellacombe...(D.)... 
Encouragement.( (iii5.389 
Ewing.. -(D.)..eseseeeo22 340 
Hilda...(D.)......... fe 

Homelanda...(D.)........ 342 


I Love to Tell Read 
Story...(D.).. ..-240 
Penea siren (aD). Khieene 333 


pi opaaton es aD) \eecees 20 


Mehul...(D.)........ See 165 
Missionary Hymn 

DD.) sccssceseeceacceaes€ 301, x 
IMIG he eavese cates eee 


Old, Old Story... 
Passaic.. SUDO) eeree 


Rotterdam. (D. ree 
Safe in the Arms......169 
Selborne...(D.)........... 162 


Switzerland. RG am\ ee 
Valens...(D.) ....... es 
Webb......... 


Webb...(D. +00 
Yarmouth.. aD) ees 
7s, 6s, 8s. 
FROCK POL ivessascaseseewrn 212 
8s. 
De Fleury...(D.)....98, 201 
Foster 350 


God of Our rength, 48 
8s, 4s. 

TBIGSSUI Psicac secswersen eceee 2383 

Conqueror, eae 08, 

Elliott..... -.206 

Gabriel «0220 

Redcliffe. oP =) 

Rouen..... .-233 

TOICOM cacsavessaewssvotosaen 279 
8s, 5s. 

Pass Me Not...........06 187 
8s, 6s. 

WOM Ing ccs. cascasncessens 164 
J ODORS. . cevasssvencosens du seenck Ad. 
8s, 7s. 

MA COratlOn vec ccoeee 


All the Way.. ee Jaw 
Aliya ssi. Garces 
Angelo....... 


309 
Austrian ri (De: 
Autumn...(D.)... 


ie pe ge re 
Guidance...(D 
Harwell......... 
Judson...(D.).. 

Love Divine........ 190, 287 
Marshman...(D. i eossete 93 
Mount Vernon.. B24 
Neander...(4.)......- woes QT 
eee ee ome 182 
Nevermore... .+.206 
Ovio.. 172 
Precious Name......... 95 
Rathbun.............. . 68 
Sanctuary...(D.).. 94 


Shall We Gather.. 
Shining Shore...(D. 
Sicilian Hymn... 
Sweetest Name.... 
Stockwell............2 
Sychar..... 
Sylvester....... 
Vinton...(6 1.)... 
What a Friend.. 


Zion...(4.) 7, 
Zundel (CD E)itcseces 182, 232 
8s, 68, 78. 

We Shall Meet......... 347 
8s, 78, 3s. 
BIVON: Me iicccscececceeese 204 


Benediction... 9 
Brest....... bece 
Constance... 


Disciple... 
GLACE ir oc caves 
Greenville.. 
Helmsley.... 
Invitation .. 
Neander... 
Oliphant. 

Regent Squ 
phil like a Shep- 


292 
Sicilian Hymn...48, 278, 
335 


Vesper Hymn.....112, 272 


ZOD sep ten naan 267, 308 
8s, 7s, 7s. 

Long Home........ sceertOee 

Perriny Ds, ces. auncoewecasen 00 


8s, 7s, 8s. 
DOCHUAS Sr csocstereancvese ta 


8s, 8s, 7s. 
ASpiIrabion.....c.decctesses 348 
BOTTear acc crete ve snsucesecs 
9s, 8s. 
Radford.......:... oereo ces 220 
AWADEL -sc.ccescsesenes ooe0 el D 
10s. 


Valedictory.. : 
Wishart.. (61 


10s, 4s. 
Lux Benigna .....0..000.164 


PAGE. 
10s, lis 
TSYViONS cere ssaeeceskevcarears> 
11s. 
Expostulation...........144 
Fortunatus at 


ornagaecs Hymn...256 
lls, 5s. 

New Year’s Hymn...358 
lls, 88. 
Dwlcimier. 2. ascgeesss 200 
lls, 9s. 
FLA p Pini Css:.c..caseeeees 186 
lis, 10s. 


Come Ye Disconso- 


Hervey’s Hymn. 
Stainer 


lis, 12s. 


Revive Us Again...... 112 
Scotlana ..........ccnse 327 


i2s; 


Hallelujah, ’tisdone. os 
Sullivan: 2..2.c ee 


bP. MG 


Almost Parsunded Tae 
Angel Voices... 293 
At the Feet of Jesus. ett 


e 137 
Heavenly Land........ 347 
FAUDOLt eae «161 
I Need Thee... a 
It is Well with......... 
Jesus Paid it All.......168 
Judgment Hymn.....336 
Lt ReY: cc. scutes . 46 
Mercy’s Call..... 5 oe 


Near the Cross... 


Nothing but Leaves. 243 
@ Paradise: 4.8.0. 349 


done for Me........... 
Work for the Night..243 


NOE SOE SU BI ECTS, 


Abbaiy Mather inj .00elaace 323, 455 

Abide with me 186, 362 

Activity, Christian .... 410, 
416, 420-422, 441, 458, 461, 466-476 


THE FIGURES REFER TO THE HYMNS. 


Brevity of Life <.... 621-625, 

627-631, 635, 636, 671, 677 

Bride, the Church the 517, 651 

Bridegroom, Christ the 554, 
653 


Adoption oes 91, 356, 352, , 654 
: 356, 359, 510) Broad and Narrow Wa ay 
Adoration of See ae a eee 249, 307, 359, 386 
: 159, 209, 882} Broken Heart .......... , 286 
of Christ... 2, 1537155, 156, Brotherly Wove. ..ss ssc 462-465 
172, 176, 178, 182, 185, 382, BUI GL ee cae waite leanne 639-649 
: 6, 681 Of a (CHING co lich trees 647 
NOV CDE CELEBS ievateeieiaciete © 102-113 Of a Christian ... 628, 626, 
GAGE ADIS arene nae Soe One Ainns 657 640, 643, 645, 646 
Prophecy fulfilled in . 102-104 Onsa Erlend senteelnariee 622, 624 
Advent, Second. See Oom- ORF Pastor sameness 644, 648 
ing of Christ, Sg Of ra Sister .ccss se see 6 
Afflictions ..... 100, 122, 407, 
430-438, 493, 198, 496, 506 
Almost Persuaded ......... 282| Calvary ..... 123-132, 288, 246 
Angels .. 838, 108, 109-111, 118, 268, 294, 391, 401, 442 
138, 187, 655, 667, 675| Canaan .... 344, 651, 670, 673, 


Anxiety cast ee wie 42, 374, 
2, 427, 429, 493, 507 


Ascension. con Christ. 
Atonement. See Christ. 
Ashamed of Jesus, Not 
446, 490, 534 
Asleep in Jesus .... 629, 643, 
646, 647 
Assurance .. 199, 488-491, 502, 
509, 511, 534, 540 
Backsliding .... 257, 266, 369, 
375, 415, 419 
Return roe ; 224, 2 
375, 389, 396, 415, 419 
Te AND TSIEN a so7 siete eereiore swelae oes 522-537 


Blessing in ... 522-524, 530, 537 
Buried with Christ in 
523-526, 5383, 534, 537 
Covenant with Christ in 
522, 528, 525, 527, 529, 530, 537 


Following Christ in . 524-536 
Holy Spirit Invoked . 522, 
530, 532 
din alinl aagongoteccscocus 523, 531 
Prophecy ness 525, 537 
Risins from! (....- 522, 525, 537 
VOW Of Tceecsucnes 523, 528-531 
Believer, Security of .. 477, 
33- 485, 488 
Benevolence ... 451, 468, 470, 476 
Boil ORME sb) Oe ienerme rire ria Sore 216. ae 
Christ hay Noh antodoaaoas 
HaceTence of 216, 218, 2 oat 
GLORY = OL ait csraviiere rivers 9, 220 
Inspiration of 216, Ate 220 
Bacrlecetites 217; 221, 349 
Bue “Tnfallibic Guide . 216, 
219, 222 
Praise! LOLMe se. .c ecm 218, 222 
Value of ..... 217, 218, 220, 221 
Blood of Jesus. See Jesus. 
TOOK OR MILE ree sieaistere ere 82, 
Bread of Heaven ... 99, 339, 
547, 552 


74, 684 
Care, Casting on God 86, 88 
85, 310-312, 319, 394, 427, 493, 494 
Providential Spiele: 13, 


C@hastenine Wraccrsicseeters 29 
Chief of Sinners 175, 231, 297, 299 

Children’s Hymns . 568-57 0, 
572, 573, 576-578, 586, 581, 583-591 
Children 568-592 

Hosannas and Praises of 
568, 570, 577, 578, 580, 584, ee 


In Be ner eiolesiotant ce tate 
Prayer of .... 569, 576, 583, 
586, 589, 591 
Prayer for .. 571, 572, 574, 
575, 582, 592 
Grist tiec.eninieaocous 102-193 
Absent ... 139, 140, 142, 334, 
553, 629, 650-652 
Advent, First ......... 102-113 
Second. See Coming of 
Christ, Second. 
AGVOCATE), 00010 oo. 146, 302, 391 
AON Vy LOL es nctctlencetelnes 278, 551 
Mitprought tomes -cemeccne 460: 
TAT tea TLRS rereteisia 150, 499, 504 
All, sufficiency of .... 339, 
All we Need ...... 340, 348, 355 
PAM TMI ON EY isicccis cies 158, 155, 163 
Anointed, the Lord’s 112 
Ascension Of ........+: 138-144 
Atonement of . 125, 129, 
130, 163, 231, 935, 238, 239, 
Bien 496 
Baptism of ... 524- or 5 
532, 33 535 
BaChHiOt A merciaciccesieisierers's 106-111 
BIOOG VOL 3... 127, 188, 223, 
228, 2B 238, 246 
Bound on the Tree ...... 24 
Bridegroom .. 497, 554, 658, 654 
Captain .«..... 409, 414, 420, 421 


Clinging to .. 318, 324° 364, 452 
Compassion of . 


131, 165, 
175, 176, 225, 242, 245, 260 


Friend .. 


Complete im <......... 484, 485 
Condescension of ..... 238, 242 
Conformity TOM mas een 367-369 
Coronation of .... 151, 161, 
176, 183 
Cross of. See Cross. 
Crown him ... 151, 152, ay 
6, 183 
Crucified ..... 124, 125, 138 
132, 193, 268, 273 
Deathmot Prosser cscs 123-132 
Devotion to ..... 337, 338, 
489, 442, 461 
Defender, our ........ 490, 511 
Divinity of ... 108, 113, 116, 


125, 129, 133, 155, 156, 166 
Harthly Life and Works 
114, 117, 121, 149, 229 


Equality with God ... 152, 
155, 156 

Exaltation of ... 140, 143, 
166, 178, 191 

Hxample of ..... 120, 367, 
373, 384, 442, 449 

Baithein) 20). 299, 305, 306, 
384, 481, 490 

Faithfulness of .. 483, 488- 
490, 508, 511 
Finished Work of .... 130, 132 


Following ... 120, 307, 411, 
449, 


175, 179, 238, 287, 
302, 315, 318, 353, 355, 391, 

40 6, 4 445, 407 511 
Gave Himself for Us 125, 
165, 212, 306, 352, 382, 442, 


445, 458-461 
GIT OPA shee ae. 90, 133, 456, 570 
Glorified ..... 129, 187, 142- 

144, 151, 152 
Gratitude to ..... 168, 169, 

177, 347, 459 
Guide .... 313, 315, 317, 363, 

364, 427, 428’ 431, 501, 508 

LGA OP Senicnicetsiats 149, 327 
EVE Pers Bessie vives sidlctets 21, 
High Priest .. 145, 147, 148, 235 
Humanity lotiare §: 103, 107, 

108, i 121 
Humiliation of ... 107, 1 

tree) 18 179 
pBea aon Org? 

, 108, 116, 188 237, 291 
Paereriae erctapataisneiels 8, 182 
Interceding ... 146- ue 178, 483 
Inviting .. 297, 229, 232, 233, 


240, 245, 248, 256, 261, 271 


Joy in ... 150, 339, 341, 342, 
344-359 
GUE SHocsPedtngoon 652, 660-665 
pOUV=? Kenan 108, 107, 109, 153, 
162, 500, 652 
King of Glory ....... 144, 152 
Matty See Kingdom. 
Lamb of God 39, 151, 
156, 158-160, 166, 114, 191, 


215, 235, 236 
405 , 


Leading Us ...... 313, 317, 
428, 434, 438, 508 
TARE) OUP Gaaisinctecie’oeay 115, 189 
WTO N They vo. coe erie antes 115, 652 
Light, the ... 317, 487, 567, 652 

Living 146, 305-307, 477, 
498, 511 

Love of .. 114, 116, 118, 124, 


132, 162, 168, 165, 167, 173, 
189, 335, 373, 497, 501, 511 
Love to .. . 329, 331, 334-339, 


353, 365, 390 
Lover of ae Souls sores. te 499 
Majesty of ... 119, 144, ts 663 
Miracles iOL “ocinss's occ. 117, 149 


Only-begotten, the ... 
13 293 
Only Saviour, the .. 


273, 308, ei 
Pattern, OUT” cee cocsin cece 120 
Peace in ..... 186, 319, 341, 

494, 500, 504 
PRY SICLAT eres corre cilities 228, 300 


Plea, the Sinner’s only .. 315 
Praise to . 152, 153-173, 178, 
182, 185, 187, 188, 191, 193, 354 
Prayer Oasis: acts 384) 386, 
399, 401, £08, 501 


PLAVEVS OL Fiat ses error 124 

Precious ..... 170, 192, 320, 
329, 334, 348, 504 

Pre-existence of ..... 108, 


116; 125, ee 139, 140, 155, 351 
Presence of . 
* 498; 507, 566, 611 


Priest .... 109, 145, 147, 148, 
, 212, 235 
Prince of Life .. 185, 156, 175 
Prophet ...... 109, 145, 150, 212 
Prophet, Priest, ae 1 King 
09, 145, 150 


Reconciliation aye h 
5, 937-229, 323 


Redeemer .... 186, 238, 305, 
, 314, 335 

Refuge in .... 121, 122, 478, 
489, 499 

Righteousness of .... 163, 
192, 481, 499, 504 
Remembering .... 445, 548, 544 
RESt Anes erydcesnce 487, 505, 509° 


Resurrection of ... 48, 129, 
133-139, 155 

Resurrection and Life, the 
632, 639, 649 


Safety in .... 325, 438, 477- 
9, 4 


9, 490, 502 

Salvation, Full in ... 190, 
238, 484, 504 

Saviour” sew. 116, 121, 123, 


125, 149, 192, 320 
Second Coming of. See 
Coming, Second. 


Shepherd ......... 314, 356, 500 
Sin-bearer ... 125, 230, 237, 
239, 268, 298 
SO Of David ics.cceeeseea 112 
Son of God .. 118, 119, 124, 
183, 215, 681 
SON VOL MME Melee icciielcisie 124, 681 


Strength and Sta f Our ©. 315 

Substitute ... 125, 156, 175, 
230, 236-239, 242) 24, 485 
Sufferings Gib tae 114-132 
Suffering for . 414, "430, te 534 

Sympathy - Sobos 147, 148 

315, ag 436, 487, 498 

Temptations of . 120, 92° 
147; 401 


Trust in ..... 307-309, 311, 
321, 322, 326, 384, 629 
Trust in Atoning Work of 
236, 237, ee 
‘Prith,, GHE Acree Rater s\ete ete 


406 


be reg tbetie pe God . 


Contributions . 
eel ages Bog 226, 283, 285 


Giaveree: seretan 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Unchangeable .... 309, 362, 511 

Union with .. 175, 187, 353, 
357, 365, 452, 485, 541, 547 

Victor, the ... 184-136, ue 


, 657 
Victory in .... 328, 409, 413, 
423-426, 679 
Mines hel sates cia sas sine 515, 547 
Way, the: g.ccuidenmens 115, 383 
Weeping) .wicceaamecneasten oe 260 
With Us, s4.an- 334,351, 498,507 
Word, “thew .)..<s tensa 208, 212 
Work for. See Work. 
Worship to ... 166, 182, 187, 
191, 584, 681 
Christian, the, Happiness of 
344, 351, 302, 358, 359 
Safety iOfascasteens 325, 477-511 
Privileges of .... 330, 343, 
344, 349, 353, 365, 510 
Church) the oc. taro ir bek: 12-521 
Beloved of God ....... 517, 521 
Bride of Christ .. 497, 517, 651 
Fellowship of .... 462- 465, 
515, 542, 548, 549 
Foundation of ....... 517, 518 
Glorious fase noee 514, 518, 519 
BOVE GO woecisisinlow = cleaves 520, 548 
+ MESTUB ane, a ki< crater bates sistent 517 
Mission of ... 517, 555, 564, 
595, 610- 616, 650, 654 
1esiauhik Soopaoarycoonce 5 17, 


Security of .. 497, 516, 518, 521 
epee Olas 33, 
5, 520, 561, 563, 565, 566 


TeeapRent ne aach 512-514 4, 604 

Come Unto Me .... 256, 258, 
271, 487, 505 

Comfort in Sorrow .... 429- 
481, 483, 486 

Comforter, the. See Holy 


Spirit. 


Coming of Christ, Second, 


110, 112, 140, 152, 388, 441, 
458, 518, 519, 539, mae 603, 


650-666 
Anticipated ..... 146, 388, 
453, 539, 646, 653, eet, 658, 662 
Blessedness of ... 11 ma 2 
388, 441, 597, 603, 654, = 


659 
. 441, 513, bin 


656 
. 152, 262, 650, 
651, 652, 654, 655 
Readiness for .. 140, 4 453, 
653, 656, 661, 662 


Longed for . 


Prayer for .. 


Coming to Christ .. 29, 300-304 

Communion, the ........ 538-554 

Blessing in: . in... 541, 547, 554 

Body and Blood . 544, 547, 551 
Bread and Wine ..... 538, 

540, 541, 547, 552 

In remembrance . 540, 548, 551 
Mutual fellowship in. 539, 

541, 542, 548, 549 

Parting hymn ........ 542° 550 

IPPRISETIN laeeee tose 541, 545, 546 
Presence of Christin . 538, 

41, 553, 554 

Prophecy in ...... 539, 551, 553 


Counmunign ghee God... 11, 


8, 368, 372, 375, 388-408 


Cuhwidones Meraeaiacie ceener are 
Conflict, Christian ..... 


413, 414, 106-496 
439-461 
To Christ’. 2. 420: 442, 443, 
447-455, 458, 461 
VOw: OL, cas 443, 448, 449, 461 
. 104, 451, 456, 601 


ee 294, 295, 299-302 


seveeeee 548, 549 


Decrees. 
d. 


Depravity 


Devotion, Daily 
Diligence 
Direction, Providential - 97, 


Eden reacete ent 651, 
Effectual Calling. 


Election. 


Entreaty .. 
Eternal 


Coronation of Jesus ... 141, 
151, 161, 176, 183 
Country; Our’ ...-.. 692, 695, 696 
Prayer for’ cesses aes 692-697 
Courage, Christian .... 409, 
410, 417, 425, 426 
Cross, GREW. csc 124- 128, 141, 
174, 237, 238, 294" 442 
Banner sor | civiesseiacaecnann 600 
Bearing ...... 411, 414, 449, 455 
Soldiers of ....... 417, 421, 425 
Crown, of Thorns’... ccc 124 
Daily Bread ....... 100, 408, on 
Deacons, Prayer for ...... 
WOOT 155 cSreceniois aaa eeleotee 619-446 
And beyond ...... 621, 627, 
632, 633, 636 
Anticipated ... 620, 627-631, 
633, 636 
Christ’s Presence in . 620, 645 
Comfort. in. sss /a6 626, 632, 643 
Departing to be with 
PISE, Geiser 621-623, 625, 
626, 632, 633, 635, 644, ey 669 
Ha tly asi ctinnstecae 647, 648 
WERT) OF fo..ae0 tele ae 620, 621, 642 
Of 8 CHUNG .,.dasee eee 647 
Of Loved Ones ... 317, 622, 
640-643, 647 
Of Ministers): ser cediae hire 648 


Of the Ziphiests ‘ 
622, 626, 633, i, "643-646 
Reunion after... 2, 625, 
630, 637, 638, 641, Ge 646, 
652, 668, 674, 677, 679 
Return from, ‘of believers, 
with Christ . 645, 646, 652 


Triumph in . 632, 633, 648 

Welcomed .. - 625, 626, 629 
Without Hope eae 263, 270, 

624, 628, 634, 666 

Debt pard jie pce 125, 246, 326 
Decision ...... 274, 283, 285, 

ss ’ 342 


Declension: deplored ... 


369, 
, 390, 392, 415, 419 
ge Sov ereignty of 


God. 
Dedication Hymns ..... 610-616 
Delay, danger in ...... 247, 


252, 253, 259, ve 277 


Deliverance ... 79, 83, 9 


157, 427, '492, 506 


Dependence ...... iy aT, rt 


sisiacee\e 228-298" 
284-288, 391 


Desertion, Danger of . ee 


-280, 301 


13, 14 

weigenies 422, 454, 466-476 
99, 322, 427, 428, 434, 435, 
437 


Dismission, Hymns for . 20, 


Early Death ....... 644, 647, 648 
Harly Ate ae 


Bee 174, 
2, 358, 375, 881, 404, 
569, Bre 
76, 580-583, 588-592 
678, 682, 685 


See 
Grace, Sovereign. 


See Grace, 


248, 253, 272, 276, 281 
Life ‘and Death 
6 


, 


Sovereign. 


Eternity ... 226, 251, 259, 263, 
277, 45, 622, 627, 634, 635, 666 


Evening Hymns . 54 65, 583, 586 
For Lord’s Day bia 4, 48, 

, 61, 64 
Expostulation . 250, 251, 264, 

; 270, 276, 278 
FIXGUSES) GV 2101) Ges sretsies © 266, 273 
Faith, Assured .... 305, 306, 

308, 309, 323 
Wxercised .... 384, 386, 499, 502 
GTACETOLT yess 50 ‘ 79, 384 
UGK (Sb be eb dan OdOnOcoe 4, 
Our: Guide s.cchieceses 480, 491 
INAV eCLLLOR ay aaaen scien 290, 379 
SLM LEL measles ters 322, 471, 507 
Unshaken ........ 325, 488, 489 


Tall of Man ... 157, 223, 297. 296 
Fellowship and Love, Chris- 
tian 


462-465, 540, 542, 548 | 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Omnipotence of . 7, 23, 73, 502 
Omnipresence of .......... 67 
Omniscience of ......... 67, 68 
PAL ROLE tad Seiicu ac ee ee 7 
Presence of .... 37, 40, 46, 364 
Preservel? <sijcns cies es 28, 24, 
IP ORELONS VOW is icic so nalseyaee e 
Promises of .... 70, 78, 290, 490 
Providence of ... 9, 13, 80, 

83, 92, 100, 427-429, 493, 500, 502 
Purposes Cie cee 80-82 
Redeeming ...... 21, 70, 73, 

86, 90, 93 
Refuge .. 66, 78, 94, 95, 486, 495 
EOC V In. oe a ei ee we 474-511 
Seeking ........ 32, 35, 372, 380 
Shepherd! j.0..<. =: 75, 100, 500 
Strength, our ..... 98, 488, oh 
Sunvand (Shield ioi.cccc.ges 
SUPPOLt OUTMencccsen teens 


39 
Trust in ... 1, 310, 319, 393, 494 
Unchangeableness of .. 


Family Relation .... 74, 570, 575 69, 82 
Falling, Kept from. See WANS Raiiedes eS AS a5 canine 375 
Grace, Sovereign. Will of Sage 
Forever with the Lord . 666, 669 Works of . ; 
Forgiveness ... 257, 272, 284, Wisdom of . : 
297, 323, 340, 341 Gospel, the .. 0, 221, 229- "231 
Widelity ... 411, 425, 427, 453, 454) Armor .. ‘ ” 409, 413, 422-425. 
Vvihobiciovsyo hs 18 ele (Veen epe 130, Load GAGE in iaroissiats io sachs neers 244 
Freeness of ...238, 244, 256, 
262, 266, 273- 275 
Gethsemane ........ 273, 401, 551} Glory of ...... 218-221, 275 
Glory of Christ . 178, 182, Invitations of wees 207-281 
184, “187, 188, 191, 192 Origin of .. 90, ye 230 
Glory, Gift of. See Grace, PLRISG TOL Bee dee cikace 20, 8 6, 90 
Sovereign. Preaching the . 555-559, 508. 595 
Saints in .... 190, 420, 674, AMS bes] Qik nGe EADNnGsS » 230 
676, 683, 686} Grace, Sovereign ... 98, 101, 
God, Access to ...... 15, 40, 393 177, 385, 442, 492, 502 
MAMAN Sy yoke rel sinos mag 254, 264| Wlection ....... 96, 346, 347, 488 
Communion with . Effectual Calling . 46, 157, 
368, 372, “305° 388-408 175, 227, 356, 545 
Compassion Ofte: 22, tHE Glory .... 187, 213, 352, 510, 654 
230, 356, 363 Justification .... 182, 236, 
Creator 22.2. 8; (Dy Ty 22 285 es , 302, 309, 323, 483, 485, 510 
Defender ........ , 97, 502, 521 Predestination .... 82, 91, 510 
Lemma tiy OF saccslelocisctets , 69} Preservation .. 27, 152, 336, 
Faithfulness of .. 1, 70, 75, 348 489, 490, 497 
MAtM eT i 2). 2052 , 85, 88, 374, 408} Grace, Throne of ...... 393, 395 
NRGEE TORS yen erieieiniciaisiage losis 94, 97| Guilt, Burden of .. 225, 227, 
Gioty, GE lj... 4, 7, 18, 23, 288, 290, 296 
78, 444, 456} Wxpiated ...... 123-125, 130-132 
Goodness of .... 9, 10, 17, 
24, 29, 51, 72, 89 
Grace of .... 19, 21, 71, 76, Hand of Fellowship ... 515, 
4, 85, 91, 93; 96, 101 548, 549 
Greatness of er nas eleva sletars 4 ELA VESEs sivece since sie as 687-691, 701 
Guardian ... 79, 80, 83, 97, Heart, a Broken ........ 285, 286 
99, Hardness of ...... 258, 268, 284 
GUideiiens. 2s el 97, 100, 427) 498] Heaven ............se+.. 666-686 
Helper ....... 66, 94, 95, 97, 493} Anticipated .. 677, 680, a 
Holiness of . 16, 52, 182, 
209- Happiness of . 12, 667, 6 70 
Tn (@HYist e.a1eers 86, 115, 291 674-676, 678, 686 
JnMiNRIER weaonnsoboddcde] 69, 211 Home in ..... 426, 636, 
Incomprehensible ..... 68, 6TT- 680, ae 684 
69, 81, 82; Longing for .. 381, 666, 667, 
Is love o.-.- (1, 74, 12%, 128, 297 670, 673, 677-680, 682, 683, 685 
Joy in. 12, “25, "943, 345, 356, 354 Meeting Ics sciesss 638, 9, 680 
Justice 355, shtaxowe 03, LER We ggnadodensanisenn 72, 
499, 504, 660, 663-665 Society of ... 667, 670, 674, 
TeRGIN Ly ser crew asec ate 676, 679 
Longing after ... 351, a8 SONGS OL ecpnmeaites aes 675, 676 
aa 385, 388 | High Priest ..- 145, 147, 148, 
Long- ee. hi) wilh, rel. 150, 
®, i? “559 "997; 419| Holy Spirit, the ........ 194-206 
Love out 5 0, 74, 101, 244} Comforter ... 199, 200, 206, 208 
Love to ..... malery ; 1 386 Dwelling in Believers 
Maker ......- eat ag pe 18 yee , 200, ay ie 413 
ercy of . Opal ening ..... , 206, 
aac 85, 96 & a 322. 561 
Nearness to ..... 376, 378, RTA CULDO faa een seawae on 200, 206 
Obedience to ..... 18, 441, 454! Graces rf... Poche So 


Grieved! oc secs 201, 296, 375 
Guide: haw iiens ease 200-202, 205 
In Conversion of Sinners 
561, 564 
In Bap tisii ec 522, 580, 532 
ENV ITN, “eins 262, 264, 276 
Invoked ...... 194, 195, 196, 385 
Wesdin ge crassa 202, 204, 205 
Prayer for 203, 561, 562, 
563, 565 
Regenerating Work of 
196-198 
Resisted is. atest shic cn eke 277-280 
Home, our Eternal ..... 508, 635 
GOOTOUT or iicmes onsen tienes 66 


Hope, Christian ... 348, 407, 
452, 457, 464, 488- “L 504, 506 

Hosannas of Children . 568, 
577, 580, 584, 587 


Immortality ... 666, oe 679, 


, 683, 684 
Importunity in Prayer . 392, 
393, 408, on 
TN SVACITALCS ean ap orsictie see arcs 
Inspiration. See Bible. 
Installation. See Ministers. 
Invitation ..... 2385, 258, 266, 
269, 281 
Of Christ .... 245, 248, 256, 
260, 261. 271 
Accepted ...... 274, 283, 285-287 
Of THeELSpITIC .. a6 262, 264, 276 
Inventions of Men .. 28, 122, 
197; 452, 652 


Israel, Restoration of .. 519 
599, 602, 609, 659. 699 


Jerusalem, New ... 420, 490, 
655, 667, 682 

Jesus, Blood of ... 1277 145, 

175, 188, 223, 928, 931, 238, 


242, 246, 321 
IKROCKIME [eidaenteisalasne 
oo. to 


Nam 2, 86, 15 
164, ‘60. 171, 180, 181, art 


OER URS htt asterer nies 54, aii 652 
Praise to .... 145, 1517153, 
155-164, 170- 183, 185, 188, 189 
Work for. See Work. 
Joy 341, 344-859 
Journey of Life .... 629-631, 636 
Jubilee 235, 608, 657 
Judgment, Day of ..... 226, 
2638, 658, 660- soe 


ee erence eesceces 


490) 


Just as I am 

Justification .. 
239, 299, 308, 309, 323, 483- 

490, 510 


Christ a 


Of Glory 
Kingdom, the Coming . Hats 
108, 110, 112, 140, 152, “425, 

513, 519, 597, 608, 605, 659 

Kings and Priests in . By 


Ae 546 
Prayer for its Com 
408, 513, 599, 6d, "650-652 


2, 425 


Lamb of God, the . 189, 151, 156 
Song of Moses and the 
IDEAS: keagoonuanndbodeice 158 
Marriage Supper of the 
am Derea cette eters cesieiseees 654 
Worship of the Lamb 
159, 160, 166, 680 


407 


Worthy the Lamb ... 159, 
160, 166, 191 


TA Wie CHEN ales ese 223, 225, 285, 
286, 288, 308 
Life, Eternal .. 91, 138, 229, 


48, 352, 411, 452, 479, 484, 510 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


New Jerusalem. See Jeru- 
lem, New. 
New year 


Night. and sleep .. 


Nothing but leaves 


Life, the Time for Salva- Now the accepted time 
ULOIY weaeeacceceinses 250-254, 259 247, 251-258, 267, 276-280 
Likeness to Christ . 120, 367, ay oe! 
LMA ee erat einietolavelsteloleieteletsiuie)= Obedience, Christian .. 330, 
Looking to Jesus ...... il, 39 441, 454, 461 
Lord’s Day, the . 28, 30, 31, 35-48 | Lo Christ ... 221, 229, 271, 
Day of Christ’s Resurrec- 526, 531, ne 534 
CLOT elyterielsistetcciereseyats 41, 48 )Old, old story .......00¢ 184, 471 
Hyening Of. en... 47, 54, 61, 64| Old year ..... CRP Io wee TL, 102 
Joy on .. 30, 31, 35:37, 39, 41, 45] Ordination. See Ministers 
Love for ... 37-39, 41, 45, 46, 48 and Deacons. 
Morning’ of oon. 36, 37, 41, 46} Overcoming the world . 411, 
IPTayer On ee .sese , 36, 39, 42 413, 417, 453 
Prophecy of Hternal Rest 
8, 44, 48 
Rest, Day of ... 36, 37, 38, Paradise s..<s5- 668, 670, 683, 685 
41, a ve Pardon .... 116, 212, 231, 272, 
Welcome tO: ......ccses08 278, 294, 419 
Worship on .. 27, 28, 31, 3A & Parental Hymns .. 571, ; 
POTS GP TAY CI wah slats's tverceieists 575, 592 
Lord’s Supper’.......... 538- Be IPSSSE ING TOU scckececen steisiciee 361 
Closing Hymns at ... 542, Pastors, Charge to ........ 556 
546,547, 550} Prayer for 557 
Commemorative . 5389, 548, 544 Reon to. 
Love like Mary’s ........... 579 Work o 


Love and Fellowship 

Pi aient 462-465, 540, 5a ns 
OVE: Fareveceieilelerain(alelele ulale'n’s.eielareie.s 
Toe Christ . 329, 331 arr ey 
To Christians > Ae ie 


ERAT ir atatite se sierars ois sleaieiete: este ie:3 8 104 
Man, Creature of God .. 2, 
5, 8, 22, 73, 92 
Fallen ... 157, 198, 223, 997, 288 
TOT Berestinns 223- 295, 297, 266, 
273, 287, 288 
Mortal .... 621; 624, 627- 629, 635 
Martyrs, Glorified ..... 414, 
416, 480, 676 
Meditation .. 11, 12, 149, 316, 
377, 412 
EMEATHISTONS Uerraieie os ciereteistere ates 555-559 
IPLAVOT LOT ter ociers cdevewls 556, 557 
Miracles; ‘the™. .cccccc ec 117, 149 
IMASSTOMMS ier ase svsghesvelee sare 593-609 
Foreign .. 595, 596, 599, ee 2 
5-6 
LOMO Lec caterisees 598, BOL 598 
Missionaries ....... 595 598, 608 
Their Farewell ........... 608 
Morning Hymns .......... 53 


49- 
For Lord’s Day . 87, 39, 41- 
4 


’ 


Name of Jesus. See Jesus. 
Nation, Our Prayer for . 692-697 


INAELONS CHEN srewncitsen ss aicies 3-5 

Prayer for ... 545, 599, 604, 607 
aunt Calamity, Prayer 

BAe str nioarenieteres 693-695 
Native, Glory of God in 

1, 7, 28, 220 

Narrow Way, the . 249, ’307} 410: 

Nearer to TREE ....e..000.s 887 
Nearness to God desired 


32, 365, 370, 376, 380, 382, 387 
Nearness to heaven ... 606, 


New birth. 
tion. 
New heavens and_ eart 
650, 651, 654, dag, 668 
408 


676, 682, 683 | 


See Regenera- 


5 
Peace . ong, 319, 341, 351, 507, 510 
Penitence .. 228, 285-2 988, 290, 
292, 296-802, 321, 391, 395, 419 
Perfections of God 66-80 
Perseverance. See Grace, 


Sovereign. 
Pilgrimage . 48, 312, 409, 426, 
427, 621, oo 636 
Pilgrim and stranger, i 
5 69" 677 
Praise, General .. Se a 4-9, 
10, 18, 22, 79, 354 
For redemption . Be 
86, 87, 90-96, 101 
To Christ 151- 


To the Creator ee Ae AG 
Prayer 
Answered 


Boldness in 
Comfort in .. 


Confession in .... 


POV ORES sis. ote sistele mates sts 5 
Exhortation to .. 


For God’s guid Cee 
or God’s guidance .. 
385, 


For God’s help ... 97, 364, 406 
For likeness to Christ 
7, 369, 373 
For salvation .... 293, 296, 
297, 360, 361 
For spread of the i 


Hindrance to 
ERO UE VO te ecrenieticatinciee 
In caeuees ». 862, 890; 392 567 
. 400, 406, 429, 436- “408 


ry 


stew ween 


Prevailing ... 
Privilege ...... , 402 05- 
Public .. 25, 26, 33, 34, 42, 60, 64 
Secret .... Sit. 13, 58, 59, 62, 
To the Trinity ... 207, 208, 
211, 212, 413 
892, 399, 404 
92, 404 


UP ZEN acne ewecrae 
Wrestling since. 


04 | Reunion hereafter . 


Preaching .. 20, 26, 27, 33, 34, 
41, 45, 555-559 
Predestination 81, 82, 91, 510 


And see Grace, Sovereign. 
Preservation. See Grace, 
Sovereign. 
Prize, the See -. 416, 423 
Providence. See @& 
Promises of God. 10, 78, 83, 
, 283, 391, 501, 502, 507 


Pure in Heart, Blessing 
OL Wrenner aiinesiie 351 
Quickening Grace .......... 197 
Power of the Spirit ...... 196 
Race, the-Christian ... 416, 549 

Redemption .... 90, 101, 175, 
191, 654 
Refuge, God our . 78, 94, 95, 486 


Regeneration .. 197, 
214, 295, 227 
Necessity of . 197, 198, 224, 225 
Renovation, the .. 650, 651, 
654, a, 657, 668 
Repentance Liter 2OA, os 
, 271, 285, 89° 295, 298 
modiouston, to God's Will 
374, 412, 427-439 
agers Sodly” Geces 43, 
4, 448, iba, a 458, 461 
Sheets 0, 369, 375 
5 or 2, ee 42, 46, 


4%, 
36, 44, 47, 48, 381, 
672 


Resurrection, the .. 
23, 633, 639, 640, i 


Eternal .. 


Day TOE. .odccuceletefeon tenis 
OPLOD LIST Hse eesen ree «. 129-139 
Lord’s Day commemora- 
UIVE OLR cach cnane meaner 41, 43 
Retrospect, Grateful . = a 2 956 
Returning to God ...... ned 289 
Return of Saints with 
Christ 645, 646, 652 
196, 622, 
625, 630, 637, 638, 668, 674, 
677, 679 
~ 5, Spa67 18, & 


Reverence 


Revivals sinasetsisieeeeentee 
Blessing of 
Prayer Lor aacecer eee 
Work of the Spirit 

561-564 


Reward, the _ Christian’s 
409, 416, 422, 425, 467, 469, 
on 643 


Se oy 


Righteousness 


RODE JOE 13 uy iaatiuseereeenicnes 
River of God 
Rock of Ages 496, 50 
Solid! \cavticnvdenoancaeninnls 
Hagher than Tico. 
Room for Sinners .. 
262, 266, 279, 281 
Rulers, Prayer for 687 


ee eeccces 


Rw parh, the. See Lord’s 


ay. 
Saints, Complete in Christ 
302, 308, 340, 484, 515 
. 477, 483, 485, 
488. 491, ne 
. 121) 5 
, 234, og 


Security of . 


Sailors, Prayer for .. 
Salvation \...¢. 227, 230 
And see Christ, 


Sanctification desired . 202, 
204-206, 366-368, 373, 378, 409 
Work of the Spirit : 195, 
202, 204, 206, 3%, 452 
Satan, Deliverance fro 
94, 102, 138, 227, 362, 426 
Saviour, the. See Christ 
and Jesus. 
Call of . . 232, 233, ee 248, 261 
Died for us . . 123, 12 
442, 447, 458-461 
Gave himself for us . 165, 
212, 306, 352, 382, 442, 445, 


458-461 

Koockimg s.. .sicsserisncie 248, 255 
Scriptures, the. See Bible. 
Seasons of the year ... 687- 

691, 698-702 


Second Coming of Christ. 
See Coming, Second. 
Self-Denial .... 249, 371, 386, 
411, 417, 440, 450, 455, 467 
Self-will Renounced .. . 54 
186, 317, 359, 395, 413, 437, 466 
Evil of in Christian Life 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Prayer in ... 363, 379, 394, 
398, 406 

Resisted ..... 364, 386, 409, 
422-424, 446 


Thankfulness. .. 8, 5, 10, 12, 
86-92, 168, 456 


Thanksgiving ... 687-692, 696-698 
Threatenings .. 222, 228, 225, 
247- 51, 263, NT- 280, 282 | Wor 
MhPONeTOL SrACO ys <cceee 392-408 
Time, flight of .... 251, 629, 
635, 636, 666 
Period of mercy . . 251-2 53, 
7171-280 
Shortness of .... 251, 259, 
367, 624, 630, 631 
MO2C a Vs ceooecisinsier ene 279, 280 
Trial, Blessing in 387, 427, 
437, 438 


Courage in .. 384, 434, 487, 438 
Ended ... 382, 384, 495, 480, 

625, 672 

400, 406, 407, 

434, 435 

207-215 


Prayer ‘in’ ...< 


Trinity, the 


and Work ... 54, 81, 202, In Salvation .. 210, 212, 213-215 
319, 465-467| Praise to . 208-211, 213, 214, 215 
Service, Christian . 435, 439, Prayer to ...°208, 209, 211, 
447, 461, 466- 476, 579 212° 215, 415 
Sheep, Wandering Si ae Pee: 356 | Trumpet, Gospel ........... 235 
Shortness of Life .. 66, 259, UPrasty ine Christie. .sol-o0u, 
629-631, 635, 636, 671 311, 321, 322, 326 
Sickness: Ga... 271, 340, 434° 438 In God .. 310, 312, 316, 4 
Sin, Conviction of .. 293-996, 438 489 
236, 284-299 | Truth, the .. 12, 220-222, 558, 
Confession of . 285-288, 559, 579 
294, 297, 298, 395 Christie we cacnemtiin ite 145 
Hereditary .26+0c.<s: F 
Prayer for Hae nae 
OM acre teinets 67, 371, 378, 460 | Unbelief, Banished .... 282, 
Vileness of ... 224, 231, 286, 398, 404, 412, ae 477, 494 
288, 297, 499 Deplored ..:...... 361, 415 
Sinners, Appeal to ..... 248, 251) Evil of ... 81, 247, ae 270, 
Coming to Christ ..... 283-301 271, 
Invited ... 227-230, 232, 233, Unfaithfulness ¢ on f essed 


238, 241, 245, 248, 250, 
254-258, 261, 271, 281 


Ruined ... 223-228, 269, 287, 288 
Warned .. 247, 249-253, 255, 
263-270, 278 
Yielding ..... 227, 240, 254, 
256, 268, 287, en 299 
Sleep in Jesus ..... 639, 640, 646 


Soldiers of Christ. See War- 


fare. 
Sons of God .... 91, 359, 426, 510 
Sovereign Grace. See Grace, 
Sovereign. 


Sovereignty of God .. 3, 23, 
69, 80-82, 93, 96, 197 
OWA Ge erica clemiitixs © 4 
Star, Guiding to Jesus ... 
Of Bethlehem .. 
OfeDavaresancommtemes. cae 
Steadfastness, Chris tian 
422, 424, 425, 444, 448, 452, 
454, 480, 482, 490 
80, 85, ae ars 


Submission ... 
Sun of the soul 6, 72 
Sunday. See Lord’s Der 
Sunday-school yen é Ye eg. 592 
Surrender 287, 295, 370, 371 
Sympathy, Meare -. 462, 
3, 465, 470, 473, 474 
Of Christ . Tid, 147-149, 179, 
315, 384, 400, 436 


Temperance hymns... vee 618 


Temptation, of Christ ..... 1 


20! Watching for souls .. 


315, 369, 371, 375, 415, 419 
Union of aie CLS) ines 462, 
465, 515, 520, 525, 537, 542, 

548, 549, 650 


Vanity of earthly things, 


357, 362, 450, 455, 621, 625 
Value of life .. 251, 253, 2TT- 
ye 454 
Veil, beyond the ... 139, 1 


148, 328, 334, 632, 673, os 
681, 


409, 418, 414, 416, 


WAICEORV ata ats 
: 420-425, 513, 657 


Vigilance ...... 422, 426, 453, 454 
uane, EU Guaciecie teres tiasias 515, 547 
Vows .... 29, 49, 342, 439, 443, 


* Ai 452, 461, 523, 529, 543, 554 


Wanderer, Return of . 257, 289 
Warfare, ‘Christian .... 
413, 414, 423, 426 
Hnemies to meet in .. 
410, rte 422 
413, 414) 417, 


Soldiers in .. 
, 424 
409, 416, 420, 


Triumph in .. 


Wasted life ........ 
meen and aw eer ane 422, 
‘ulness, h ris tian 
teh 418, 422-424, 426 
.- 473, 556 


Watchman .ac0c..05 
Water of life 


Way, the narrow .. 307, 418, 423 
Will of God .«. 431, 439-434. 437 
Acquiesced in... s,s. 7-438 
FA GOLCO. cisneecscen oases nes. 437 
Revedled dhs 216-222 
Word of God. See Bible. 


466- 
For Christ ... 466, 467, ros 


476 

Reward of .. 409, 469, 471, 
474, 643, 644, 676 

Works, good 120, 330, 378, 


441, 444° 461, 468, 472 
Salvation not by works 
237, 283, 802, 308 
World, the areas to God 
ae 430 
Judgment of .... 650, 6 
658, Bat 662, 664 


Overcoming ..... 

497, 652, 658, 676 

Renounced ... 440, 444, 450, 
452, 455, 534, 621 
Vanity of ...<...: 857, 372, 621 

Worship, Acceptable .... 8, 
16, 28, 113 

Blessing sought in .. 9, 11, 

13, 14, 21, 21, 32, 
Calietomeqcacn Tend, 5, 1 5, 17- ip 
Close of ... 20, 47, 54, ‘St 64, 65 
I DKA ES ageaadeoanac 47, 54-65 


In Christ’s name .. 15, 87, 
101, 115, 146 


Joy in ... 35, ae 15, 29- 
3, 40, 45 
Morning .. 32-34, 38 37, 
Of children .. 568-570, 576, 
578, 580-5 
Of heaven . ! 625, 671, 674, eat 
Of the church . 2, 9, 95- vate 


29-31, 35, 46, 160, 161, 166, 
167, 191, 538-554 


On hord’s] Day <2... 27- 48, 64 
Opening 1, 6, 8, 24-26, 32, 

33, 37, 38-48 
Bubliciemateesinctidee 1-24, 29 
Song in .. 3, 4, 6, 8, 86, 172, "350 
PTS! Voces ee 2, 28, 42, 113 
Wm iversale mmesiaasccae 65 8, 23 

Worthies, following de- 
parted ... 328, 414, 416, 417, 480 
Wrestling in prayer ... 392, 404 
Years (Close! Of Tnaccs 701, 702 
ING@Wilstecaantec 698,-700, 703, 704 
Of igeutee ... 235, 608, 607, 657 
Opening and closing .. 698-704 
Work through the ....... TOL 
Yokevof (Christ) 25. sisi 256 
Young, Che wvesceseercs Vag 
Youth, Mercies ae Bere OG 

2, 576, 585, oo 

ROCALICAT cieicrlssielei0ieelsieve> 89, 9 

Zeal, Christian .... 409, 447, 
of 452, 461 
Want of, Ey ve 419 

riter i. ’ ’ 
Praye rey s58 
Zion, Arising ........--..:- d 
Glory of .....---.+++0- 518, 519 
Kept by God ...-....+++++- 52 
TLIO VGN GO slelejsieteisiatcls\eleteioiatete 30, 35 
Praise in .....e-sseeee 9, 25, 27 
Triumphant ........+-+-..+ 512 


DORE TU Ay Dees 


[The figures designate Hymns.) 


DEUTERONOMY. 


GENESIS. 
5, 18, 24 
24 
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15: JOSHUA 


ig oe eRe 59, 217, 219 
: 620, 673 


3 45... 
39: 24.38, 369, 403-405 
+ 26........88, 398, 399, 404 
Cr aga aiaenleed ae 387 
7635, 629, 677 : 
B74, 582 | 4: 9 4 
"1107, 307 | 73 18... “iii, 4 412, BB 698 
622 Be 627, 628 


II, SAMUEL. 
59, 96 


Sraneasseee tents , 73 
Cult ter een 424, 426, ‘490 
12; 28.....622, 623, 627, 7629, 


TSA ossesceonsetinee 418, 493 
15: 26......429, 431, 457, 438 


35 -70, 309 
D522. 36, 398, 404, 407 | 22 2....c00 424, on 472, 476 
3 29" 146) 148 8: 57 


see eaeesecersesees 


seen eesecesconeres’ 


sereeecceevescesreses 


Td 
..627, 628) 635 
431, 437 


Co Sane 


seseeccsevenscecsas 


shes aesea 


I, CHRONICLES. 39; 12.....818, 385, 630 a 
455 | 41:1 524 


2.7175, 385, 288° 298 
“or, 68 | BL: 10.7198" 295° 2967 415 


II. CHRONICLES. 
LeOeeee 177, 878, 435 


OOCORe 
Presa rary 


ESTHER. 
Bt 1G eecccssees 250, 274, 277 


JOB. 


34: 23......499, 431, 437, Pe te aay 
35; ....163, 172; 350 
2h? Gita aude ” 288 
PSALMS, , 336, 3 
Cre te ww 234, 606 "10, 84, 399, 0 
BE Bee 0, oh, 92 
19s Tanese 77934) 599 PROVE REC 
15: 1. 12.58)"395, 619 
1628,.... 7118} 120) 489 
174 15.poeaee 340, 366, 370, 
438, 446 
“G8 100 31 He 
500, 576, 583 


200550, 576 
«1.828, 410, 418, 
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33 
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307, 352, 674, 676 
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14, 572 


eee 


eee ee 
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28: 
28 
MARK. 
138 524, 526, 531, 
535, 5387 
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3: 102, 105, 227 
6: 114, 117, 468 
6: 486, 498, 502 
8: 6, 449, 455, 
490, 594 
Sse oGimecetersc: 386, 446, 494 
OSD Novecsveneasdescs 2, 46, 48 
{BRO Raa eee 227, 230, 240 
LOS ae 443, 526, 532, 571 
WOT Oieertesesees 172, 290, 568 
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14 36, 38 Pesese 418, 422, tee 
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230, 283 

272, 278, 367 

22 112, 360, ou 

23......249, 449, 455, 490 

GEOL amen Aceree 386, 446, 490 

DENS Se encore eebnee 50, 46, 48 
ILO) RD eeeecnaneiacc ease seasons 

10: Ss Sen teeatncaaaneess 364 
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Pie eS 368, 426 
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26 
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JOHN. 


aS Reeeeoaeeed 339 206, 823 


Be Meet ns 355, 504 
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16 ...cs000-0s-589, 658, 654 
oo 123, 141, 178 


SCRIPTURE INDEX. 


TRS a) he oH tc 496 | 9:5 BY Bigg coe ect 236, 287, 243 | 4: Qresserseasenes 670, 672, 673 
it 15.....335, 836, 625, 529, | 9: Bi 16) She 366, 441 | 4: 12............573, 576, 585 
533 10: 4 6: 7, gg 2 634 120, 121, 401 
Cen iy eee 322, 229, 387, 338 | 10: 62): D.ccecevataeed 469, 473, 475 
it ESE 10: BF Mh sce 123, 126, 442 304, 309; 340 
ACTS 10: 2 828, 324, 833 
: ll: EPHESIANS a - 166 
1: 2 u 124.6, 4 ccenees 90, BL: 152? 674 
351 12: eee Li 7, Beseceserese 70, 124, 127 7"480) 487, 497 
2: 12: Quen. 1120, 378; 440 | 22 B.cere-seee-ee 237, 332, 492 1673) 677, 679 
2: 24....,.129, 183, is "13 12: 4, 10.........870, 372) 440 | 2: 12 198, 227 "2670, 673, 680 
6 , 137 | 12: 5.....2.....B26, 465, 487 4 rh... Al, 417, a2 
2: 83......145, 155, 15, 158 Dae ae nee 451, 468, 524 21 Ge i bales | ae ae 
2: 89 asninenenenl 531 : iy Sees gu 517, 520 | 12: 430, 461, 485 
Gj haan ees 1, 534 | 14: 9... , 133, : 30.... Tepes: 311, 502, 
8: 18......145, 155, D8, "161, | 14: 10......660, 661, 662, 665 | 2: 8... 480, 510, 511 18. atte 433, 455, 490 
= BE asc 71, 172, 350 6 
a 166,191 | 15: 8... 114, 118, 120 | 3? je ie 388, 667, 684 
3: 6: 409, 421, 424 JAMES. 
e PHILIPPIANS Sheet eee 361, 364, 372 
= 21 .438, 625, 632 | 9: 


F 


13, 116, 468 
--291, 388, 511 
--346, 382, 391 
..174, 499, 501 


1 

1 

2 2: 
455, 459 | 4: 
5: 

5 


He He He HC DO Rt 
Oe ee se oe oe ee oe 


1. '313, 316, 322 
219 cea 482, 492, 506 | 1: 8........834, 387, "338, 365 
1 19ers 178, 180, 236 
He Poses see 70, 331, 
De 
1: 116, 208, 212, 299 | 33 gee B08. 3007, 308 
; ae Bor aay | 88 Igoe _ 
: 2: 0,535 | 4: 18......1....1660, 662, 665 
: 31 3: 365, 888, 890} 5: 4.200 359, 409, 415 
: + pened Arona eee 319, 493, 494 
: 1: 8, 10...548, 599, » 606, 60 607 Ii, PETER, 
K SE Sn ene Be ae 502 
: a 4: 13, 18.629, ce é41 | 3 
24: 25.. pies 1 254 ee = 1d, 418 a3 123" es 
265 28. a 7, 808 b: 1 e "346," : ’ 856 : 
5: 18. "687, 690, 691 
ROMANS. OR Se ae 303) 307; 318 | 3 
1: 96186, 38S tae? 494 I, THESSALONIANS. 
MAT th esccuecesenes eeacncea is e 
24 91, 71, 253, 254 | 1: a 1: 
3: 9, 19...223, 225, 288, 369 | 1: 3; L: 
See ee” D7, 296, 298} 3: 3: 9: 
3: 20......237, 279, 280; 308 | 4: 1 ; 2: 
3: 22.233, 235, 248, 273, 209 | 4: 3: 3: 
BE 25. wes. , 125, 4: : 3: 
Cree "120, 367, 441 | 5: 4: 
4: 5, 23, 25.....137, 231, 242} 5: 4: 
a eS “7207; 5: i 1 ee ae 116, 175, 280 | 5: 
bi 3 3 Br BenrnldZ, 166, 303, » 8 
5: 6... B: 6: 13.417} a2} 423 RENE 
5:9... 5: 1: 5, 6...00000+-156, 161, 181 
5: 20... 5: Il. TIMOTHY. 3B: Bissccecsse..-B07, 824, 342 
6 ai 6: 3: ee 
7: a 4: oo 
6:9 7: "477, 479, 486 B: ei a0, ret 
6: U.cnerne 8: 7102" 108} = 5: "7164; 166} 
: 23... a : ee cf ... 67: 
7:6 9: “116, 164, 471 7 oe a 682 
7: 13, 5...198, 29, 295, 297 | 12: 10.........1455° 489° 487 TITUS. 112” 597, 603 
Ee eae 530,°809, 488 | 1B: 14... sccccesssnse 88, 89,92 | 9. 17 441, 636, 657 471, 485, 573 
8; 2, 4.. ° 7 125, 128 3: 5 Siar as 193. 197. 198 619, 632, 633 
8: 5, Baan wT, 108, 201 : i aia Pt! 152, 674, 675 
B: 12,13" 319,363, 878, an | 1: 119, 128, 124, 125 BESEEWE 685° 667 Oro 
8: 14...14, 91, dav, 212, 293 | 2: 342 666, 669, 673 
pie pean ee "141, 362; 477 | 3: 636, 667, 668 
Ba Sheree 412 401 539 4: ” 191, 671 
8: 19, 95...453, 589, 650,654 | 4: 1105, 108) 154 
8: 33,34. 146, 148, 309, 483 | 4: , 264, 272 
8: 38, 89........312, 489, 497 | 5: sssncssessoG, Gall Sat 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Abide with me, fast falls the eventide........ 362 | Behold the glories of the Lamb. 
Above the clear blue SKyY..........s.cscsescceesee 587 | Beneath our feet and o'er our head 


Brightest and best of the sons of the....... 113 


Amazing sight, the Saviour stands........... 248 | Brethren, while we sojourn here.............. 426 
Am I a soldier of the cross.. ......008..+6 ieseree 417 | Broad is the road that leads to death........ 249 
Amidst us our beloved standS.....sc00ssseeeees 538 | Buried beneath the yielding wave............ 533 
A mighty fortress is OU GOd.......:scceceoes 94 | By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored..... 551 
Amd) canili-yet (dela yvececctsrso.ctovensoseossheconce 295 | By cool Siloam’s shady rill.............s0+sesees 572 
And canst thou, sinner, slight. ...........00008 278 
And did the holy and the just.........,...0000 242 | Cast thy burden on the Lord.......c0seeeceeves 493 
And must I part with all I have.............. 450 | Chief of sinners though I be............00+----- 175 
And will the Judge descend.............sseesee 665 | Child of sin and SOrrow........s..ceseceees -- 279 
And wilt thou, O eternal God..............000 616 | Children of the heavenly King. « 3859 
Angels, roll the rock away....scccesceeseeseees - 138) Christ is coming, let creation......... - 657 
Angel VOices ever SINGING......scsseeeeceesseees 578 | Christ of all my hopes the ground....- . 457 
Another year of labor...... +» 701] Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day........--.--..- 137 
A parting hymn wWesSing........... +066 - 542/ Come, all ye saints Of GOd...........s00cceeeeces 160 
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. -«-- 290] Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly dove........ 202 
Arise in all thy splendor, Lord.............00 596 | Come, gracious Lord, descend.........+...+.. 368 
Arm of the Lord, awake! awake............008 599 | Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb......... 524 
Arm these, thy soldiers, Mighty Lord...... 413 | Come hither, all ye weary souls......s.0..000 256 
Around thy grave, Lord Jesus...........sss00 537 | Come, Holy Spirit, COME...........c+eceseeseeeoee 206 
Around the throne of God in heaven........ 573 | Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine............... 522 
PATISE) I ViSOULIATISE. sc. .vocescecesccossiece vosesoess 323 | Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove........... 196 
“Art thou weary, art thou languid............ 245 | Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou........... 186 
As flows the rapid river.......cc.cccccssecooseeees 624 | Come, let us lift our joyful eyes...........64 15 
As pants the hart for cooling streams....... 380 | Come, let us anew our journey pursue..... 700 
As with gladness men Of O1d...........c00see00 104 | Come, let us join our friends above.......... 464 
Ask ye what great thing I know............06 193 | Come, let us join our cheerful songs.......... 166 
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep.............s00+ 639 | Come, let us sing of Jesus.............- 585 
At the feet of Jesus, listening to his word 579 | Come, Lord, and tarry not ve GOL 
A throne of grace! then let Us go..........+. 393 | Come, my soul, thy suit prepare..........+ 403 
Awake, and sing the SOng......s..ssscseccevsseees 158 | Come, O my soul, in sacred lay8......+.0004 7 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun........... 49| Come, quickly come, dread Judge............ 652 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays........-+000+ - 157 | Come, says Jesus’ sacred VOICE. ...+0+0+++eeseee 271 
Awake our souls, away our fearS........cse.0s 410 | Come, sound his pra CLO ROENG hacronccc eee - 18 
Awake, my soul, re gp pete Meerrecb ae pene, Hate ae ty patel Maativaeee ae 
inai’ OUNG......06 saeaeces ome, thou Fount of every blessing........... 
OE RR ee lb Sar Be Come, trembling sinner, i whose breast... 274 
5 | Come unto me, all ye that labor............... 721 


Come unto me, when shadows darkly....... 678 

Come UNtO ME, VE WEATY. «r-ccrrcccecssersresseee 505 

Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye........... 407 

Come ye lofty, come ye lowly......--....-..0. 106 
413 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Come, ye sinners, poor and needy..........+4 273 
Come, ye thankful people, come.............+ 690 
Come, ye that know and fear the Lord..... 71 
Come, ye that love the Lord.............sese 350 
Come, ye that love the Saviour’s name..... 167 
Complete in thee, no work of mine.......... 484 
Crown him with many CrowNsS,......+..+.+e006 151 
Crown his head with endless blessing....... 176 
Daily, daily, sing the praises........00 sss . 685 
Day of judgment, day of wonders..........+« 663 
Daughter of Zion, from the dust. ..........00 602 
Dearest of all the names AbOVE......-.eceeeeeee 291 
Dear Father to thy mercy-seat............00++ 394 
Dear Jesus, ever at MY SIdC....0.--sseeceereeees 591 
Dear Lord, and will thy pardoning........... 527 
Dear refuge of my weary SOUL.........-.++see0 486 
Dear Saviour We are thine..........s.sereseceeeee 452 
Dear Shepherd of thy people, here........... 611 
Delay not, delay not, O SINNEeD..........seeseree 277 
Depths of mercy can there be.......ccrerereereee 297 
Did Christ o’er sinners wWeep.....ccrseeeeeeeee 260 
Down to the Sacred Wave. ..ccccccsscereeceesepers 535 
Early, my God, without delay...........e.0se0 32 
Ere another Sabbath CloSe.........:sseeseseseees 47 
Enter, Jesus bids thee welcome...........0+ 549 
Eternal Spirit, we confess.......+.. Be enesan season 204 
Fade, fade, each earthly joy......ssecccesseseee 357 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone 11 
Far from my heavenly home, .........cseeees+e 385 
Fast fades the golden sum..... ssc Spoccos 63 
Father, I know that all my life................ 435 
Father, I stretch my hands to thee.......... 293 
Father of heaven, whose love profound.... 212 
Father of mercies, bow thine e€ar...........++8 557 
Father of mercies, God of love.....2-- -.--s00 14 
Father of mercies, in thy word...........-++ - 218 
Father of mercies, send thy grace - 468 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss............+. 374 
Firm as the earth, thy gospel stands......... 489 
Forever with the Lord........-sccessccoessecereees 666 
Forgive them, O my Father.........:e0ssseseees 131 
For the beauty of the earth........cccsseserees 570 
Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go.............. 466 
For thee, O dear, dear COUNtTY............0e008 670 
Forward! be our watchword........ssesseeeeee 420 
Fountain of grace, rich, full and free........ 340 
Fresh from the throne of glory..........ssss00s 243 
Friend after friend departs...........+00-ss00 622 
Friend of sinners, hear my plea............60 302 


From all that dwell below the skies.......... 6 


From every stormy wind that blows.. 397 
From Greenland’s icy mountains..... 605 
From the cross the blood is falling........... 127 
From the cross uplifted high.........0+...00+. «- 238 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead us.............00 363 
Give me the wings of faith to rise............. 328 
Give to the winds thy fears. ..........0.sssssees 310 
Glorious things of thee are spoken........... 518 
Glory and praise and honor..............0e0000 584 
Glory be to God on high.......,...sssceeseeeeeees 707 
Glory be to God, the Father............0s000006. 213 
Glory be to Jesus........cserceseersereee eeabeben sae 188 
Glory be to the Father. ..............ssesceeessees 711 


Glory to thee, my God, this night............ 57 
414 


Glory to God O01 High.......00.+scresereevesee-ser 
God be merciful UNO US.........recresseee scenes 
God bless our native land.....ccccceeeceeeeeers 
God calling yet! shall I not hear.............. 
God, in the Gospel of his Son.........seeeseeoee 
God is love, his mercy brightens .............. 
God is the refuge ‘of his saints, ........cccesse- 
God moves in a MySteriOUS WAY.......-.s-e+0+ 
God of mercy, GOd Of ZrAaCe......seecceersereeee 
God of our strength, enthroned above 

God of the world, thy glories shine..... Bs 

Go, labor on; spend and be spent............ 

Go, preach my gospel, saith the Lord....... 559 
Go, preach the blest salvation...........ssceee 593 
Go to the grave in all thy glorious............ 644 
Grace! ‘tis acharming SOUNG...........se00. 93 
Great God, and wilt thou condescend....... 569 
Great God, attend, while Zion sings......... 25 
Great God, how infinite art thou.. ........... 69 
Great God, now Ccondescend.......ceeessreeereers 574 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand....... 698 
Great God! what do I see and hear.......... 660 
Great King of nations, hear our prayer..... 693 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah.............. 99 
Had I ten thousand gifts besides... 504 
Hail the day that saw him rise... 139 
Hail, thou long expected Jesus........... 107 
Hail, thou once despised Jesus ...........00+ 178 
Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad......... 519 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed.........00..scesseees 112 
Hallelujah, who shall part.........sssccccsersees 497 
Happy the heart where graces reign......... 330 
Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs......... 675 
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord.................. 335 
Hark! ten thousand harps and voices......... 152 
Hark, the herald angels sing...............0006 108 
Hark! the voice of love and mercy........... 182 
Hark! the song of jubilee.............0..--0ss00 603 
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour comes.. 102 
Hark! there comes a whispet.............. x 
Hark! what mean those holy voices? 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time.........0.-+.00 
Haste, O sinner, NOW be WiSE.....sseeesereeeeens 
Have mercy upon me, O GOd.......sececseeeees 
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal.............ss0ee 
Heart of stone, relent, relent..............secees 
Hear what the voice from heaven............ 

He is despised and rejected........sesseesseeeees 

He is gone, a cloud of light............ssseceees 
Heavenly Father, bless me NOW............06 

He dies, the Friend of sinners dies........... 

He leadeth me, O blesséd thought...... 5 

He lives, the Great Redeemer lives. 

He that goeth forth with weeping...... ‘ 
Here at thy table, Lord, we meet.............. 544 
Holy and reverend is the name...........0..0 16 
Holy Ghost, with light divine.............:.08 194 
Holy God, we praise thy name.........:0++0 211 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty. .209, 725 
Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide..........ccsssseses . 205 
Holy Spirit from on high............sccesseeeee 195 
How beauteous are their feet.............s00008 565 


How charming is the place 
How did my heart rejoice to hear... 380 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES, 


HYMN. 

How firm a foundation, ye saints............. 502 
How gentle God’s commands.......... wo. 494 
How happy every child of grace... we. 844 
How helpless guilty nature lies.............6. 198 
How oft. alas! this wretched heart............ 419 
How pleased and blest was I............s0sceeee 35 
How precious is the book divine............... 216 
How pleasant, how divinely fair............... 27 
How sad our state by nature is..........-...6. 227 
How sweet and awful is the place.............. 545 
465 


How sweet, how heavenly is the sight........ 
How sweetly flowed the gospel sound........ 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds........ 
How sweet the hour of closing day............ 
How tedious and tasteless the hours 
How vain is all beneath the skies............... 
Hushed was the evening hymn.................. 
IT am Coming to the Cross.......02 secsscese cosseeee 
Meamaohine cOmsordasestsscecettecseeece ccs ee 
bring myssinsito Gheess..cccseseaeeceeecssscus see 
If God is mine, then present things 
If human kindness meets return. 


If, on a quiet sea................ ore sochouene see 432 
If thou but suffer God to guide thee......... 427 
eavenny lite for ther. -r.ccasossscases soesessce 459 
I heard the voice of Jesus say.............00+ . 487 
[hear the SaviOur SAy.......c.-scsesscssvessesee 200s) O20 
I hear thy welcome VOICE............sccecesereeee 303 
I know that my Redeemer lives........... 305, 306 
I love the volume of thy word.............0.0 222 
Ttove thy kingdom, Lord.........0:..000sss0ree . 520 
I love to tell the Story..............csseeseeee soy Eufll 
I love to think of the heavenly land......... 680 
I love to steal awhile away.........ss0+sssseees 59 
I’m but a stranger here...... enetoderececeotcere 677 
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord............ 490 
I’m thine, O Lord, and thine alone.......... . 447 
In a lonely manger sleeping..............-2ees0 sll 
In all my Lord’s appointed WayS........-+.++ 531 
In all my vast concerns with thee............ 68 
I need thee every hour,.............ssscosee seers . 864 
In evil long I took delight... + 294 
I need thee, precious Jesus. . 315 
In loud exalted strains....... Soe OGLOSCOC seni - 613 
Inscribed upon the cross We Se€é...........+++6. 128 
Jn the cross of Christ I glory..........0«. sce 1K) 
I send the joys of Earth away.......... eeaeaee - 440 


Ts this the kana Treturi..-:........0sscsewerss soe LL 
It came upon the midnight clear...........06 
I think of thee, my God, by night....... ecnen 
I think, when I read that sweet story....... 
It is not death tO dic........0-ssccossseeeee 
T’ve found a friend, O such a friend. 
T’ve found the pearl of greatest price.<...... 
I was @ wander! \ng SHEEP.......seceeeceeesserece 
I was glad when they said unto Me........+ 


J will lift up mine eyes unto the hills....... 715 
I worship thee, sweet will of God....... sevens 437 
I would love thee, God and Father... .... 5 BBY4 


L would not live alwayS........s.esscssserrssesees 625 
Jerusalem, my happy home... 
Jerusalem, the golden........... ‘ 
Jesus, and shall it ever De......-eeereereere 446 
Jesus Christ, OUT Saviour... s.erreeesersreeee 589 
Jesus demands this heart of mine............ 371 
Jesus, I love thy charming name.......... soe 829 
Jesus, I my cross have taken....eererrere 455 
Jesus invites his Saints.......sccessseressseeeee S41 
Jesus, keep me Near the CLOSS.ervsseveree voor 174 


HYMN 
Jesus, let thy pitying eYe......cccscscccesesree 415 
Jesus, Lover of my soul..........ceseces sebswaeer 499 


Joy to the world, the Lord has come........ 


Join all the glorious nameg............+6 trecree 145 
Just as lam, without one plea... 283 
Keep silence, all created things... ew 82 
Know, my soul, thy full salvation........... 352 
Laborers of Christ, arise.............ccsssscssceees 470 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling... 317 
Lead them, my God, to thee............00000 ce 592 
Let every mortal ear attend............ssscceeee 233 
Let me but hear my Saviour say..... 482 
Let us with a gladsome mind....... ae PS 
Let Zion’s watchmen all awake................. 556 
Life is the time to serve the Lord............ 252 


Light of those whose dreary dwelling....... 567 
Lo! he comes, in clouds descending.......... 658 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land........ Sencmessee 226 


Lord Jesus, bless us ere WE £0......+6. Reeeeeess 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went......... 601 
Lord, let me know My €NA........00+ seeeeeoe one (PAS 
Lord, let thy goodness lead our land........ 697 
Lord of all beings, throned afar... 

Lord of hosts, to thee we raise... es 
Lord of the worlds above......+..+- 
Lord, thou hast searched and see 
Lord, we come before thee now.........-. roc) 8) 
Lord, when we bow before thy throne...... 395 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray........ 694 
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee... 21 
Love divine, all love excelling..........-. 366 


More love to thee, O Christ... 
Mourn for the thousands slain veveesecseeeceeee 617 
415 


— 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


416 


HYMN, HYMN. 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone........4+.++4-5 449 | O Jesus, King most wonderful....... asecastae DIOL. 
My country ’tis of thee............. .. 696 | O Jesus, thou art standing... .....eccersecerere 240 
My days are gliding swiftly by..... vesseeeee 629| O Lord, how happy should We De.ecsce-cn-ee» 319 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord............ .«. 120] O Lord, I am not WOFthy. eoeeseee eee DOS. 
My faith looks up to thee........ssseees “rene 384 | O Lord, if in the book of life........0-.seseeeces 347 
My God and Father, while I stray............. 429 | O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea....... 456 
My God, how endless is thy love............+. 50} 0 Lord, thy heavenly grace impart.....+..+. 444 
My God, I love thee, not because.............. 333 | O Lord, thy work revive....-.+.s-ses0- peanensenn Ge 
My God, is any hour 80 sweet..............04 . 402] O Lord, we in thy footsteps tread......... ... 528 
My God, my King, thy various praise...... 10 | Once more, my soul, the rising day......... 51 
My God, my Father—blissful name 85 | Once was heard the song of children......... 577 
My God, permit me not to be.........seeeseees One more day’s work for Jesus.......s10++ s+ 472 
My God, the spring of all my joys.. .... 345 | One there is above all others...... 179 
My gracious Lord, I own thy right........... One sweetly solemn thought........... wees 636 
My hope is built on nothing less.............. On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand............ 673 
My Jesus, aS thou Wilt.....cscccecrrrnrneseceesees On the mountain top appearing..........-... 609 
My Saviour, my almighty Friend............ 163 | Onward;Christian soldieTS.........cescereeecee 421 
My soul, be on thy guard..........sscceeeeeeeees 422 | O Paradise, O Paradise........... caceeeneeees sasane 683 
My soul, repeat his praise............-.sseseere-e 76 | O sacred Head, now wWounded.......+. seve 123 
My Spirit on thy Care......c:seseesseeseeoeseeeeee SLL | O sate to the rock that is higher than I..... 506 
My times are in thy hand................000. 484| O sing unto the Lord a new SONZ..........+4+ 710 
O speed thee, Christian, on thy way.......-. 423 
O that I erew pie secret place......... seed eo 
Nearer, my God, to thee.....sccesssseee sssseee 387 | O that my load of sin were gone... - 369 
No more, ay God, I boast no more.......... 308 | O thou, my soul, forget NO MOTE........+..4+ 445 
Not all the blood Of beasts......s..s+s+seee. 236 | 2 thou, in whose presence my soul takes... 389 
Not all the outward forms on earth........ . 197| O thou that hearest the prayer of faith..... 299 
Nothing but leaves the spirit grieves....... . 475 | O thou that hearest prayer........1-+secereeesse. 2038 
Not to condemn the sons of men........... ... 230 | O thou that hearest when sinners cry....... 296 
Now begin the heavenly theme.. wae 173|0 thou, who in Jordan didst bow thy...... 525 
Now for a tune of lofty praise........s...0+ .. 155 |O thou, whose own vast temple stands..... 610 
Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal...... 704|9 turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die. 276 
Now I have found a Friend............:0..0+ .. 855 | Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed........ 200 
Now in this consecrated place..........s.0+++ . 560 |Our country’s voice is pleading............+0++ 594 
- Our Father in heaven, we hallow thyname 408 
Now let our cheerful eyes survey.........+ -- 148 : 
Now in parting, Father bless us............... 550 Our Father, through the coming year...... 7038 
Now the day is OVEP....esssssesssessesessessseese 586 | QUY Father, who art in heaven.........+. 719-722 
Now thank we all our God.wscssesseeee 92|OUFr Helper, God, we bless thy name.......- 699 
Now to the Lord a noble song......1+ esse « 86 oe ae ae ae Aes ae ee, ie 
; r Saviour bowed benea © WAVE. wa... 
Hoy when the.duaky, shades of might... 05 Out of the depths have I cried.............+6 Serie 
O what amazing words of grace. ........-.-+s+6 275 
O, be joyful in the Lord, all ye........... eveeeee 70610 what, if we are Christ’s.........cs0e Peg lh 
O bless the Lord, my soul.............066 seve 17/0 where are kings and empires now....... .. 516 
O come, let us lift our hearts to God....... « 714|O where shall rest be found...........- Moca ee! 
O come, let us sing unto the Lord..... -. 708)O worship the King all glorious above... 1 
O come; sinner, come, there’s room.......... 281 . 
O could I find from day to day.......,...... eeeneT OG 
O could I speak the matchless worth........ 192] Pass me not, O gentle Saviour..........ecesecees 361 
O day of rest and gladness.......... sesssseerereee 41 | People of the living GOd........scccaseseseneeeee 548 
O do not let the word depart.............+eesee 253| Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin............... 269 
O’er the distant mountains breaking......... 656 | Planted in Christ, the living vine............. 515 
O’er the gloomy hills of darkness............. 607 | Plunged in a gulf of dark despair........... 165 
O Father, through the anxious fears.......... 42| Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits......... 9 
O for a closer walk with God........... .-. 375 | Praise, my soul, the King of heaven......... 19 
' O for a faith that will not shrink. .. 379 | Praise to God, immortal praise...........+.s00. 688 
O for a glance of heavenly day..... s. 284 | Praise the Lord, O my SOU].......cssscceceeree .. 705 
O for a heart ro praise MY God........s0+00+.4. 378 | Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore him.... 23 
O for a thousand tongues to sing.............. 164 Praise to thee, thou great Creator... 22 
O for a shout of sacred jOY........0+ ssessseeeeee 143 | Precious, precious blood Of Jesus......cecee 246 
O for the death of those..........s.0+eeeee-. 633] Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet... 292 
O gift of gifts! O grace of faith............00 . 346 | Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire .....-...... 896 
O God, our help in ages past.........scceeee 66 
O God, the Father, Christ, the Son........ eee OLD 
O happy day that fixed my choice.. »- 342 | Raise your triumphant songs.......cceseeeoe 90 
O holy, holy, holy Lord............06 see 210 | Rejoice, rejoice, believers....c....ssscecosreeeees G54: 
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen............ see 318 | Rejoice to-day, with one accord........5ccreee 95 
O how happy are they...... capers paseesenaneees 858 | Rescue the perishing: .-...cs..ssereesssesssesvsaree 479 
O how I love thy holy laW...s.0-eeee 217 | Return, my wandering soul, return... 289 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


HYMN, 
Return, O wanderer, return......cc.escececeees 257 
Revive thy work, O Lord...... Rect iccscbasieee 563 
Ride on, ride on in majesty... ........0.. ... 119 
Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings......... 388 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me............. 00060. 496 
Round the Lord in glory seated........-.006. 182 
Safe'in the arms Of Jiesus::.....ssic--c-cssseseese 325 
Safely through another week................00+ 36 
Salvation, O the joyful sound............ ..... . 234 
Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise.. 64 
Saviour, blessed Saviour,......csscccoescesecesoes 382 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us................ 576 
Saviour, more than life to me.............00600. 324 
Bavioury thy:d yang loves wccsscccses.tescss sachs 461 
Saviour, visit thy plantation.... Bbnadccudo 565 
Saviour, when in dust to thee...............008 401 
Saviour, who died for mMe..........seceeeeeeseeee 458 
Saviour, who thy flocks art feeding.......... 582 
See, gracious God, before thy throne........ 695 
See, Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands......... 571 
Servant of God, well done.............-.sssee0-. 648 
Shall we gather at the river..............0.s00008 637 
Show pity Lord, O Lord forgive............. -. 288 
Simply trusting every day.......s0ess00 sens 322 
Since all the various scenes of time.......... 80 
Sing, my soul, his wondrous love............. 10i 
Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep............ 265 
Sinners turn—why will ye die................6 264 
Sinner, what hast thou to show............... 270 
Sinner, will you scorn the message........... 272 
Sister, thou wast mild and lovely............ 641 
Sit down beneath his shadow............ SECO 553 
Sleep thy last sleep........00.-cscssscccscercces secre 646 
Softly fades the twilight ray. gas 
Softly now the light of day.. seen 
Soldiers of Christ, avise.....-..-...csssccenseseese 424 
So let our lips and lives express............++ 441 
Sometimes a light surprises... ........... Foca 316 
Songs of praise the angels sang............+++ 172 
Soon may the last glad song arise............ 513 


Sow in the morn thy seed............ 


Spirit divine, attend our prayer 

Spirit of holiness, descend..........ssecesseeeeseee 
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears...... 409 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus...........sesseees 425 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay................ 201 
Sun of my soul, my Saviour dear............. 56 
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of......... 405 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace............. 84 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King........ 12 
Sweet is the work, O Lord.........:...sseccseeeee 45 


Sweet land of rest, for thee I sigh............ 
Swell the anthem, raise the song............ 
_ Sweet the moments, rich in blessing.. 


Take the name of Jesus with you.......... « 


Take up thy cross, the Saviour said.......... 
Tell me the old, Old StOry.......veesererree LU 
Tender Shepherd, thou hast stilled........... 
Ten thousand times ten thousand... 85 
That awful day will surely come.... ce 

The church has waited ]ong.........0.s-seesseee 650 
The church’s one foundation. .....-.--+++0+ 517 
The day is gently sinking to a close......... . 60 
The day is past and ZONE ........eeeeeererees 65 
The day of resurrectiOn.......+-sssesserseeeeeees 649 
The day of wrath, that dreadful day......... 664 
Thee we adore, eternal MAME......-.++.++4-++++ 627 


Thee will I love, my strength, my tower.. 331 


HYMN, 
The God of harvest praise..........0.se00e. 691 
The head that once was crowned with...... 141 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord......... 220 
The King of love, my Shepherd is..... sees 500 
The Lord into his garden comes........-s0060 566 


The Lord is my light and my salvation.... 718 
The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want 709 
The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I 100 


The Lord my pasture shall prepare.......... 0 | 

The love of God pea deamia © passes rece ond 
The morning light is breaking.............000- 606 
om ity.OrthesWonrd wisest eee « 17 
The race that long in darkness pined........ 103 
There is a fountain filled with blood........ 231 
There is a fold whence none can stray...... 669 
There is a land of pure delight...... pesetenenta 684 
There is a land mine eye hath seen........... 668 
There is a line by us UMSCEN.............ceceeeee 247 
There is a name I love to hear..............000 171 
There is an hour of peaceful rest............+. 672 
There is no name so sweet on earth.......... 181 


The Saviour bids us watch and pray 

The Saviour calls, let every ear...........0000 
The Saviour kindly calls..............008-0 

The Saviour, O what endless charms.. 

The Son of God goes forth to war. ne 
he Spirit in’ GUL Me Aarts sesse-sssserss coneeseenees 
The strife is o’er, the battle done.............. 134 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old..........0. 149 
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love...... 44 
Thine forever, God of love........ poneeacsenetcee 336 
This is not my place of resting................. 503 
hiss the dayrotuioitescccssccscessccdeoniceetse 39 
This is the day the Lord hath made........ - 43 
Thou art my portion, O my God ...........00 349 
Thou art the way, to thee alone.... 115 
Thou art gone to the grave, but we.. wee 645 
Thou hast said, exalted Jesus........s0¢.se00 534 
Thou, Lord, art gone on high......... seeseenes AO) 
Thou lovely source of true delight............ 189 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart............. 479 
Thou, whose almighty WOrd.......1ssssesseeee 207 
Through all the changing scenes of life..... 83 
Through sorrows, night, and dangers........ 623 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on........... . 58 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord................0000 431 
Thy works, not mine, O Christ... rs PAY 
Till he come: O let the words.... . 539 
Time iS WiNGiING US AWAY.......seccccreerrseene B30 
Tis by the faith of joys to come............ ... 480 
’Tis finished! so the Saviour cried............ 130 
’Tis God, the Father, we adore...............6. 529 
Tis not that I did choose thee...........+++. roaOO! 
Tis the promise of God, full salvation to.. 190 
’Tis thine alone, almighty name............ -- 618 
To-day the Saviour calls............+ Sc cobereerace 280 
To God on high be thanks and praise........ 88 
To him who loved the souls of men . 546 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine............ss0e-ee0e6 259 
To our Redeemer’s glorious name............ 169 
To thy temple I repair......s.ccccssccresccesssaee S34 
Trembling haters thine awful throne........ 341 
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head.......... Soe: 12 
Unshaken as the sacred hill........ noccuctance 2 fete: 
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb............. 640 


417 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


HYMN. HYMN. 
Uplift the banner, let it float........+++4:++. 600 | When, streaming from the eastern skies... 53 
Upward I lift mine eyes.........0..00+-seesses .... 97| When the mourner WeepiNg. .......+-+-+++e+ +. 436 
Upward, where the stars are burning....... 681 | When the worn spirit wants repOSe........+. 48 
When through the torn sail the wild........ 121 
Watchman, tell us of the night.............00 659 | When thy mortal life is fled.......-. +++... coves 263 
Weary of earth and laden with my sin..... 321} When thou, my righteous Judge.............. 662 
We bid thee welcome in the name..... .... 558 | When wounded sore, the stricken soul..... 228 
We bring no glittering treasures... 581 | Where the mourner WEEPING. .......++ seeeee eee 436 
We could not do without thee................. 320 | While in this sacred rite of thine............. 530 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn............ ««. 239] While life prolongs its precious light........ 251 
We give immortal praise........... A LEOCACOY 214 | While my Redeemer’s near.......-..seereereem 314 
We give thee but thine OWN........s.sesseeeene 451 | While thee I seek, protecting Power....... 13 
Welcome, delightful Mmormn......ccesececereeees 37 | While with ceaseless course the sun.......... 702 
Welcome, happy Morning. ....>....eeeeeeeee 183 | Whither, O whither should I fly.............. 478 
‘Welcome, sweet day Of rest. ....s.ssseeesecsers -- 46} With all my powers of heart and tongue.. 79 
Welcome, thou victorin the strife............ 136 | With broken heart and contrite sigh........ 286 
We may not climb the heavenly steeps..... 327 | With joy we hail the sacred day......... 31 
We plow the fields and scatter.. .........+++++ 689 | With joy we meditate the grace..... 147_ 
We praise thee, O God, for the Son of thy 215 | With one consent let all the earth............ 8 
We shall meet beyond the river....... seseeeee 679 | With tearful eyes I look around.........258, 724 
We speak of the realnis of the blest.......... 686 | With willing hearts we tread............s00. 536 
What a friend we have in Jesus............++6 406 | Who are these in bright array...........sseeeu 676 
What are these soul-reviving strains...... .-- 568 | Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn........ 483 
What equal honors shall we bring. ........... 156 | Why do we mourn departed friends......... 642 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone..... 114 | Why should we start and fear to die......... 620 
What shall I render to my God................ 29] Why should the children of a King.......... 199 
What sinners value I resign........ 370 | Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
What things shall happen on the.... «. 507 | Work, for the night is coming..............00 
What various hindrances we meet. .......... 398 
Es Ey hye fae pay Gods < ee ee = Ye angels who stand round the throne..... 187 
f nV sesetecetece Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim........... 
When gathering clouds around I view...... 122 Ve dying soha ntanen 
When, his salvation bringing. .........+s++0 5801 oo fers cudlancule atiniees oe 
When I can read my title clear.............. . 491 ges, F 
Ye servants of God, your master proclaim. 2 
When I survey the wondrous Cross........++. 44D ey conrad Of theond 453 
When like a stranger on our sphere......... Std ve notional round tie earths reioies Se ss 
When, marshaled on the nightly plain..... 154) eer aigna Tt ihe, pane casing 
When morning gilds the skies... 485 | Yes, MY native land, I love thee...... seweaiocs 608 
When overwhelmed with grief.......... * 495 Your harps, ye trembling saints............64 312 
When peace, like a river attendeth.......... 509 
When shall we meet again.............6 Soca 638 | Zion, awake; thy strength renew............. 514 
‘When sins and fears prevailing rise......... 477 ' Zion stands with hills surrounded............ 521 
a 
FIRST LINES OF CHANTS. 
HYMN 
Abide With ME .......cc.ccccrorseccrcevecccerscsesseses COL | Cantate COMINO .....cccccscceescosccece Sohne 
As the hart panteth........0.ccccccsseserserereeeeee 709 | Cantate domino ........ * toeees esasecees cosvevscscceeee TL 
Coeli enarrant.............. si90400s sosowanes evecnocoscne GAD 


Baptismal CHANG... .c..0cs.ss0sssesscsccccoscatsssasesse 
Baptismal chant.......ccccssessesseeese sebescereeeateentOt 
PapPISi ACHaMtictecserssacecevesieeceeseaesccanccueset 


Beatitudes......... Sia 752 
Benedic anima mea... Siveceseceenn OO 
Benedic anima meas:......s.ceescsseesse ses coe deaveen COU) 
Bemedictioriversscests eescuvsescrcere vadsenesanoreste +. 763 
SGNEGIGHUS ceca anciess caeeon acseuonesfiicacotcrcebetieen TOO 
Blessed are the poor in spirit...........sec0seeeee 752 
Blessed be the Lord God of Israel....... Speseeae CoG 


Bonum est CONFI tETI, ....c0000e08 mesee i Seeisuceeversestid che 
418 


Come unto me........... 
Come unto me.. 


723 
ConA temini Wescesses cst -uceceseoeeceteeeert eee SS 
WD SUDrOfUNGissccces esccecveeccececeaceesteerete eee TET 
De profundis........ suvenceveccceee sacenauesssceesvesees ve 
Weis MISSLEALUE<cr..c-secesenceeeee rae eee TOU 
Mos misercatur....ct esses ee EL 
Deus noster refugium ............0soocceses ssssseeee 746 


Domine refugium...........ece0s+ 765 
Domini €3t terralocsccocces ceressecn nccoe ne 137 


FIRST LINES 


HYMN. 
Dominus illuminati6.........006 ccccsssssesseesseees 718 
Dominus Muminatio ........ce0cccccesecsees seecise 744 
IDO MMIMUS TEPIU ING te scec eccceseccoscceseetencs Diese . 709 
IDOMUNTISITES UTI 4 cess seoveaisesecccvesecsceceesces ce 751 
From the recesses of a lowly spirit ......... ee 105 
GULOTIATIMNOXCESIS nrcerecsecisacseciocscttesaeeseeeietss os ede 
oriarim OXCCISISis: scccosesccevecseosvess tesedesencee 729 
ClOni ap pabUlcscsccpcccacastccecsseasesncesceeneees Os Til. 
Gloria patri ...... Swoboceaatoce eicccacscnslenostcinecsenes - 733 
Glory be to God on high......... 707 
Glory, be to God on High <......cesccccnssevesesesse 729 
Glory be to the Father...... ccoesacon eaeeeene - 707, 711 
Glory be to the Father........... Secaeecyent {pepsac svioe 
God be merciful unto us....... apokcabon ouorconseaon 720 
God be merciful unto US. «........0.cccsceeee sevens 734 
God came from Teman....... caseavnsiaceceriesserees . 740 
God is our refuge and strength............ 0000 - 746 
Have METCY UPON ME.......000.sesceeseeees cosaoccas (ACG) 
Have mercy upon Meé..........+6 CODoC CHR ConCoA aan 760 
He Was Cespised.......ccocee sesccceessesesee dicelsoteas 726 
He was despised......... acaccrnaes Mssctasaness epconmon: 182 
His mercy endureth for ever.. Ueaencincseasesciornns . 738 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty........ 725 
Holy, holy, holy, Son of God most high...... 741 
It is a good thing to give thanks............ one YB 
I was glad when they said unto me............ 713 
I was glad when they said unto me............ 748 
I will lift up mine CYeS.......c000 eevee oon Neoeeeds 715 
T will lift up mine: CYES........00esecccsceseeseersee G49 
Jesus cometh from Galilee....... Sab ooarancdcucnod 756 
JilDILAbO CO scssecccelsscepsiorsenssesceswan\ccrrceses ee scoe 106 
Jubilate deo...... see seblsons secs eleeslesen'sses Ancooeecs0g0 712 
JUD Ate deO...... ..cccrcccceceee ccccvcces sosees ceccees - 735 
WiQCtALUS HUM esesasisbeaccca:aarcastsesne|a-nessasicceses) i/LO: 
Laaetatus SUM. ....scecseesee ceccccees Beene AS 
Levavi OCULOS, ....c0eee.es voceeecee coe ‘ con (lls 
DO VAV1 OCUIOS..0..06 .ccccoseonssecccves’s seve cscssssse 749 
Lift up Your heaxrts.......,s2.000ccecccee cesses sovees 739 
Lord, let me know mine end -..........e0e0-ee0 727 
Lord, let me Know Mine CNd.......sescreeesereee 164 
Lord’s PENN OT eee eit ys aaeceetanenor es 719 
LOrd’S PLAyeT...coccorscecees vecessece cesses cecnes covees 722 
Lord’s prayer...... Beorcecaadssens . 755 
Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place.... tects 765 
Miserere MEi......0.seccoserseesesssssse secsseseeessere C16 


OF CHANTS. 


HYMN. 
760 


Miserere meéi............ Seliveasccescuceessseecsicescecees 


O be joyful in the Lord... 
O be joyful in the Lord... 


Oj hes oytull in; the Word :e\-csrecsees see esensteees 

O come let us lift our hearts to Gods. <ccsssceee 714 
O come let us lift our hearts to God............ 750 
O come let us sing unto the Lord............+. 708 
O come let us sing unto the Lord.............. 728 
O give thanks unto the Lord........ Giossweeas tens 738 
OlSavioror thepworl dc. scscesssecccecss <ossceicecece 747 
O send out thy light.... cecsaptelenscconcessstee 745 
O sing unto the Lord......... eateutetesctsecssceetes 710 
O sing unto the Lord........... Maasensdecesien sadness 731 
Our Father who art in heaven................66+ 719 
Our Father who art in heaven................... 722 
Our Father who art in heaven...............-++ 755 
Oumbrofatherdepthssrrcesccsclssecssestessioesscsesctersne 717 
MUGOL NEMS ENS Is -cccncsssccccesesbecesevssositessses 761 
O what if we are Christ’s........... avawasleceseacs . 757 


Pater noster... 
Pater noster... waaisee see 
PPA LOI DOSUCL: vicsescciascassesclesacerioececescveteteresetes 
Praise the Lord, O my soul... 

Praise the Lord, O my soul... onc 


eecece eovecce 


200 re oovccccce socee 


Prayer of Habakkuk...sssssesses alsconsesceivansecees 740 
Qiemadim OdUMisrsstedscerccocs) ocsecesssccessencassess 759 
Response after Prayer .....ccceccsseree-veveees sesees 741 
Salvator mundi...... Sanecstes SOO SLAC DEE nonetnad TAT 
SULSUIICONAA cc receacelssocaclNecasscceccesccascenseresol VOU 
Te deum laudamus, I and I1..................... 743 
The earth is the Lord’s.......... aeececcssuieensees o WSX6 
The heavens declare the glory of God........ 742 
The Lord bless us and keep us. ...........0ss000+ 763 
Mbepoorduisinyaliohitrectsscseeescesececeorsoness see 718 
The Lord is my Ni PWG lecrecesepatsaresteccltctser ede: 744 
The Lord is my shepherd... nay oesaee 709 
The Lord is my penton pester Ralenees ceattenceses - Tol 
TO sit at Jesus’ feet, ........-.cccceroecsccarcessceses LOG 
Venite ad M...........e0ee0 COOSTECELDCICS CODLES + Vek 
VENICE ACMIGl cevecesinessebisasoneserieonserasese teuseeencce: 
Venite exultemus....... Mn eancesciicesecseecrscssnscwan 708 
WeNItS OXUILCMUS, <.,.01.c0sssesnccssscesccccecsessass (ALO 
We praise thee, OGod, I and II... ...2......... 743 


With tearful eyes I OOK ATOUNG.....s0se08ceeeee 724 


419 


INDEX OF SINGLE CHANTS.. 


PAGE. 
Anonymous in A,......ec00 ssseeeeee dowdoueahveaseces 366 
AMODYMIOUS iN A MINOT ...secesereerseven soeeesers 371 
Anonymous in C......00.. sees OOM 
AMONYMOUS iN E..,...sveeesscceecerees ceseeeees cones . 895 
Anonymous in E minor., mee 
ANONYMOUS ID Fo. seveeecessceee cesses sersecses sovces 


10 ee seecceces seeees sesee 


Barnby in EL... ...000 cccscooes coesesseeressoees 
Bradbury in C....00cecees seccescoseee reeves eee 


seresasho 
Grotehanmbitlatcsctercseserscsccdvesesesctasusersess 
Doane in B flat...... Mecesidencecteseadecdesrsicencowees 
DOnMEMIN, Gocccsceteceswnessevieesstaceteocestee veces Ante 
DOW2IS ILI Cscscrackectnccuccaccsceace Wocceuesien ceeneaaes 


El vey inn A .,..000 secccccce coccccceecesccsess ove ecsssecs OLE 


PAGE. 
Farrvanit iii Pu.scscdacanccsencansesedgnassaessaesart(OO0Gy O00 
Felton in C minor.....c.ccccccoeseeces weseeeeee 370, 395 


Gregorian in F.....sc.sscssssecesrcessessesssserseseoes SOB 


Hayes in F.......+. Sp actubalsesesqeaeieeacenactonsentecre=stor io 


Mason int Di... ccccsssceccechescoeees ssneresc=ndcesdounes . 363 
Monk in D..........- seacorccewreeer siedaccccdesceedeceee 


Nares in. A....sccccccssses aS specced smaceenas ne yeanece .. 386 


"Sallis! 11 Ws. ..scsessiosntssevtsesdeasauwacueestoessOOdm out 
Tonus Peregrinus iff Gu....se0.secsescesees sseneece - 395 
Turner in A flat......eereee acces covcceess cvesecsesses 


INDEX OF DOUBLE CHANTS. 


PAGE, ! 


VAT rich 311) Be scscy sdecasucecoocssssasccuarceseresecrss (OOO 
Anonymous in D....... aaescenses napaees sesveese 308, S74 
ANONYMOUS in D MiNOL .......sseseeesesereeee coese OOO 
AMLONVIMOUS 11 E...sccseccccccscsesnisas ecsascenscsceve OOS 
PAN ONG NOUNS 111 Gicsesccce.escseasleusencansascasaseesee GOS 
At wWOOG. 10 DL) ecesersescssescesansersoe 


ore cere conse, see 


ATG WOOG) INGE hscocccenssetsanecreseetes dezivelnsandasvaes . 376 | 


Barnby in D....... Mabsapstestormetines niueneesesesnvise 
IBA Y OD Ysa HL) ware cascek caclecutustoclescscscuescnecses 

aay. iit I Mlatiacssseacdeaenvcnenenses exsaccar tases 
Barnby, Emmelar.......... Re aetibacacecesnay otc cies 382 
Barnby in F............. aclicesesistnsathesiedessexes 386, 393 
Beethoven in B flat....... Racsseivenivesseseccerst GOs Ot) 
Beethoven in C minor......... dicnacceceuantoectetWes 384 
Beethoven in D....... dacivnehunabwinttacasosiensxsrestas - 394 


Belden in E flat.. 
Belden in E flat.. 
Boyce in Di... 


COOK eG)! Gin iascsususecctcewesues cotsesssarceeveusccteseos SOU 
Wrovcli ini O. ye ccsscsessenriseccceneavateccersiessess GSO, OCO 
CYOLCHIII Giscccsssescsstests cacctestiveccituavecesineesst VS 


MOAN TMB Mats ccssssestescecsccassenesobuceces GOO GTO 
WORN IME {aise cospgucevsevtececserscorsesteeteunss SOL 
DOAN HN Bi Mates ssacsessccscncrvacaeacedewestestcceccs 385 
UIGAIG tA TNs csaceces'aas cha va acascarnieassseccenresostses ore 
MDG Wats MIs HY AIS tewves pcosticenpaciencesatesinevereleaseeanea OO 
DUpuispimpActlat dcccwssecssecstenssekscbaciesusesisienunooOe 


PEILVGY TIL Oiratr savers eve sacberscoasneuanss ecersh es (Uvetes 


378 
PI VGV TMD) .S specs anseavreresecsceree stones cress 


sores OOD 


Flintoft in F minor.......s..sccceesscssseeeeee 394, 396 
420 


: PAGE. 
Garrett in G........ sessssee 319, 380 
Goodenough in F..... Se Yee, 
Goss in A flat...... avee denen endonssiassceteesicessaeuacsenicet ict 
Gould’ in, B at... .cccadsasccchisduddvassestox edocs eres 390 
GreAbOrEX 12 C., .ccccccssasasencescessaveosssssen ston, (aoe 


Havergal 22 © sriiscscsacccascncssneonessesnecsussnios Goo 
ELORCH COLE TIGA costvone abe qucsvotcucveces(srecsstUcaseene 372 


J OUNSON AN: Ty, ocseenatacenswanvipaacecss!sancterstio nero & 


Diam gdony in Wi ccucsssssscene ccecse'sevccenes sremuiuc sateen) 
Ti WS: TNC. cccccosciseunsvesnstvensacceevsenvesriol ence 


Morley in D Minor....0s0rasscccserccseseesveps BSR, SO 
Mornington 103) Hab sccassscccsecacescesaswuwenceaeecrl 


INOPTIS: UN AS eeccuscccscevuceceneatstoeceren verteneccerem ate 


Randall in! BTativeccosccsuecoscesaveeccattescatececese rood 
Robinson: Hi Dati cscccecaescess ovenctesvavesueneeeenare 


Soa ONE TT Ge screvelsncseneweavsucusicners 
DONT wich asctssesiscceseve mn 


Troyte in E flat... 
Turle in A......... soereveeesees 
Purie ti CX, ..<... CACO IO BS 381, 388 
ALUDLO NTE Bleue es esave aes cunsualcavdccdecieemeaneranteree noe 


Soe ereeee wees 


Webb in D............. pou acesesneuute sepecteiaveee’ 376, 379 
Wesley in Gy .....ii.0.- seeeetscsntenys RCeeeS sest suceee (OGG 
Westbroolkcain DD flat. cccaccsnceusonecoototecconeae sae 
Worpan ‘im, Bi flats. ccset) c.ccassooed ccuceutceeer eee gel 


ACUNET INT MAb. cccossevaskens duvets evecscesnnnseeeeteies 


FIRST LINES OF STANZAS. 


HYMN. 
A beam from hea.626 
Abide with me fr. 56 
A cloud of witnes.416 
“A country far fr.344 
Admit him, ere....255 
A faith that shin.379 
A few more Sabb.631 
A few more strug.631 
A few more sweet.630 


Ah, 
Ah! 
Ah, Lord Jesus,...647 
A holy quiet reig.619 
Ah, who shall th..475 
Ah, why did I so..331 
A hope so much... 91 
A land upon who.668 
All hail! atoning..303 
A little while th..553 
Almighty God, to.2i4 
Almighty God,th.250 
Almighty God,th.599 
Almighty Son,In.212 
Alleluia! O how...354 
All glory be to hi..530 
All glory and pra.215 
** Almost persuad..282 
“Almost persuad..282 
All my capacious.329 
All needful grace. 25 
All our woe and...436 
All things living.. 24 
All this day thy...583 
Allthe way my S..508 
All that spring.....687 
All that I am or...461 
All thy crimes on.239 
All they around...159 
Amazed I stood....225 
Amida thousand... 79 
Amid ten thous...699 
Among the saints, 29 
Among a thous.....155 
Among thy saint.662 
Angels, sing on....675 
Are we not tend..642 
An answer from...247 
And as we rise.....d22 
And at my life’s... 53 
And canst thou....419 
And his that gen.200 
And he, dear Lor..J35 
And humbly I 11.554 
And I have brou..459 
And in the last.....616 
And lo! thy touc..149 
And, O! when......121 
And, O! when I...122 
And let thy cong..134 
And see, O Lord...618 
And so, through...500 
And since the L..580 
And shall we lon..167 
And soon, too....... 572, 
And though th 
And when, dear..,591 
‘And we believe....451 
And when before.326 
“And whosovever..505 
And when redee..286 
And when our da, 65 
And when our 1a.595 
And when before.704 
And when this.....231 
And when to bea. 53 
And when he hu..181 
And when my 8a.531 


And when my......428 
And when life’s... 63 
A noble army...... 414 


Are there no foes.417 
Arise, my soul......392 
Arm me With jea.454 
Are we weak and,406 


HYMN. 
Ascended now, in.485 
A second look he,.294 
AshamedofJesus.446 
Ashamed ofJesus.446 
AS moonsare ey...624 
Asleep in Jesus....639 
Asleep in Jesus....639 
A soul inured to...356 
A spirit still pre...386 
Assure my consc..199 
As they offered....104 
As the winged ar..702 
As with joyful......104 
At his call the....., 663 
A throne of grace.393 
At last I own it.....287 
At the name of,...180 
At the cross of......261 
A throne of grace.393 
A throne of grace.393 
Art thou my Fa...569 
Art thou my Fa...569 
Art thou my Fa...569 
Attending angels.655 
Art thou not min.477 
At the feet of Jes.579 
At the feet of Jes.579 
Author of faith.....293 
Awake, O Lord....627 
Awake, awake.....602 
Away, ye dark......146 


Bane and bless.....126 
Bear me on, thou.608 
Because the Say .573 
Be earth, with all.372 
Before the hills.... 66 
Before me place...226 
Before our Fath...463 
Behold, thy wea..561 
Behold,his loving. 71 
“ Behold,” he sai.: 

Behold a flowing..244 
Believe the heav..266 
Be near me when.123 
Beneath the sha.. 66 
Be thou my Guar., 5% 
Be thou my patt...120 
Be thou our great..149 
Be thou my shiel..29¢ 
Beware, my soul,.653 
Beyond this vale..634 
Beyond my high..520 
Blest are the men, 27 
Blest be the Lord, 43 
Blest is the man...256 
Blest Jesus, come.376 
Blest through......188 
Blind unbelief is., 81 
Bless,O my soul... 87 
Bless the sign......534 
Blest Saviour.. 
Blest Saviour, we.635 
Bless us here....... 
Blessed and holy.. 
Blessed Saviour...111 
Blessings from.....687 
Blessings, honor...681 
Blessings forever.156 
Borne upon their..172 
Beneath his Ne ay 

1 


Bowed 290 
Break off your......129 
Breathe, breathe..186 
Breathe, O breat..366 
Bright is their......480 
Brought safely.....412 
Brightly doth his.322 
But calmiy, Lord.702 
But Christ, the.....236 
But drops of grief.125 
But, ere the trum.665 
But God from inf.587 
But grace so dear.278 
But, hark} a voic.227 


But our earnest...354 
But O, when glo...486 
But power divine.284 
But sinners, filled.660 
But should the,....432 
But to thy house.. 52 
But thy compass.. 77 
By thy birth and..401 
But though earth.621 
But to those who..663 
But what tot ose.348 
But while I thus,.225 
Buried in sorrow.234 
By cool Siloam’s...572 
By day, by night..698 
By thine hour of...401 
But who can spea. 10 


Call me away fro.372 
Can aught, benea.198 
Canst thou, in th..270 
Can we, whose so..605 
Cast thy guilty so.239 
Cast thy burden...493 
Carry on thy new.366 
Cease, ye pilgrim.388 
Chance and chan, 74 
Cheerful they wa. 27 
Chief of sinners. .175 
Child of sin and.....279 
Christ, by highes.108 
Christ leads me...438 
Christ Jesus is......150 
Christ is my peac.150 
Christ is my pro...150 
Church of our G..,.514 
Clouds and confli.539 
Cold on his cradle.113 
Cold mountains...120 
Cold our services.. 47 
Come,all who lov.524 
Come, and begin..651 
Come,and make..651 
Crowns and thor..421 


Come as the dove.612 
Come as teacher...558 
Come as a sheph,.558 
Come as the fire...612 
Come as the light.612 
Come, ever-bless..413 
Come, let us bow.. 15 
Come, Lord, and...650 
Come, Lord, whe..438 
Come near and..... 56 
Come, share the....244 
Come, then, with..275 
Come, quickly co..652 
Come, quickly co..652 
Come, quickly co..652 
Come, sinnefrs......665 
‘Come with me...505 
Come, wanderers,229 
Come, worship at. 18 
Comfort those wh 33 
Compelled by ble..266 
Complete in thee.484 
Complete in thee..484 
Complete ip us 
Consecrate me 
Content with b 
Convinced that.... 8 
Convince us all....206 
Could we but kne.3i9 
Could we but cli,,,684 


HYMN. 
Create my nature.296 
Cross of shame.....127 
Crown the Savio..183 
Crown him, ye......161 


Day by day, with.547 
Death rides on......628 
Dear Lord, and.....196 
Dear Lord, while..169 
Dear Lord, if ind..390 
Dear Saviour, dra.232 
Dear Shepherd of. 26 
Dear Shepherd, if.314 
Dear Saviour, wh.484 
Deal gently, Lor...488 
Decay, then, ten...229 
Deep regret for.....298 
Deep in the shad..155 
Defend and keep.. 63 
Delay not, delay .277 
Delay not, delay..277 
Delay not, delay..277 
Deny thyself and.249 
Descend,celestial. 37 
Didst thou the gr..527 
Did ever trouble...412 
Did wein our own. 94 
Diffuse thy light..596 
Do more than par. 54 
Direct, control...... 
Do thou, Lord......686 
Doth askillful...... 270 
Doth sickness fill.340 
Do thou assist a...443 
Down in the hum.473 
Dost thou not dw..199 
Down from the.....165 
Down to the hal..528 
Dwell, Spirit, in...206 


Early let us seek.576 
Earth has a joy....341 
E’en now to their.464 
H’en for such lit...592 
E’en the huur....... 7A 
E’er since, by fai..231 
H’en so I love...... 333 
Enemies no more.609 
Enough, if thou...430 
Enlightened by...204 
Enter his gates..... 3 
Enthroned amid. 7 
Eternal are thy... 6 
Eternal life thy...479 
Eternal joy or......627 
Eternal Spirit, by.212 
Eternal truth an..445 
Eternal wisdom...233 
Eternity,with all. 69 
Every eye shall...658 
Every human tie.521 
Ever in the ragin.493 
Ever present, tru.205 
Exalt the Lamb...235 


Far, far above.......310 
“ Par from this.....643 
Far from this gui.669 
Fain would I........ 369 
Far o’er yon hori.420 
Far up the ever.....669 
Far off I stand......286 
Father like, he.... 
Father, source of., 22 
Father! thy nam.355 
Farewell, ye drea.357 
Fear him, yesain. 83 
Fear not, 
Fellowship with...534 
Fight on, my soul.422 
Firm as his thron.490 
Firmiy trusting.. 457 
Five bleeding w0.323 
Flocks that whit..688 
Fly abroad, thou..607 
Forbid it, Lord....,.442 
For every thirsty.232 


HYMN. 
For, ever on thy..114 
For even now my.636 
“ Forever with.....666 
For her our pray..692 
For her my tears..520 
For he’s the Lord 
For him shall 
For him shal 
For, lo! the days..110 
For not like king.516 
For me was that..131 
For nothing goo0d.326 
Foolish and impo.478 
Foolish fears and.298 
For should we......580 
For thee delight£.466 
For thee, my God.380 
For the Lord our..690 
For the joy of hu.570 
For the mercies... 47 
For thou, within.. 26 
For the wonder.....570 
For thyself, be 70 
Tor thou hast.. 01 
For ten thousand. 22 
Forgive me, Lord 57 
Forgive our trans.408 
frail children of. 1 
From all theguilt.704 
From heaven he..229 
From marble do... 28 
From strength to.424 
From the third.....655 
From thee, the.....410 
Fountain of 0’er...457 


Gentiles and kin..514 
Give me a calm...374 
Give me, O Lord.. 40 
Give me a faithf..461 
Give me on thee...386 
Give to mine........331 
Give us holy free.383 
Glory be to him...213 
“ Glory, blessing..213 
Glory to thee who. 49 
Glories upon glor.420 
God calling yet....254 
God calling! and..254 
God calling yet.....254 
God from on high.512 
God is love ;—we..127 
Godisoursun,—h. 25 
God of all goodne.. 73 
God of eternal...... 73 
God of our lives... 73 
God of my life, be.385 
God of our streng, 98 
God of our streng. 98 
God, o’er all in he.577 
God reigns on....... 

God, the merciful.10L 
God will notalwa. 76 
God, thy God,will.609 
Good when he...... 80 
Go to the grave....644 
Go to the grave....644 
Go to the grave....644 
Go, labor on ; ’tis.467 
Go, labor on ;—en..467 
Go, then, earthly..455 
Go when the sick.470 
Go where the wa..5% 
Grace all the wor, 93 
Grace first contri. 93 
Grace led my rov.. 93 
Grace! ’tisaswe.. 36 
Grant one poor.....443 
Grant to little ch..586 
Grant us, dear L... 54 
Grant us thy peac. 64 
Grant us thy peac. 64 
Grant us thy peac, 64 
Grant us thy tru... 72 
Great Advocate...146 
Great and ever.....382 
Great God, let all, 61 


421 


HYMN. 
Great God, what...660 
Great God, we ha. 31 
Great King of......613 
Great Prophet of..145 
Great Sun of righ.220 
Had I ten thousa.347 
Hail, great Imm.. 11 
Hail to the bright.519 
Hail the heaven...108 
Hallelujah !—ear.614 
Hallelujah! hark.603 
Hallelujah! shall.497 
Hallelujah! life...497 
Hark! how the....160 
Hark! it is the.....269 
Hark! those burs.183 
Hark! the loud....211 
Hark! the voice...687 
Has thy night...... 609 
Hast thou the cr..527 
Hast thou not...... 
Haste,and mercy.267 
Haste, O sinner....267 
Haste, O sinner....267 
Haste thee on fr...352 
Hasten, mortals...109 
Hath he marks....245 
Have we trials.....406 
Heal me then...... 300 
Heaven and ear...101 
Heaven is still......182 
Eear the heralds.272 
Hear those, O gra. 63 
Hell and thy sins.409 
Help me to watc..454 
Hence, gloomy.....160 
He always wins...437 
He bows his grac.399 
He breaks the......164 
He closed the........ 134 
He comes, the br.102 
He comes, with.....102 
He comes, the pri.102 
He came sweet.....200 
He knows what...392 


He knows we are. 77° 


He lives! he lives.483 
He lives, triump..306 
He lives, that I....306 
He’ll shield you...595 
He only is the......688 
He is gone! and...142 
He is gone! we.....142 
He, in the days of.147 
He pardons all...... 17 
He rules the wor..105 
He spoke, and lig.559 
He saw me ruin...157 
He shall come......112 
He shall reign......603 
He taught the sol.535 
He took the dyin.242 
He, with all-com., 24 
He with earthly... 74 
He will gird thee.493 
He wept that we..260 
He will not alwa.. 17 
He wills that I.....305 
Here, beneath a...687 
Here, faith reve...221 
Here I give my....304 
Here, great God...578 
Here have wese...542 
Here I raise my...177 
Here in the body.666 
Here I'll sit, for...353 
Here’s love and...129 
Here may our un..613 
Here may the...... 616 
Here may the...... 615 
Here may thine...613 
Here, O my soul...477 
Here on the mer.. 40 
Here pardon, life.116 
Here peace and....544 
Here see the Bre..407 
Here, sinners of...221 
Here to thee a te..614 
Here we come...... 36 
His body broken..551 
His fearful drops..551 
His goodness sta..494 
High as the heavy. 76 
High heaven tha,342 
His grace will to,.312 
His honor is enga,489 


422 
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His power, incre.. 
His power subdu 
His providence..... 82 
His purposes will. 81 
His very word of.. 70 
His voice we hea..526 
His work my ho...4389 
Hither, then, yo...173 
Hither come, for .271 


| Ho! all ye hungr..233 


Ho! ye that pant.233 
Hold fast his ha...700 
Hold thou thy . ...362 
Holy angelssing..111 
Holy, holy, holy...209 
Holy, holy holy...209 
Holy Father, Ho..211 
Holy Ghost, with.194 
Holy Ghost, with.194 
Holy Jesus,grant.301 
Holy Spirit, all....194 
Home, thy joys....608 
Honor immortal...156 
Hosanna, to th’ a. 43 
Hosanna to the..,.526 
Hunger, thirst, di.676 
Hushed is each. ...402 
How blest thy sai. 9 
How blest the sol.523 
How blest thee. ..523 
How charming is.535 
How far may we..247 
How far from thi.319 
How happy aill..... 29 
How ae te are....449 
How kindarethy. 84 
How long, dear....655 
How long, O Lord.650 
How many heart..346 


How much is........ 29 
How oft in the......506 
How rich the dep.116 


How sweet to hail. 48 
How vain the del..276 
How will my hea.665 
How will my lips.163 


Task thee for the..435 
I ask thee for a.....435 
I asked them wh..328 
I bring my grief...460 
I can do all thing.482 
Tecan but perish if.274 
I can not live wit.296 
I can not feel the.d91 
I choose the path.349 
I dare not choose.431 
“T delivered thee.335 
I’d sing the preci.192 
I’d sing the char..,.192 
I'd tell him how..392 
If aught should....122 
If earthly parent.203 
If he our ways sh.223 
If he hears the ra.367 
If he is mine, let..343 
It he is mine, the.343 
1f I ask him to......245 
If I find him, if 1.245 
If still hold close..245 
I find him lifting.305 
If in my Father's. 91 
If life be long, I...438 
If my immortal...477 
If now, with eyes.538 
If tears of sorrow.292 
If the way be dre.313 
I glory in infirm...482 
I have long with..297 
I have no might...478 
I have no skill......478 
I heard the voice.487 
Llay my body do.. 58 
I love by faith to.. 59 
Llove her gates, I. 30 
Llove thy church.520 
I love to think of..680 
Llove to meet......662 
Ilove in solitude, 59 
I love to think on, 59 
I love to tell the...471 


HYMN. 
Tlove to kiss each.437 
LTloved the garish.317 
“Tll go to Jesus...274 
I’llsing thy truth. 79 
“T 11 make your..659 
Immersed by Joh.524 
In all our Maker.. 7 
Inallthy mercies. 14 
In each event of., 13 
In every joy that. 13 
In darkest shade.345 


In it all is light. 
In life, thy prom..340 
I need thee, bles..315 
I need thee every.364 
I need thy presen.362 
In scenes exalted.698 
In self-forgetful...542 
In that lone land.251 
In thine own app.»-33 
In thee I place.....311 
In thecalm of the.506 
In the furnace......521 
In peopled vale....598 
In prayer, in effo.515 
In the midst of.....100 
In the hour of pa..363 
In this world of....647 
In thy promises 1.304 
In thy fair book... 82 
Into thy death.....537 
In vain we tune...196 
I often feel my.....157 
I saw one hangin.294 
I see thee not, I...334 
Ismite upon my..286 
IT suffered much...459 
Is there diadem...245 
Jt can bring with..316 
It cheers with...... 128 
It is not death to..632 
Jt is not death to..632 
“Ttis finished !’’..132 
It is the voice of...32L 
It may be it shall.703 
It may be we sha..703 
It makes the wou.170 
It sweetly cheers..216 
It tells me of a......258 
It tells me of aSa..171 
It was my guide...154 
I thank thee, un..331 
Its skies are not...668 
I would love thee.332 
I would love thee..332 


I want a godly......386 
I want a sober mi.3386 
I was not ever...... 

I wish that his......59 


I would, but thou..369 
I would love thee.332 
I would not sigh...439 
I would not live....625 
Iyield my powers. 50 
I’ve found a Frie..511 


Jehovah, Father..212 
Jerusalem, my gl.682 
Jesus all the day..358 
Jesus, answer fr...297 
Jesus can make...620 
Jesus, give the......586 
Jesus, hail! enth..178 
Jesus, I hang up...305 
Jesus, I throw......661 
Jesus is worthy....166 
Jesus, may all co..162 
Jesus, my God, I...490 
Jesus, my heart’s.325 
Jesus, my Lord.....189 
Jesus my Shephe.356 
Jesus ne’er will....436 
Jesus, our God......143 
Jesus, our great....285 
Jesus, our great....145 
Jesus, still lead.....3138 
Jesus, thee our Sa.176 
Jesus, the Lord....399 
Jesus, the name...164 
Jesus, the name 1.171 
Jesus, thou migh.153 
Jesus, thou Princ.632 
Jesus, we come at,256 


HYMN. 
Join all the hum..159 
Joined in one bod.515 
Joy of the desolat.407 
Joy to the earth...105 
Joyfully on earth. 22 
Judge not the Lo.. 81 
Just as I am, and.283 
Just as I am,—po..283 
Just as I am,—th..283 
Just as I am, tho..283 
Just as Iam,—th..283 


Keen was the tri 
Keep no longer. 
Kingdoms wide 
Knowledge, alas.. 


Large are the ma..678 
Leave thy folly....265 
Lead us to God:...202 
Lead us to holine.202 
Lead us on our. ....383 
Let all our power..541 
Let all your lamp.453 
Let dark benight.607 
Let distant times. 10 
Let cares like a....491 
Let earth and he..529 
Let earth’s allur .479 
Let elders worshi.191 
Letevery creatur.597 
Let every public..697 
Let every kindr...161 
Let every land...... 
Let faith each...... 395 
Let good or ill... ..811 
Let goodness and.100 
Let him that hea.262 
Let everlasting....219 
Let our mutual.....565 
Let sorrow’s rud...629 
Let strains of hea,.306 
Let Zion’s time of.599 
Let me at thy thr.361 
Let me love thee..336 
Let me love thee..324 
Let my sins be all.583 
Let music swell....696 
Let not conscienc,273 
Let past ingrati....224 
Let peace within.. 31 
Let these earthly. 47 
Let the world des.455 
Let the living....... 614 
* Let them appr....575 
Let the sweet........ 374 
Let thine angels...589 
Let those refuse...350 
Let thrones and...513 
Let thronging......557 
Let us bring our...106 
Let us, then,with. 24 
Life, death, and... 82 
Life’s dream is.....646 
Life’s labor done..619 
Life’sills without.400 
Life is the hour....252 
Light up every.....195 
Lift, ye saints....... 138 
Like him, throug.601 
Like some bright.334 
Lo! glad I come...307 
Lo! his triumph..,.144 
Lo! in the desert,.519 
Lo! Jesus, who...,..262 
Lo! such the chil.572 
Lo! ’tis an infant.568 
Lo! the heaven....189 
Lo! the incarnat..273 
Lo! the scene of...474 
Long my heartt.....304 
Long thine exiles.657 
Look away to Jes.241 
Look from the..., . 55 
Look! how we gr.196 
Look on the hear.552 
Loose the souis.....183 
Lord, by thy stri..134 
Lord God of truth.634 
Lord, I adore thy.440 
Lord, Lam guilty.391 
Lord, I come to....403 
Lord, I desire wit.376 
Lord, I my vows.. 49 
Lord, 1 would cla,.428 
Lord, these our.....688 


HYMN. 

Lord, from thine..610 
Lord, give us suc..379 
Lord, it is my chi.335 
Lord Jesus, We......537 
Lord, keep us safe. 65 
Lord, let not all...249 
Lord, may that.....436 
Lord, now thou....537 
Lord, now indeed.326 
Lord of the natio..694 
Lord, on our soul. 9 
Lord, on us thy....301 
Lord, submissive..359 
aod, sao Ab 
ord, thy glory....182 
Lord, thy church.518 
Lord, till X reach..402 
Lord, though par.139 
Lord we obey thy 90 
Lord, we thy pres.351 
Loud may the 78 
Loose all youba: 
Love and grief.. 
Love of God, so....562 
Love is the gold...465 
Love’s redeem......137 
Lonely I no long..548 


Maker and Rede..133 
Man may trouble.455 
Many loved ones..190 
May erring mind..610 
May faith grow....610 
May Jesus here....615 
May peace atten.. 35 
May thy rich gra.384 
May they that Je.556 
May we daily gr...195 
May we in faith...611 
*Mid toil and trib.517 
Might I enjoy the. 25 
* Mine isan unch.335 
Mourn for the ru..617 
Mourn for the...... 617 
Mourn for the......617 
Mourning souls.....173 
More like Jesus....367 
Must I be carried.417 
Much of my time. 58 
My cheerful hope.394 
My crimes, tho.....288 
My Father’s hou..459 
My Father's hou..666 
My faith would....236 
My feet shall ney. 97 
My flesh shall slu.370 
My fiesh would..... 27 
My God is recon...323 
My great Protect.394 
My gracious Mas,.164 
My heart owns..... 96 
My heart shall..... 12 
My lifted eye...... ~ 13 
My life I bring to.460 
My Jesus, as thou.433 
My joys to thee 1.460 
My life, my time..447 
My native count..695 
My one desire be.295 
My sin—O the......509 
My soul lies hum.285 
My soul looks....... 236 
My soul obeys the.227 
My soul shall pra. 30 
My soul rejoices...219 
My soul would......345 
My spirit home....385 
My times are in...434 
My thoughts lie... 68 
My thoughts, be... 67 
My waking eyes...217 
My weary soul, 0.201 
My willing soul... 46 


Nay, but I yield...295 
Near the cross, a...174 
Near the cross, 0.174 
Near the cross1'll.174 
Ne’er think the...422 
Nearer, ever near.382 
Nearer is my soul.656 
Nearer my Fath...636 
Never did I so......360 
Never, from thy..582 
Night her solemn. 61 
Night unto night, ol 


HYMN. 

No more a wand..356 
No more fatigue... 44 
No more let sins...105 
No more shall......512 
No; I must main.404 
No longer now.....266 
No mortal can...... 168 
No pained repro...131 
0 rude alarms.... 44 
No tranquil joys...381 
No voice can sing.348 
Nor doth it yet..... 91 
Nor death, notr......489 
Nor pain, nor gr...640 
Nor shall the........462 
Nor shall thy........220 
Not all the bless... 32 
Not all that men..483 
Not life itself, wi. 32 
Not mine, not mi.431 
Not so your eyes..250 
Not the fair pala.. 40 
Not walls nor hill.488 
Not with the hop.333 
Nothing but leay.475 
Nothing but leay.475 
Nothing in my.....496 
Now bless, thou...574 
Now, for the love.308 
Now I am thine...349 
Now incline me....297 
Now lend thy gra.564 
Now let the hea...649 
Now may the....... 37 
Now, O Lord! this.360 
Now, O now, for...360 
Now rest, my 1on.342 
Now, sinner, dry.. 90 
Now these alone..568 
Now the Saviour..658 
Now these little...582 
Now to God whos.368 
Now to the shin...440 
Now to the Lamb.191 
Now we, dear Jes.533 


Oall-sufficient Sa.340 
O blessed, blessed.701 
O blessed hope......551 
O blessed work.....472 
QO, bless the Lord.. 17 
O Breath of life....284 
O bring our dear...561 
O, change these...198 
O clothe with en...557 
Ocome, thy Rede.281 
O depth of sweet..13i 
.O enter then, his.. 8 
O for a heart sub..378 
Oft as earth exult.188 
O for the death of.633 
O for this love, let.165 
O glorious hour...,.870 
O give me Samu...588 
O give me Samu...588 
O giveus hearts....114 
O God, my heart.. 4 
O God, mine inm..226 
O God, our help in. 66 
O God, our King... 25 
O God Triune, to..210 
O great Absolver..321 
O grant us grace...221 
O, grant us, in....... 28 
O grant us, then...135 
O guard our shor..694 
O guide our doubt.448 
O Holy Spirit fr...210 
O hope of every...348 
O happy retribu...671 
O happy souls....... 38 
O happy servant..453 
O happy, happy...346 


O, happy period...167 
Olif mny Lord........620 
O, if this glimpse.540 
O in thy light be..118 
O Jesus Christ.......615 
O Jesus, ever w: 39) 
© Jesus, Lamb......210 
O Jesus, light of...162 
O Jesus, our Savi.625 


O Jesus, once toss.121 
O Jesus, thou art..240 
O Jesus, thou art..240 
O lead meto thy..49o 
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HYMN. 
O Lord and Mast..327 
O Lord, the ardor.527 
O Lord, what hea..242 
O let the dead....... 481 
O let thy chosen...564 
O let that gloriou.513 
O let thy love....... 371 
O let thy love my.373 
O long-expected... 44 
O lovely attitude..255 
O may I reach...... 86 
O may these hea..218 
O may these tho.. 67 
O may this bount. 92 
O may thy holy...587 
O may thy love.....285 
O may thy Spirit.. 52 
O may our symp..468 
O may we all, wh. 71 
O make but trial... 83 
O might I hear.. .. 70 
O’er all the strait..216 
O’er all those Wi...673 
Only be still and..427 
On thee, at the cr. 41 
On thee, on thee...536 
On the margin of..637 
On the Rock of.....518 
On wings of love..468 
O, on that day, th.664 
O never let my.....394 
O never till my.....294 
O, no; till life 1t...445 
Once asinnet........ 404 
Once earthly joy..337 
Once on the ragin.154 
Onee they were....328 
One day amidst.... 46 
One family, we.....464 
One more day’s....472 
One thing deman.259 
O one, O only ma..670 
Onward, then, ye.421 
Onward we go ; f0.675 
O Paradise! O Pa.683 
Open now the cry. 99 
O that each in...... 700 
O that this dry.....566 
O, that with yon...161 
Othe height of Je.175 
O the pure deligh.365 
O the transport.....673 
O then what rapt..674 
O then, rouse th...265 
O thou who att......507 
O thou who gave..572 
O, tell me, Lord....343 
O tell me that my.661 
Other refuge hav.499 
OTrinity in unity.413 
O, to grace how....177 
Our absent King..629 
Our blessed Lord..253 
Our changeful...... 
Our children ther.593 
Our contrite spir...395 
Our days are as..... 77 
Our fathers’ God..696 
Our glad hosan.....102 
Our God in pity.....253 
Our grateful soul..699 
Our greatest foe...136 
Our heavenly Fa.203 
Our hearts be pur.649 
Our hope and exp.654 
Our life is a drea...700 
Our lives through, 69 
Our Master’s love.5o3 
Our midnight is... 72 
Our quickened so.197 
Our restless spir...339 
Our sins, our guilt.485 
O Saviour, we....... 418 
O sweet and bless.670 
O sweet and bless.667 
O warm my heart. 11 
O, what a blessed..344 
O what a pure de..4574 
O wash my soul.,...288 
O watch and fight.422 
O when, thou city.681 
O when will the.....187 
O who like thee....118 
O who like thee....18 
O why should 1....389 
O wise and holy...654 


HYMN. 
O wondrous kno... 68 
O voice of mercy..258 
O ye, beneath....... 110 


Palms of victory...577 
Pardon our offen..383 
Pass me not, O......562 
Pass me not, O mi.562 
Pass me not O gra.562 
Peace be within... 30 
Peace is on the..... 61 
Peace on earth.....109 
Peace that preci..127 
Peaceful be thy....641 
People and realm.597 
;, Perhaps he will.274 

Permit them to.571 
Pity and save my.287 
Pity the nations...545 
Plenteous grace...499 
Possessing Christ.504 
Praise him, all ye.138 
Praise him for his. 19 
Praise, my soul..... 21 
Praise the God of. 23 
Praise the Lord.... 23 
Praise the Lord.... 23 
Prayer is the bur..396 
Prayer is the Chr..396 
Prayer makes th..398 
Prayer is the sim.396 
Precious blood.....246 
Precious, preciou..246 
Prevent, prevent.662 
Proclaim hosan....568 
“* Prostrate I'll lie.274 
Put all thy beaut..512 


Raised on devot... 7 
Rebuild thy walls.602 
Redeemer, grant..581 
Religion bears...... 441 
Remember thee...543 
Remember thy....391 
Renew my will.....429 
Renounce thy...... 445, 
Renouncing ever.444 
Repeated crimes..146 
Rescue the peris...473 
Restore, my dear.389 
Restraining pray..398 
Restior my soul 1.369 
Return, my wand.289 
Return, O Holy....375 
Return, O wande..257 
Revive our droop.206 
Revive thy work..663 
Revive us again...215 
Rich dews of gra..606 
Ride on, ride on....119 
Ride on, ride on....119 
Ride on, ride on....119 
Righteous advoc..302 
Rise, touched........ 255 
River of God, I.....248 
Rivers to the........388 
Round her habit...518 


Safe in the arms...825 
Saints below......... 172 
Salvation! let the.234 
Say, hath thy he..624 
Say, “live forey...129 
Say, shall we yie..113 


Say to the heath,.599 
“ Say, will you......248 
Save us, in thy.....567 


Saviour of souls....450 
Saviour! may my. 61 
Saviour, Prince.....415 
Saviour, with me..458 
Scenes of sacred...608 
See, from all lan...519 
See, from his hea,.442 
See heathen nati.606 
See the Judge....... 663 
See me, Saviour...415 
See, the feast of...589 
See where it shin, 86 
Send forth thy......598 
Send forth thy......596 
Send on thy spir..7038 
Shall God invite...250 
Should coming 
Should earth aga.491 
Should it rend....,,084 


| Tempt not m 


: HYMN. } 
Should my tears...496 
Sing how eternal. 90 
Sing how he left...155 
Sing, my soul........101 
Sing of his dying..158 
Sing on your hea..158 
Sing, pray, and.....427 
Singing, if my......322 
Since Christ and..452 
Since from his......168 
Since on this fleet.259 
Sinful Lam ; how.321 
Sinners, betieve....230 
Sinners in deris....183 
Sinners, turn........264 
Sinners, whose.....161 
Slain in the guilt..299 
Sleep, sleep to-da. 42 
Small are the offe.601 
So all day long......377 
So, blessed Spirit..532 
So fades a sum.....619 
So, gracious Say..148 
So Jesus slept........640 
So long thy pow...317 
So let thy grace.... 68 
So now, upon his..181 
So when the mor.. 55 
Soar now where....137 
Soldier of Christ...648 
Sometimes ’mid...428 
Songs of praise.....172 
Soon at his feet.....669 
Soon, borne on......251 
Soon for me the... 62 
Soon shall I pass..157 
Soon shall we....... 158 
Soon shall we me.638 
“ Soon the days of.238 
Soon we er this.503 
Soon we'll reach...637 
Sought by thy 5 
Soft descend the...474 
Sow thy seed, be....474 
Spare thy people..211 
Speak forth his....143 
Spirit of pane O.. 31 
Spirit of holiness..561 
Spirit of purity.....200 
Spirit of truth....... 207 
“Spread for thee..238 
“ Sprinkled now...238 
Stand, then, in.....424 
Stand up !—stand.425 
Still be it our sup.697 
Still to the lowly..351 
Still through the..110 
Still we wait for...567 
Stream full of....... 243 
Stretch forth thy..618 
Strong in the Lor.424 
Sure as thy truth..520 
Sure I must fight.417 
Sure, there was.....544 
Such is the Chris..626 
Such was thy gr...485 
Such was the pity.230 
Such was thy tr...120 
Sun of my life........ 72 
Sun, moon, and....220 
Sweet, at the da... 45 
Sweet day! thine. 48 
Sweet fields beyo.683 
Sweet hour of pra.405 
Sweet is the mem. 84 
Sweet, on this...... 45 
Swift as an eagle..410 
Switt to its close..362 


Take the name.....180 
Take up thy cross.411L 
Take up thy cross.411 
Take up thy cross.411 
Take thou my...... 431 
“Teach all the.......659 
Teach me to live.. 57 
Teach us, with.....195 
Teach usin ever..432 
Teach them to......557 
Tell me the story.184 
Tell me the story.184 
Tell me the same.184 
Tell of his wondr.. ne 
Peers ‘ 
Ten thousand pre. 89 
Thanks for mere..702 


HYMN. 
Thanks we give... 20 
That blood which.540 
Thar sacred str.... 78 
That day, the day.653 
That long as life...448 
That prize, with...416 
That sweet com...358 
That word above.. 94 
That will not mu...379 
Thee may I set.....466 
The best obedien..308 
The consecrated...449 
The contrite in.....276 
The captive to......451 
The cross he bore,141 
The crowd of car..346 
The day is dark...377 
The day is done.... 54 
The dying thief.,..231 
The dearest gift....581 
The dearest idol...375 
The dead in Chri.660 
The deepest reve.. 16 
The dwellings of..136 
The eye that roll..117 
The Father hear..323 
The Father own..529 
The feast is ready .244 
The feeling heart.611 
The fearful soul...249 
The glorious time.566 
The glowing lam..423 
The God of harv...691 
The gospel trum..235 
The graves of all..642 
The happy gates..233 
The healing of......827 
The hill of Zion...350 
The honors paid... 88 
The hosts of God... 83 
The joy of all........ 141 
The King himself. 46 
The Lord is God... 
The Lord is good.. 
The Lord makes.. 
The Lord, who...... 
The living know.. 
The love of Chri... 
The martyr first... 
The mighty For... 
The mountains.....223 
The names of all..148 
The night becom..185 
The opening hea..345 
The old man...... ..588 
The pains of dea...648 
The pains, the gr..620 
The peaceful gat.. 15 


The people of the.584 
The powers Of........ 134 
The Prince of........135 


The present mo....259 
The purchase of...542 
The rising God......129 
The rocks can...... 

The Saviour bids..418 
The Saviour smil.341 
The Shepherd......356 
The soul that on...502 
The shield of fai,.423 
The Spirit calls....280 
The Spirit, like.....197 
The Son of God.....260 
The sovereign......197 
The task thy wis.466 
The troubled con..204 
The yeariswith... 9 
The year rolls... ..627 
The want of sight.480 
The watchmen.....555 
The whole creati..i66 
The wings of ev... 10 
The world can......634 
The voice at mid..648 
Then all these......598 
Then bless his...... 17 
Then faith lifts.....672 
Then I to thee in...847 
Then is my stren..402 
Then let my soul..409 
Then let usadore. 2 
Then let us earn...399 
Then let our hu....147 
Then, let our son.300 
Then let us sing...685 
Then love’s soft...623 
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HYMN, 
Then, O my Lord.631 
Then shall I see... 12 
Then shall my. 
Then save me f 
Then shall war: 
Then what my. 
Then, whene’er 
Then, why, O ble.333 
Then will I teach.285 
Then, within thy.582 
Then will he own.490 
Then, with my......387 
Then at my Sav...677 
There are depths.365 
There everlastin,.659 


hoe happier. 
There is a batt) 
There is a deat. 
There is a home... 

There is ascene....397 
There is astream. 78 
There is a world...622 
There is no path...504 
There is a vlace. ..397 
There is no secret.400 
There let the way.387 
There, like an Ed.678 
There shall I bat..491 
There shall I. 


There saints of. 
There, Saviour . . 

There sweeps no, 668 
These walls we to.616 
There's a part in..190 
There's not an. 7 


These ashes, t0o...623 
These, and every.298 
These by their 
These through 


Their bodies in. 
Their ransome 
Thine would T. ..443 
They are justified.519 
They come' they 602 
“They die in Jes..648 
They go from str. 38 
They have fellow.510 
They marked the.328 
They shall find. ..25€ 
They stand those.667 
Thine forever, O..236 
Thine forever Sa,336 
Thine forever, th.236 
Think of thy sor...292 
This day we give.532 
This holy bread....541 
This life’s a dre....370 
This lamp. thro....216 
This name shall .171 
This only canmy. 85 
This precious tru.. 71 


This spotless ro....481 + 


This spring with .275 
This is that great.193 
This is the day of. 39 


This is the day of, 39 | 


This is the day of. 39 
This is the grace..330 
This is the Way I..307 
Thou art a God.... 52 
Thou art gone to..643 
Thou art gone to .645 
Thou art gone to .645 
Thou art *oming 403 
Thou art my ever.153 
Thou art the earn.199 
Thou art the life..115 
Thou art the trut.115 
Thou art the way.115 
Thou, blessed Son.338 
Thou canst fit me.501 
Thou canst not.....469 
Thoudidst accept.584 
Thou dying Lam..231 
Thou didst not......456 
Thou from the sin. 96 
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Thou givest me..,.495 
Thou hast helped.404 
Thou hast prom....576 
Thou hast redee...191 


Thou holy God..... 16 
Thou lovely Chie.661 
Thou, Lord art.....140 


Thou, Lord. art.....140 
Thou, O Christ.....499 
Thou, Omy Jesus.333 
Thou, of life the.,.133 
Though coming....303 
Though dark my..429 
Though faith and.318 
Though I amid.....341 
Though I grow.....355 
Though I have.....296 
Though J have.....201 
Though in a for....312 
Though in the...... 75 
Though late, I all.295 
Though like the...387 
Though oft, 1.........318 
‘Though raised 

Though rough. 
Though Sata 

Though they a 
Though the path..190 
Though thy sins...246 
Though thou has..429 
Though we may...646 
Though we must..159 
Though with a.......517 
Thou spread’st. 
Thou the sprin 
Though the true...300 
Thou wentest to.,.584 
Thou whose all-pe 62 
Thou, who art be..578 
Thou, who in dar. 60 
Thou who hast 400 
Thou who ho 


Through waves....310 
Thus far thine......699 
Thus God descen..532 
Thus it becomes...533 
Thus might L. ...... 125 
Thus, thus an ent.407 
Thus shall we but. 41 


Thy precepts and.349 
Thy promise is.....290 
Thy Spirit shall,...452 
Thy Spirit then. ..564 
Thy temper grac.378 
Thy threatenings.222 
Thy throne eter... 69 
Thy watch for so..556 
Thy wounds, not...237 
’Tis by the merits.291 
"Pis done,—the......342 
‘ ’Tis finished!--le.130 
“otis finished! ’’....130 
“Tis finished! ’—130 


HYMN. 
‘Tis God’s all an....416 
Tis he, my soul.... 87 
’Tis he supports.... 51 
’Tis here the Sav..218 
’Tis here the tree..218 
’Tis here, when.....189 
"Tis Jesus calls...... 303 
"Tis Jesus’ blood...228 
*Tis love that......... 330 
"Tis not a cause.....556 
*Tis sin, alas! wit..371 
*Tis the Saviour.....138 
*Tis thine the pas..198 
*Tis thine to clean.206 
°Tis thus we bid....628 
’Tis to my Saviou..439 
Time: is winging...635 
Till, crowned wit..525 
Till God in hum...291 
Tillin the Fath.....553 
Till then, I would.170 
Till then,—nor is...446 
To chase the shad,198 
To comfort and to.461 
To each the soul...462 
To ever-fragrant...314 
To God I cried.. ... 79 
To God, the Fath..160 
To God the Spirit.214 
To God the Son.....214 
To him let every..546 
To him IT owe my.168 
To Jesus Christ 1..381 
To Jesus may we..259 
To Jordan’s strea..524 
To pass the limit..247 
To serve the pres..454 
To songs of praise. 45 
To thee we gladly.530 
To thee, from wh.456 
To thee I tell eac..486 
To thee ten thou. 15 
To taee, to thee I..385 
To thee we lift our 98 
To thee we still....452 
To the great One...208 
To them the cross.1 
To us a child of. 
To us the lighto 
To what a stub. 
To-day attend his. 
To-day a pardon 
To-day he rose... 
To-day, on wear 
To-day the Savi 
Toil on, and in 
To-morrow’s s 
To-morrow will 
Touched with a. 
Trials hard may 
True. ’tis a stral 
Truly blessed is. 
Trusting him w 
Trusting only in 
Trusting thee, 302, 
Tune your hearts..132 
Turn, Christian.. 
Turn, sinner, turn.6: 
‘Turn. turn us.. 
’Twas grace th 
“Twas sovereign... 96 
’Twas the same.....545 


Unite us in the......694 
Unnumbered co.... 89 
Unshaken as eter..516 
Unworthy, as L.. ..314 
Uplift the banner.600 
Uplitt the banner,.600 
Uplift the banner.600 
Urge, with a ten....470 
Up to that world...638 


Vain, sinful man., 28 
Vainly we Offer.....113 
Vain the stone...... 137 
Vine of heaven.....547 


Wake and lift up.. 49 
Wake from sleep..265 
Watt, waft, ye wi.605 
Was it for crimes..125 
Watch!—’tis your..453 
Watchman! tell...659 
Weak is the effort.170 
Weary pilgrim.....269 


° 
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Weary of wande..381 
Welcome, all by...173 
Welcome then to.549 
We'll crowd thy... 5 
Well might the....125 
Weare his peopl. 5 
We bring them.,..571 
We could not do...320 
We feel the resur.344 
We lay our garm. 65 
We long to hear...650 
We love thy nam.522 
We love to sing...585 
We mark her....... 516 
We ourselves are.690 
We praise thee.....215 
We seek the con...529 
We shall strike....678 
We shall see and.678 
We share our:.. ...463 
We sink beneath.622 
We speak of its....686 
We speak of its....686 
We taste thee, O..339 
We thank thee.....689 
We, thy children.589 
We trust not in. ..448 
Wetrust thy sacr.536 
Wewill not bring. 42 
Were half the br.398 
Were all the real..442 
What brought... .573 
What can I say...287 
What can these....427 
What did thine.....293 
What food luxur..538 
What isfaith’s. ..193 
Whatis my being.429 
What language....123 
What peaceful ....375 
What ruin hat 18 
What rush of hal.674 
What shall sooth.263 
What though in...429 
What thou, my....123 
What though the.605 
What though the.677 
What though the.318 
What though tho.310 
hate‘er events..311 
Whate’er pursuit.444 
Whate’er thy pro. 85 
Whate’er thy sac. 85 
Whate’er, Lord....456 
Whene’er the.......185 


334 
When dangers 93, 
When darkness...309 
When each can. ..465 
When each day’s. 53 
When earth shall.355 
When ends life’s..384 
When free from...465 
When from the....481 
When gladness... 13 
When he ilived......179 
When I am filled.163 
When I tread the. 99 
When T turn my .336 
When in distress.. 95 
When in grief we.436 
When in his ear...167 
When in the sult. 75 
When nature........ 217 
When duty’s pa...437 
When once thou..162 
When our days of.205 
When penitence..228 
When poor and....468 
When round our..507 
When shall love...638 
When shall I rea.673 
When, shrivelin..664 
When sorrow sw..228 
When the Judge..263 
When the Lamb..680 
When the morn...586 
When the sun of..126 
When the soft...... 56 
When the temp...270 
When the woes..,.126 
When the world...263 
When temptatio..363 
When this mor.....363 
When to the law..225 


HYMN. 
When through.....502 
When unto thee...338 
When we asund...463 
When we disclos..395 
When we in dark.312 
When we seek.....313 
When will my...... 
Where blooms......593 
Where dost thou ..389 
Where is the bles.375 
Where streams. ...500 
While our hearts.545 
While angels sho.143 
While God invite 251 
While I draw this.496 
While I hearken.. 34 
While life's dark..384 
While the Holy....263 
While the prayer. 34 . 
While this liquid..534 
While thy glorio.. 34 
While weseek..... 36 
While yet his ang.543 
With pean 117 
With grateful he..698 
With heavenly .. .560 
With joy we brin.575 
With Joy we in ....533 
With joy we trea..480 
With my burden..403 
With my lamp 5 
Wiithone consent.693 
With pitying eye.693 
With pitying eye.165 
With sacred awe.. 16 
With single eye....447 
With that “ bless..657 
With that voice...261 
With us in the.... .498 
Witb us when we.498 
With us when .. .498 
Whither, ah whi.479 
Within these wal.611 
Within thy circl.. 67 
Within thy pres .495 
Without thee but.186 
Will ye not his. . .264 
‘ Will you despise.248 
Wil) you let bhim..264 
Wilt thou let him.269 
Wilt thou not cea.278 
Who hath our......272 
Who is life, in.......193 
Who knows the ...222 
Who shall adjud..483 
Who would not. ..626 
Who, who would..625 
Why restless... . ...380 
Why should my...372 
Why should this..494 
Why should we... 80 
Why should we. ..642 
Wide as the wor... 5 
Work, for the..... .476 
Worship, honor...178 
Toe he that.156 
* Worthy the La..166 
Wouldst thou.......261 


Yea, bless his..... .691 
Yea, though my...592 
Ve are traveling ..359 
Vechosen seed of,161 
Ye fearful saints.. 81 
Ye saints who......187 
Ye who, tossed on.271 
Yes, and Ct must...308 
Yes, I hasten fr.....608 
Ves, let it go; one.450 
Yet, O, the chief..201 
Yes, the Redeem.242 
Yes, thy sins hav.269 
Yes, thou art pre..329 
Yes, whosoever....262 
Yet again ve........ 641 
Yet,gracious God.486 
Yet I mourn my..336 
Yet not thus.........623 
Yet save a trem..,288 
Yet though I hay.334 
Yet sovereign.......419 
‘Yet still to his... ..590 
Your streams........440 


Zion, thrice hap... 35 
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RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


SHEEGTA ON. L, 


Psalm xix. 7, 8. 
The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul: the testimony of the Lora 
is sure, making wise the simple. 
The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: 
the commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 
Exodus xx. 1-17. 


And God spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 
Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 


Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that i3 in the water 


ander the earth: 
Thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 


them; 
For I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers 


upon the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me ; 
And shewing mercy unto thousands of them that love 


me, and keep my commandments. 


Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in vain ; 
For the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh 


his name in vain. 


Remember the sabbath day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and 


do all thy work ; 
But the seventh day is the sabbath of the Lord thy 


God. 


2 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


In it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy 
gates: for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that 
in them is, and rested the seventh day ; 


Wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath day, and 
hallowed it. 


Honour thy father and thy mother: 
That thy days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 


Thou shalt not kill. 
Thou shalt not commit adultery. 


Thou shalt nct steal. 
Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neigh 
bour. 


Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh 
bour’s wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass 
nor any thing that is thy neighbour’s. 


Psalm cxix. 2. 


Blessed are they that keep his testimonies, and that 
seek him with the whole heart. 


Mark xii. 29-31. 


And Jesus answered him, The first of all the commandments is, Hear, O Israel ; 
The Lord our God is one Lord: 


And thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy 


heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind, and 
with all thy strength. 


This is the first commandment. And the second is like, namely this: 


Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 


John xiii. 34, 85. 


A new commandment I give unto you, That ye love one another; as I have ioree 
you, that ye also love one another. 


By this shall all men know that ye are my ay if 
ye have love one to another. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 3 


Matthew vii. 12. 


Therefore all things whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, do ye even 


so to them. 
I John v. 3. 


For this is the love of God, that we keep his com- 
mandments. 


SHLECTION 2. 


Matthew v. 1-12. 
And seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain: and when he was set, 
his disciples came unto him: and he opened his mouth, and taught them, saying, 
Blessed are the poor in spirit: 
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 


Blessed are they that mourn: 


For they shall be comforted. 


Blessed are the meek: 


For they shall inherit the earth. 


Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness 


For they shall be filled. 


Blessed are the merciful: 


For they shall obtain mercy. 


Blessed are the pure in heart: 


For they shall see God. 


Blessed are the peacemakers : 


' For they shall be called the children of God. 


Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake : 
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. - 


Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all 
manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 
Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is your re- 
“ward in heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets 


which were before you. 


¢ RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


SELECTION 3. 
Psalm lxxxiv. 
How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts! 


My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of 
the Lord : 


My heart and my flesh crieth out for the living God. 
Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, and the swallow 
a nest for herself, where she may lay her young, 


Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God. 
Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : 


They will be still praising thee. 
Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee 3 


In whose heart are the ways of them. 
Who passing through the valley of Baca make it a 
well; 


The rain also filleth the pools. They go from strength to strength, 
Every one of them in Zion appeareth before God. 


O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: 
Give ear, O God of Jacob. 


Behold, O God our shield, and look upon the face of thine anointed. 
For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. 


I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents 
of wickedness. 


For the Lord God is a sun and shield: the Lord will 
give grace and glory: 


No good tung will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 
O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in 
thee. 
I. Chronicles xxix. 10-13. 
Blessed be thou, Lord God of Israel our father, for ever and ever. 
Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, and the power, and 
the glory, and the victory, and the majesty: 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 5 


For all that is in the heaven and in the earth is thine; ; 
Thine is the kingdom, O Lord, and thou art exalted as 
head above all. 


Both riches and honour come of thee, and thou reignest over all; 


And in thine hand is power and might; 


And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give strength unto all. 
Now therefore, our God, we thank thee, and. praise 
thy glorious name. 


SELECTION 4, 


Psalm cxlv. 
I will extol thee, my God, O King ; 
And I will bless thy name for ever and ever. 


Every day will I bless thee ; 
And I will praise thy name for ever and ever. 


Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; 
And his greatness is unsearchable. 


One generation shall praise thy works to another, 


And shall declare thy mighty acts. 


I will speak of the glorious honour of thy majesty, 
And of thy wondrous works. 


And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts: 
And I will declare thy greatness. 


‘They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 
And shall sing of thy righteousness. 


The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion ;_ 
Slow to anger, and of great mercy. 


The Lord is good to all: 
And his tender mercies are over all his works. 


- 
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All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord; 
And thy saints shall bless thee. 


They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, 
And talk of thy power; 


To make known to the sons of men his mighty acts, 


And the glorious majesty of his kingdom. 
Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, 
And thy dominion endureth throughout all generations. 


The Lord upholdeth all that fall, 
And raiseth up all those that be bowed down. 


The eyes of all wait upon thee ; 
And thou givest them their meat in due season. 


Thou openest thine hand, 
And satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 


The Lord is righteous in all his ways, 


And holy in all his works. 


The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, 
To all that call upon him in truth. 


He will fulfil the desire of them that fear him: 
He also will hear their ery, and will save them. 


The Lord preserveth all them that love him: 
But all the wicked will he destroy. 
My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord: 
And let all flesh bless his holy name for ever and ever. 


SELECTION 5. 


Psalm exxii., 


I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house of the Lord. 
Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. . 


Jerusalem is builded as a city that is compact together : 
Whither the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, unto 
the testimony of Israel, 


To give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 
For there are set thrones of judgment, the thrones of 
the house of David. 


Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they shall prosper that. love thee. 
Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy 
palaces. 


For my brethren and companions’ sakes, I will now say, Peace be within thee. 
Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will seek 
thy good. 

‘Psalm xlviii. 1-3, 9-14. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised 

In the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. 


Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole earth, 
Is Mount Zion, on the sides of the north, the city of 
the great King. 


(sod is known in her palaces for a refuge. 
We have thought of thy loving-kindness, O God, in 
the midst of thy temple. 


According to thy name, O God, so 1s thy praise unto the ends of the earth: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 


Let mount Zion gejolce, let the daughters of Judah be glad, because of thy judg- 
ments. 


Walk about Zion, and go round about her: tell the 
towers thereof. 


Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces ; 


That ye may tell it'to the generation following. 


For this God is our God for ever and ever: 
He will be our guide even unto death. 


fed RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


Psalm cxxi. 
I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven 


and earth. 


He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 
He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 


Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. . 
The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon 
thy right hand. 


The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night. 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: he shal 
preserve thy soul. 


The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, 
From this time forth, and even for evermore. 


PHEECG PIOW +6 


Psalm i. 
Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, 
Nor standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the 
seat of the scornful. 


But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; 
And in his law doth he meditate day and night. 


And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water, 
That bringeth forth his fruit in his season; 


His leaf also shall not wither ; 
And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 


The ungodly are not so: 


But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away. 


Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment, 
Nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 9 


For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous : 
But the way of the ungodly shall peri: . 


Psalm cxii. 
Praise ye the Lord. Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord, 
That delighteth greatly in his commandments. 


His seed shall be mighty upon earth: 
The generation of the upright shall be blessed. 


Wealth and riches shall be in his house : 
And his righteousness endureth for ever. 


Unto the upright there ariseth light in the darkness : 
He is gracious, and full of compassion, and righteous. 


A good man sheweth favour, and lendeth : 
He will guide his affairs with discretion. 


Surely he shall not be moved for ever: 
The righteous shall be in everlasting remembrance. 


He shall not be afraid of evil tidings: 


His heart is fixed, trusting in he Lord. 


His heart is established, he shall not be afraid, 
Until he see his desire upon his enemies. 


He hath dispersed, he hath given to the poor ; 
His righteousness endureth for ever; his horn shall be 


exalted with honour. 


The wicked shall see it, and be grieved; he shall gnash with his teeth, and melt 
away : 


The desire of the wicked shall perish. 


SELECTION Tf. 


Psalm xcv. 


O come, let us sing unto the Lord: 
Let us make a joyful noise to the Rock of our salvation. 


\ 
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Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, 
And make a joyful noise unto him with psalms. 


For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 
Tn his hand are the deep places of the earth: 


The strength of the hills is his also. The sea is his, and he made it: 


And his hands formed the dry land. 


O come, let us worship and bow down: let us kneel before the Lord our maker 
For he is our God; and we are the people of his past: 
ure, and the sheep of his hand. 


To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden not your heart, as in the provocation, 
And as in the day of temptation in the wilderness: 


When your fathers tempted me, proved me, and saw my work. 
Forty years long was I grieved with this generation, 


And said, It is a people that do err in their heart, 
And they have not known my ways: 


~ Unto whom I sware in my wrath 


That they should not enter into my rest. 


Psalm xevi. 
O sing unto the Lord a new. song: sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 
Sing unto the Lord, bless his name; shew forth his 
salvation from day to day. 


Declare his glory among the heathen, his wonders among all people. 


For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised: 


He is to be feared above all gods. 
For all the gods of the nations are idols: 


But the Lord made the heavens. Honour and majesty are before him: 
Strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 


Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of the people, 
Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. li 


Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name: 
Bring an offering, and come into his courts. 


O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness: fear before him, all the earth. 
Say among the heathen that the Lord reigneth: 


,The world also shall be established that it shall not. be moved: 
He shall judge the people righteously. 


Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad; 
Let the sea roar, and the fulness thereof. 


Let the field be joyful, and all that is therein: 
Then shall all the trees of the wood rejoice before the 
Lord: 


For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth: 
He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the 
people with his truth. 


SELECTION 8. 


Psalm ciii. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul: 
And all that is within me, bless his holy name. 


Biess the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits : 
Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; whe healeth all thy 


diseases ; 


Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; 
Who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender 


mercies ; 


Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things ; 
So that thy youth is renewed like the eagle’s. 


The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed. 
He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unte 


the children of Israel. 
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The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 
He will not always chide: neither will he keep his 
anger for ever. 


He hath not dealt with us after our sins ; 
Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 


For as the heaven is high above the earth, 
So great is his mercy toward them that fear him. 


As far as the east is from the west, 
So far hath he removed our transgressions from us. 


’ Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 
For he knoweth our frame; he remembereth that we 
are dust. 


As for man, his days are as grass: 


As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 


For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone; 
And the place thereof shall know it no more. 


_ But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that 
fear him, 


And his righteousness unto children’s children; 


To such as Keep his covenant, 
And to those that remember his commandments to do 
them. 


The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens ; 
And his kingdom ruleth over all. 


Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, that do his commandments. 
Hearkening unto the voice of his word. 


Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts ; 
Ye ministers of his, that do his pleasure. 


Bless the Lord, all his works in all places of his dominion: 


Bless the Lord, O my soul. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 13. 


SELECTION 9, 


Psalm evii. 1-15. 


O give tnanks unto the Lord, for he is good: 
For his mercy endureth for ever. 


Let the redzemed of the Lord say so, 
Whom he hath redeemed from the hand of the enemy; 


And gathered them out of the lands, 
From the east, and from the west, from the north and 


from the south. 


“hey wandered in the wilderness in a solitary way ; 


They found no city to dwell in. 


Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted in them. 
Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 


And he delivered them out of their distresses. 
And he led them forth by the right way, that they 
might go to a city of habitation. 


Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, 
And for his wonderful works to the children of men! 


For he satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul with goodness. 
Such as sit in darkness and in the .shadow of death, 


being bound in affliction and iron; 


Because they rebelled against the words of God, and contemned the counsel of 


the Most High: ‘ 
Therefore he brought down their heart with labour; 


they fell down, and there was none to help. 


Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 
And he saved them out of their distresses. 


He brought them out of darkness and the shadow of death, 
And brake their bands in sunder. 


Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, 
And for his wonderful works to the children of men! 
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SELECTION 10. 
Isaiah xl. 1-11, 29-31. 


Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God. 
Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, 


That her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned : 


For she hath received of the Lord’s hand double for all 
her sins. 


The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 
Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God. 


Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low: 
And the crooked shall be made straight, and the rough 
places plain: 


And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together : 
For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall I cry? 
All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as 
the flower of the field: 


The grass withereth, the flower fadeth ; 
Because the spirit of the Lord bloweth upon it: surely 
the people is grass. 


The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: 
But the word of our God shall stand for ever. 


© Zion, that bringest good tidings, get thee up into the high mountain ;. 
O Jerusalem, that bringest good tidings, lift up thy 
voice with strength; 


Lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of J udah, Behold your God! 
Behold, the Lord God will come with strong hand, and 
his arm shall rule for him: 


Behold, his reward is with him, and his work before him. 


He shall feed his flock like a shepherd: 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 15 


He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry them ina 3 pe and shall 
gently lead those that are with young. 


He giveth power to the faint;-and to them that have 
no might he increaseth strength. 


_ Even the youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fall: 
But they that wait upon the Lord shall renew their 
strength; 


They shall mount up with wings as eagles; 
They shall run, and not be weary; and they shaii we, 
and not faint. 


SELECTION 11. 
Psalm viii. 


O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth. 


Who hast set thy glory above the heavens. 


Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength because of 
thine enemies, 


That thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 


When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, 
The moon and the stars, which thou hast ordained; 


What is man, that thou art mindful of him? 
And the son of man, that thou visitest him? 


For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, 
And hast crowned him with glory and honour. 


Thou madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hands ; 


Thou hast put all things under his feet: 


All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field; the fowl of the air, and 


the fish of the sea, . 
And whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seas. 
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O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth. 


Psalm ix. 1-10. 
I will praise thee, O Lord, with my whole heart; 


I will shew forth all thy marvellous works. 
I will be glad and rejoice in thee: I will sing praise to 


thy name, O thou Most High. 


When mine enemies are turned back, they shall fall and perish at thy presence. 
For thou hast maintained my right and my cause; 


Thou satest in the throne judging right. 
Thou hast rebuked the ge thou hast destroyed 


the wicked, 


Thou hast put out their name for ever and ever. 
O thou enemy, destructions are come to a perpetual 


end: 


And thou hast destroyed cities ; 
Their memorial is perished with them. 


But the Lord shall endure for ever : 
He hath prepared his throne for judgment. 


And he shall judge the world in righteousness. 
He shall minister judgment to the people in uprightness. 


The Lord also will be a refuge for the oppressed, 
A. refuge in times of trouble. 


And they that know thy name will put their trust in thee : 
For thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek thee. 


SELECTION 12. 


From Old and New Testaments, 
To us there is but one God, the Father, of whom are all things, and we in him, 
nd one Lord Jesus Christ, by whom are all things, 
and we by him. 
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Doubtless thou art our Father, though Abraham be ignorant of us, and Israel 
acknowledge us not: 


Thou, O Lord, art our Father, our Redeemer; thy 
name is from everlasting. 


A father of the fatherless, and a judge of the widows is God in his holy habi- 
tation. 


Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord 
pitieth them that fear him. 


Jesus answered and said, If a man love me, he will keep my words: 
And my Father will love him, and we will come unte 
him, and make our abode with him. 


He that loveth me not keepeth not my sayings : 
And the word which ye hear is not mine, but the 
Father’s which sent me. 


Holy Father, keep through thine own name those whom thou hast given me, 
that they may be one, as we are. 


Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. 


Jesus said unto them, If God were your Father ye would love me: for I pro- 
ceeded forth and came from God; neither came I of myself, but he sent me. 


All men should honour the Son, even as they honour 
the Father. He that honoureth not the Son honoureth 
not the Father which hath sent him. 


If ye had known me, ye should have known my Father also: and from hence- 
forth ye have known him and have seen him. 


Philip saith unto him, Lord, shew us the Father, and if 
sufficeth us. 


Jesus saith unto him, Have I been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not 


known me, Philip? 


He that hath seen me hath seen the Father, and how 
-sayest thou then, Shew-us the Father? 


Believest thou not that I am in the Father, and the Father in me? 


The words that I speak unto you I speak not of mv- 
self; 
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But the Father that.dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 
No man cometh unto the Father, but by me. 


He that hath my commandments, and keepeth them, he it is that loveth me. 
And he that loveth me shall be loved of my Father, 
and [ will love him, and will manifest myself to him. 


Be ye separate saith the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing; and I will 
receive you, 4 


And will be a Father unto you, and ye shall be my 
sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almighty. 


SELECTION 13. 


Psalm xxxiii. 8-15, 20-22. 
Let all the earth fear the Lord: 
Let all the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of 
him. 


For he spake, and it was done; 
He commanded, and it stood fast. 


The Lord bringeth the counsel of the heathen to nought : 
He maketh the devices of the people of none effect. 


The counsel of the Lord standeth for ever, 
The thoughts of his heart to all generations. 


Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord ; 
And the people whom he hath chosen for his own 
inheritance. 


The Lord looketh from heaven; he beholdeth all the sons of men. 
From the place of his habitation he looketh upon all 
the inhabitants of the. earth. 


Me fashioneth their hearts alike ; he considereth all their works. 
Our soul waiteth for the Lord: he is our help and our 
shield. 
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For our heart shall rejoice in him, because we have trusted in his holy name. 
Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we 
hope in thee. | 


Psalm xcviii. 
O sing unto the Lord a new song; for he hath done marvellous things : 


His right hand, and his holy arm, hath gotten him the 
victory. | 
The Lord hath made known his salvation: 


His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the sight 
of the heathen. . 


He hath remembered his mercy and his truth toward the house of Israel: 
All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of 
our God. 


Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all the earth: 
Make a loud noise, and rejoice, and sing praise. 


Sing unto the Lord with the harp; with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 
With trumpets and sound of cornet make a joyful 
noise before the Lord, the King. 

Let the searoar, and the fulness thereof; the world, and they that dwell therein. 
Let the floods clap their hands: let the hills be joyful 
together before the Lord: 

For he cometh to judge the earth: 

With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the 
people with equity. 


SELECTION 14. 
Psalm xviii. 1-3, 16-31, 46. 
I will love thee, O Lord, my strength. 
The Lord is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliv- 


erer; 

My God, my strength, in whom I will trust ; 
My buckler, and the horn of my salvation, and my high 
tower. | 
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I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy to be praised : 
So shall I be saved from mine enemies. 


He sent from above, he took me, he drew me out of many waters. 
He delivered me from my strong enemy, and from them 
which hated me: 


For they were too strong for me. They prevented me in the day of my 
calamity : ' 


But the Lord was my stay.. He brought me forth alsa 
into a large place: 


He delivered me, because he delighted in me. 
The Lord rewarded me according to my righteous- 
Ness; . 


According to the cleanness of my hands hath he recompensed me. 
For I have kept the ways of the Lord, and have not 
wickedly departed from my God. 


For all his judgments were before me, and I did not put away his statutes from 
me. 


I was also upright before him, and I kept myself from 
mine iniquity. 
Therefore hath the Lord recompensed me according to my righteousness, 


According to the cleanness of my hands in his eye- 
sight. 


With the merciful thou wilt shew thyself merciful ; 
With an upright man thou wilt shew thyself upright; 


With the pure thou wilt shew thyself pure ; 
And with the froward thou wilt shew thyself froward. 


For thou wilt save the afflicted people; but wilt bring down high looks. 
For thou wilt light my candle: the Lord my God will 
enlighten my darkness. 


For by thee I have run through a troop; and by my God have I leaped over a 
wall. 


As for God, his way is perfect: the word of the Lord 
is tried: 
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He is a buckler to all those that trust in him. For who is God save the Lord? 
Or who is a rock save our God? 


The Lord liveth; and blessed be my Rock ; 
And let the God of my salvation be exalted. 


SHLECTION 15. 
Psalm cxix. 97-112. 
O how love I thy law! 
It is my meditation all the day. 


Thou through thy commandments hast made me wiser than mine enemies : 
For they are ever with me. 


I have more understanding than all my teachers : 
For thy testimonies are my meditation. 


[ understand more than the ancients, 


Because I keep thy precepts. 


[ have refrained my feet from every evil way, 


That I might keep thy word. 


[ have not departed from thy judgments : 
For thou hast taught me. 


How sweet are thy words unto my taste ! 
Yea, sweeter than honey to my siouth, > 


, Through thy precepts I get understanding : 
Therefore I hate every false way. 


Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path. 
I have sworn, and I will perform it, that I will keep 


thy righteous judgments. 


I am afflicted very much: quicken me, O Lord, according unto thy word. 
Accept, I beseech thee, the freewill offerings of my 
- mouth, O Lord, and teach me thy judgments. 
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My soul is continually in my hand: yet do I not forget thy law. 
The wicked have laid a snare for me: yet I erred not 


from thy precepts. 


Thy testimonies have I taken as a heritage for ever: for they are the rejoicing 
of my heart. 
I have inclined mine heart to perform thy statutes 


always, even unto the end. 


SELECTION 16. 


Psalm xix. 


The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth his handy 
work. 


Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night 
sheweth knowledge. 


There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard. 
Their line is gone out through all the earth, and their 
words to the end of the world. 


In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, 
Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, 
and rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race. 


His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends 
of it: 
And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 


The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : 


The testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 


The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: 
The commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening 
the eyes. 


The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for ever: 
The judgments of the Lord are true and ri ightecns 
apeeber 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 23 


More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold: 
Sweeter also than honey and the honey comb. 


Moreover by them is thy servant warned : 
And in keeping of them there is great reward. 


Who can understand his errors? Cleanse thou me from secret faults. 
Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins; 


Let them not have dominion over me: then shall I be upright, 
And I shall be innocent from the great transgression. 


Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
thy sight, 
O Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 


SELECTION 17. 


Psalm xcii. 


It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, 
And to sing praises unto thy name, O Most High: 


To shew forth thy loving-kindness in the morning, 


And thy faithfulness every night, 


Upon an instrument of ten strings, and upon the psaltery ; 
Upon the harp with a solemn sound. 


For thou, Lord, hast made me glad through thy work: 
T will triumph in the works of thy and 


O Lord, how great are thy works! and thy thoughts are very deep. : 
A brutish man knoweth not; neither doth a fool under- 


stand this. 


When the wicked spring as the grass, and when all the workers of iniquity do 
flourish ; 


It is that they shall be destroyed for ever: 
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But thou, Lord, art most high for evermore. For, lo, thine enemies, O Lord, 
For, lo, thine enemies shall perish; all the workers of 
iniquity shall be scattered. 


But my horn shalt thou exalt like the horn of a unicorn: 


I shall be anointed with fresh oil. 


Mine eye also shall see my desire on mine enemies, 
And mine ears shall hear my desire of the wicked that 
rise up against me. 

The righteous shall flourish like the palm tree: he shall grow like a cedar in 


Lebanon. 


Those that be planted in the house of the Lord shall 
flourishin the courts of our God. 


They shall still bring forth fruit in old age; they shall be fat and flourishing ; to 
shew that the Lord is upright: 


He is my rock, and there is no unrighteousness in him. 


Psalm xxvii. 
The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall I 
be afraid? 


When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat up my 
flesh, 


They stumbled and fell. 


Though a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear: 
Though war should rise against me, in this will I be 
confident. 


One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after ; 
That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the 
days of my life, 

To behold the beauty. of the Lord, and to inquire in his temple. 


For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his 
pavilion: 


Tn the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me; he shall set me up upon a rock. 
And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine 
enemies round about me: 
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Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; 
I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the Lord. 


Hear, O Lord, when I ery with my voice: 
Have mercy also upon me, and answer me. 
When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; iy heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord. 
will I seek. 
Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant 
away In anger: 
Thou hast been my help; leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my 


salvation. 


When my father and my mother forsake me, then the 
Lord will take me up. 


Teach me thy way, O Lord, 
And lead me in a plain path, because of mine enemies. 


Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies: 
For false witnesses are risen up against me, and such 
as breathe out cruelty. 


I had fainted, unless I had befieved to see the goodness of the Lord in the land 

of the living. 
Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord. 


SELECTION 18. 


Psalm cxxxix. 
O Lord, thou hast searched me, and known me. Thou knowest my down-sitting 
_ and mine up-rising ; 


Thou understandest my thought afar off. 


Thou compassest my path and my lying down, 


And art acquainted with all my ways. 


For there is not a word in my tongue, 


But, lo, O Lord, thou knowest it altogether. 


Thou hast beset me behind and before, 
And laid thine hand upon me. 
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Such knowledge is too wonderful for me ; 
It is high, I cannot attain unto it. 


Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? 
Or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 


Tf I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: 


If I make my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. 


If I take the wings of the morning, 
And dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; 


Even there shall thy hand lead me, 
And thy right hand shall hold me. 


If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me ; 


Even the night shall be light about me. 


Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee; but the night shineth as the day: 
The darkness and the light are both alike to thee. 


For thou hast possessed my reins: 
Thou hast covered me in my mother’s womb. 


I will praise thee ; 


For I am fearfully and wonderfully made: 


Marvellous are thy works ; 
And that my soul knoweth right well. 


My substance was not hid from thee, when I was made in secret, 
And curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the corte 


Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being unperfect ; 
And in thy book all my members were written, 


Which in continuance were fashioned, 
When as yet there was none of them. 


How precious also are thy thoughts unto me, O God! 
How great is the sum of them! _ 


If I should count them. they are more in number than the sand: 


When I awake. I am still with thee. 
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Surely thou wilt slay the wicked, O God: 
Depart from me therefore, ye bloody men. 


For they speak against thee wickedly, 
And thine enemies take thy name in vain. 


Do not I hate them, O Lord, that hate thee? 


And am not I grieved with those that rise up against 
thee? 


I hate them with ee hatred : 
I count them mine enemies. 


Search me, O God, and know my heart: 
Try me, and know my thoughts: 


And see if there be any wicked way in me, 
And lead me in the way everlasting. 


Slit COTTON. 19. 


Psalm xxiii, 


The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : 


He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: 
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his 


name’s sake. 


Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: 


For thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they 
comfort me. 


Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: 
Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runnetb 
over. 


Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: 


And I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 


28 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


John x. 7-16. 
Then said Jesus unto them, 


Verily, verily, I say unto you, I am the door of the 
sheep. 


All that ever came before me are thieves and robbers: 


But the sheep did not hear them. 


iam the door: by me if any man enter in, he shall be saved, 


And shall go in and out, and find pasture. 


The thief cometh not, but for to steal, and to kill, and to destroy : 
I am come that they might have life, and that they 
might have it more abundantly. 


I am the good shepherd : 
The good shepherd giveth his life for the sheep. 


But he that is a hireling, and not the shepherd, whose own the sheep are not, 
seeth the wolf coming, 


And leaveth the sheep, and fleeth; and the wolf 
catcheth them, and scattereth the sheep. 


The hireling fleeth, because he is a hireling, and careth not for the sheep. 
I am the good shepherd, and know my sheep, and 
am known of mine. 


As the Father knoweth me, even so know I the Father: 
And I lay down my life for the sheep. 


And other sheep I have, which are not of this fold: them also I must bring, and 
they shall hear my voice ; 


And there shall be one fold, and one shepherd. 


SELECTION 20. 


! Psalm xxiv. 
The earth is the Lord’s and the fulness thereof ; 


The world, and they that dwell therein. 


For he hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 
Who shal} ascend into the hill of the Lord? 
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Or who shall stand in his holy place? 
He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; 


Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 
He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 


And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 
This is the generation of them that seek him, that seek 
thy face, O Jacob. 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors ; 
And the King of glory shall come in. 


Who is this King of glory? 
The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in 
battle. 


Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 


And the King of glory shall come in. 


Who is this King of glory? 
The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 


Psalm lxxxix. 18-29. 
For the Lord is our defence ; 


And the Holy One of Israel is our King. 


Then thou spakest in vision to thy Holy One, and saidst, 
I have laid help upon one that is mighty; I have ex- 
alted one chosen out of the people. 


( have found David my servant; with my holy oil have I anointed him: 
With whom my hand shall be established: mine arm 


also shall strengthen him. 


The enemy shall not exact upon him; 
Nor the son of wickedness afflict him. 


And I will beat down his foes before his face, and plague them that hate him. 
But my faithfulness and my mercy shall be with him: 
and in my name shall his horn be exalted. 


I will set his hand also in the sea, and his right hand in the rivers. 
He shall cry unto me, Thou art my Father, my God, 
and the Rock of my salvation. 
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Also I will make him my first born, 


Higher than the kings of the earth. 


My mercy will I keep for him for evermore, 
And my covenant shall stand fast with him. 


His seed also will I make to endure for ever, 


And his throne as the days of heaven. 


Rev. xi. 15. 

And the seventh angel sounded; and there were great voices in heaven, saying, 
The kingdoms of this world are become the kingdoms 
of our Lord, and of his Christ; and he shall reign fos 
ever and ever. 


SHLEGTIION, 242 


Psalm xlv. 


_ My heart is inditing a good matter: I speak of the things which I have made 
touching the King: 
My tongue is the pen of a ready writer. 


Thou art fairer than the children of men: grace is poured into thy lips: 


Therefore God hath blessed thee for ever. 


Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O most Mighty, 
With thy glory and thy majesty. 
And in thy majesty ride prosperously. because of truth and meekness and 


righteousness ; 


And thy right hand shall teach thee terrible things. 


Thine arrows are sharp in the heart of the King’s enemies ; 


Whereby the people fall under thee. 


Thy throne, O God, is for ever and ever: 
The sceptre of thy kingdom is a right sceptre. 


Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness : 
Therefore God, thy God, hath anointed thee with the 
oil of gladness above thy fellows. 
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All thy garments smell of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia, 
Out of the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee 
glad. 


Kings’ daughters were among thy honourable women: 
Upon thy right hand did stand the queen in gold of 
Ophir. 

Hearken, O daughter, and consider, and incline thine ear ; 


Forget also thine own people, and thy father’s house; 


So shall the King greatly desire thy beauty : 
For he is thy Lord; and worship thou him. 


And the daughter of Tyre shall be there with a gift; 
Even the rich among the people shall entreat thy favour. 


The King’s daughter is all glorious within : 


Her clothing is of wrought gold. 


She shall be brought unto the King in raiment of needle-work : 
The virgins her companions that follow her shall be 


brought unto thee. 


With gladness and rejoicing shall they be brought: 
They shall enter into the King’s palace. 


Instead of thy fathers shall be thy children, 
Whom thou mayest make princes in all the earth. 


I will make thy name to be remembered in all generations : 
Therefore shall the people praise thee for ever and ever. 


Psalm xlvi. 1-5, 10, 11. 


Goa is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 
Therefore wiil not we fear, though the earth be re- 


moved, 
And though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea; 
Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, 
Though the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 
There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad 
the city of God, - 
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The holy place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 
God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved: 


God shall help her, and that right early. 
Be still, and know that I am God: 


I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted in the earth. 
The Lord of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is our 
refuge. 


Sal) BGP LO Neo. 


Proverbs iv. 1-13. 
Hear, ye children, the instruction of a father, and attend to know under- 
standing. 
For I give you good doctrine, forsake ye not my law. 


For I was my father’s son, tender and only beloved in the sight of my mother. 
He taught me also, and said unto me, Let thine heart 
retain my words: keep my commandments, and live. 


Get wisdom, get understanding: forget it not; neither decline from the words 
of my mouth. | 


Forsake her not, and she shall preserve thee: love her, 
and she shall keep thee. 


Wisdom is the principal thing ; therefore get wisdom : 


And with all thy getting get understanding. 


Exalt her, and she shall promote thee: 


She shall bring thee to honour, when thou dost em- 
brace her. 


She shall give to thine head an ornament of grace: 

A crown of glory shall she deliver to thee. 
Hear, O my son, and receive my sayings; and the years of thy life shall be 
many. 


I have taught thee in the way of wisdom;. I have led 
thee in right paths. 
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When thou goest, thy steps shall not be straitened ; 
And when thou runnest, thou shalt not stumble. 


Take fast hold of instruction; let her not go; 


Keep her; for she is thy life. 


Job xxviii. 12-20. 
Sat where shall wisdom be found? and where is the place of understanding ? 
Man knoweth not the price thereof; neither is it found 
in the land of the living. 


The depth saith, It is not in me: and the sea saith, It is not with me. 
It cannot be gotten for gold, neither shall silver be 
weighed for the price thereof. 


It cannot be valued with the gold of Ophir, with the precious onyx, or the 
sapphire. 


= The gold and the crystal cannot equal it: 
And the exchange of it shall not be for jewels of fine gold. 


No mention shall be made of coral or of pearls: for 
the price of wisdom is above rubies. 


The topaz of Ethiopia shall not equal it, neither shall it be valued with pure 
gold. 
Whence then cometh wisdom? and where is the 
place of understanding ? 


John xvi. 13. 
Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, 


He will guide you into all truth. 


James i, 5, 6. 
If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that giveth to all men liberally, 
and upbraideth not; and it shall be given him. 
But let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. 
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SELECTION 238. 
Proverbs iii. 1-7, 9-26. 
My son, forget not my law; but let thine heart keep my commandments: 


For length of days, and long life, and peace, shall they 
add to thee. 


Let not mercy and truth forsake thee: bind them about thy neck; write them 
upon the table of thine heart: 
So shalt thou find favour and good understanding in 
the sight of God and man. 


Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own under- 
standing. 


In all thy ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct 
thy paths. 


Be not wise in thine own eyes: fear the Lord, and depart from evil. 
Honour the Lord with thy substance, and with the 
firstfruits of all thine increase: 


So shall thy barns be filled with plenty, and thy presses shall burst out with new 
wine. 


My son, despise not the chastening of the Lord; 
neither be weary of his correction: 


For whom the Lord loveth he correcteth; even as a father the son in whom he 
delighteth. 


Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man 
that getteth understanding: 


For the merchandise of it is better than the merchandise of silver, and the gain 
thereof than fine gold. 


She is more precious than rubies: and all the things 
thou canst desire are not to be compared unto her. 


Length of days is in her right hand; and in her left hand riches and honour. 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths 
are peace. 
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She is a tree of life to them that lay hold upon her; and happy is every one that 
retaineth her. 


The Lord by wisdom hath founded the earth; by un- 
derstanding hath he established the heavens. 


By his knowledge the depths are broken up, and the clouds drop down the dew. 
My son, let not them depart from thine eyes: keep 
sound wisdom and discretion: 


50 shall they be life unto thy soul, and grace to thy neck. 
Then shalt thou walk in thy way safely, and thy foot 
shall not stumble. 


When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid: 
Yea, thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall be sweet. 


Be not afraid of sudden fear, neither of the desolation of the wicked, when it 
cometh. 


For the Lord shall be thy confidence, and shall keep 
thy foot from being taken. 


SELECTION 24. 
Psalm exxv. 


They that trust in the Lord shall be as mount Zion, 
Which cannot be removed, but abideth for ever. 


As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, 


So the Lord is round about his people from henceforth 
even for ever. 


For the rod of the wicked shall not rest upon the lot of the righteous ; 
Lest the righteous put forth their hands unto iniquity. 


Do good, O Lord, unto those that be good, 
And to them that are upright in their hearts. 


As for such as turn aside unto their crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them forth 
with the workers of iniquity: | 
But peace shall be upon Israel, 
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Psalm xxxiy. 1-4, 7-19, 22. 
I will bless the Lord at all times: his praise shall continually be in my mouth. 


My soul shall make her boast in the Lord: 


The humble shall hear thereof , and be glad. 
O magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his name 
together. 


I sought the Lord, and he heard me, and delivered me from all my fears. 
The angel of the Lord encampeth round about them 
that fear him, and delivereth them, 


O taste and see that the Lord is good: 
Blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 


O fear the Lord, ye his saints : 
For there is no want to them that fear him. 


_ The young lions do lack, and suffer hunger : 
But they that seek the Lord shall not want any good 
thing. 


Come, ye children, hearken unto me: 


I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 


What man is he that desireth life, 
And loveth many days, that he may see good? 


Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile. 
Depart from evil, and do good; seek peace, and 
pursue it. 


The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and his ears are open unto their cry 


. The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, 


To cut off the remembrance of them from the earth. 
The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth, and deliver- 
eth them out of all their troubles. 


The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart ; 
And saveth such as be of a contrite spirit. 
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Many are the afflictions of the righteous: 
But the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 


_. The Lord redeemeth the soul of his servants ; 


And none of them that trust in him shall be desolate. 


SELECTION 25. 


Psalm cxvii. 


© praise the Lord, all ye nations: praise him, all ye people. 
For his merciful kindness is great toward us: 


And the truth of the Lord endureth for ever. 
Praise ye the Lord. 


Psalm xci. 
He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 
I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress: 
my God; in him will I trust. 


Sirely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, 
And from the noisome pestilence. 


He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust: 


His truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 


Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night; nor for the arrow that flieth by 
day ; 
Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; 


Nor for the destruction that wasteth at noon-day. 
A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at 


thy right hand; 


But it shall not come nigh thee. 
Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the 


reward of the wicked, 
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Because thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge, even the Most High, thy 
habitation ; 


There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague 
come nigh thy dwelling. 


For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 
T'hey shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash 
thy foot against a stone. 


Thou shalt tread upon the lion and adder: 
The young lion and the dragon shalt thou trample 
under feet. 


Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him: 
I will set him on high, because he hath known my name. 


He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: 
I will be with him in trouble; 


I will deliver him, and honour him. 
With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my 
salvation. 


SELECTION 26. 


Psalm xvi. 
Preserve me, O God: for in thee do I put my trust. 
O my soul, thou hast said unto the Lord, Thou art my 
Lord: — 


My goodness extendeth not to thee; but to the saints that are in the earth, 
And to the excellent, in whom is all my delight. 


heir sorrows shall be multiplied that hasten after another god: 
Their drink offerings of blood will I not offer, nor take 
up their names into my lips. 


The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup: thou maintainest my 
lot. 


The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places; yea, I 
have a goodly heritage. 
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I witl bless the Lord, who hath given me counsel: 
My reins also instruct me in the night seasons. 


[ have set the Lord always before me: 
Because he is at my right hand, I shall not be moved. 


Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth : 


My flesh also shall rest in hope. 


For fiou wilt not leave my soul in hell; 
Neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy One to see corrup- 


tion. 
Thou wilt shew me the path of life: in thy presence is fulness of joy ; 
At thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore. 


Psalm xvii. 1-9, 


Hear the right, O Lord, attend unto my cry; 
Give ear unto my prayer, that goeth not out of feigned 


lips. 
Let my sentence come forth from thy presence ; 


Let thine eyes behold the things that are equal. 


Thou hast proved mine heart; thou hast visited me in the night ; 


Thou hast tried me, and shalt find nothing: 

I am purposed that my mouth shall not transgress. Concerning the works of men, 
By the word of thy lips I have kept me from the paths 
of the destroyer. 

Hold up my goings in thy paths, that my footsteps slip not. 

I haye called upon thee, for thou wilt hear me, O 
God: 


Incline thine ear unto me, and hear my speech. Shew thy marvellous loving- 


kindness, 


O thou that savest by thy right hand them which put 
their trust in thee, from those that rise up against 
them. 

Keep me as the apple of the eye; hide me under the shadow of thy wings, 
From the wicked that oppress me, from my deadly 
enemies, who compass me about. 
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CA Eb CROs 2a 
Psalm lxxx. 1-7, 14-19. 


Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Joseph like a flock ; 
Thou that dwellest between the cherubim, shine forth. 


Before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh stir up thy strength, and come and 


Save us. 
Turn us again, O God, and cause thy face to shine; and 


we shall be saved. 


O Lord God of hosts, how long wilt thou be angry against the prayer of thy 
people? 

Thou feedest them with the bread of tears; 
And givest them tears to drink in great measure. 

Thou makest us a strife unto our neighbours: 


And our enemies laugh among themselves. 
Turn us again, O God of hosts, and cause thy face to 
shine ; and we shail be saved. 


Return, we beseech thee, O God of hosts: 
Look down from heaven, and behold, and visit this 
vine; 

And the vineyard which thy right hand hath planted, 
And the branch that thou madest strong for thyself. 

It is burned with fire, it is cut down: they perish at the rebuke of thy counte 


nance. 


Let thy hand be upon the man of thy right hand, 


Upon the son of man whom thou madest strong for thyself. 
So will not we go back from thee: quicken us, and 
we will call upon thy name. 


Turn us again, O Lord God of hosts, cause thy face to shine; 


And we shall be. saved. 


Numbers vi. 24-26, 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: 
The Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be gra- 
cious unto thee: 


The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. 
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SELECTION 28. 


Psalm exiii. 1-6. 


Praise ye the Lord. Praise, O ye servants of the Lord, praise the name of the 
Lord. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time forth 


and for evermore. 
From the rising of the sun unto the going down of the same the Lord’s name is 
to be praised. 
The Lord is high above all nations, and his glory above 
the heavens. 
Who is like unto the Lord our God, who dwelleth on high, 
Who humbleth himself to behold the things that are in 
heaven, and in the earth! 
Psalm cxvi, 


I love the Lord, because he hath heard my voice and my supplications. 
Because he hath inclined his ear unto me, therefore 


will I call upon him as long as I live. 


The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell gat hold upon me: 
I found trouble and sorrow. 


Then called I upon the name of the Lord; 
_O Lord, I beseech Bee deliver my soul. 


Gracious is the Lord, and righteous ; yea, our God is merciful. 
The Lord preserveth the simple: I was brought Jom 
and he helped me. 


Return unto thy rest, O my soul ; for the Lord hath dealt bountifully with thee. 
For thou hast delivered my soul from death, 


Mine eyes from tears, and my feet from falling. 


I will walk before the Lord in the land of the living. 


I believed, therefore have I spoken: I was greatly afflicted: 
I said in my haste, All men are liars. 


What shall I render unto the Lord for all his benefits toward me? 
I will take the cup of salvation, and call upon the name 


of the Lord. 
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I will pay my vows unto the Lord now in the presence of all his people. 


Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his 
saints. 


O Lord, truly I am thy servant; I am thy servant, and the son of thine hand- 
maid : 


Thou hast loosed my bonds. 


I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanksgiving, and will call upon the name of 
the Lord. 
I will pay my vows unto the Lord now in the presence 
of all his people, 


In the courts of the Lord’s house, 


In the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. Praise ye the Lord. 


Jude i. 24, 25. 


Now unto him that is able to keep you from falling, and to present you faultless 
before the presence of his glory with exceeding joy, 


To the only wise God our Saviour, be glory and 
majesty, dominion and power, both now and ever. 
Amen. 


SHLECTLON-..29. 


Psalm lxxxv. 
Lord, thou hast been favourable unto thy land: 
Thou hast brought back the captivity of Jacob. 


Thou hast forgiven the iniquity of thy meopies : 
Thou hast covered all their sin. 


jThou hast taken away all thy wrath: 
Thou hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thine 
anger. 


Turn us, O God of our salvation, and cause thine anger toward us to cease. 
Wilt thou be angry with us for ever? 


Wilt thou draw out thine anger to all generations? 
‘Wilt thou not revive us again: that thy cee may 
rejoice in thee? 
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Shew us thy mercy, O Lord, 
And grant us thy salvation. 


x will hear what God the Lord will speak : 
For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his 
saints: 

But let them not turn again to folly. 
Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him; 


That glory may dwell in our land. 
Mercy and truth are met together; 


Righteousness and peace have kissed each other. 


Truth shall spring out of the earth; 


And righteousness shall look down from heayen. 


Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good; 


And our land shall yield her increase. 
Righteousness shall go before him; and shall set ws in 
the way of his steps. 
Psalm Ixxxvi. 1-12, 


Bow down thine ear, O Lord, hear me: for I am poor and needy. 
Preserve my soul; for I am holy: 


O thou my God, save thy servant that trusteth in thee. 
Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for I cry unto thee 


daily. 

Rejoice the soul of thy servant: for unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 
For thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive; 

And plenteous in mercy unto all them that call upon thee. 
Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer; and attend to the 
voice of my supplications. % 


In the day of my trouble I will call upon thee: for thou wilt answer me. 


Among the gods there is none like unto thee, O Lord; 


Neither are there any works like unto thy works. 
All nations whom thou hast made shall come and wor- 


ship before thee, 9 Lord: 


44 . RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


And shall glorify thy name. 


For thou art great, and doest wondrous things : 


art God alone. 


Teach me thy way, O Lord; I will walk in thy truth: 
Unite my heart to fear thy name. 


I will praise thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart: 
And I will glorify thy name for evermore. 


SELECTION 30. 


Psalm xx, 
The Lord hear thee in the day of trouble ; 
The name of the God of Jacob defend thee; 


Send thee help from the sanctuary, 


And strengthen thee out of Zion; 


Remember all thy offerings, and accept thy burnt sacrifice ; 


thou 


Grant thee according to thine own heart, and fulfil all 


thy counsel. 


We will rejoice in thy salvation, 


And in the name of our God we will set up our ban- 


ners: 


The Lord fulfil all thy petitions. 
Now know I that the Lord saveth his anointed; 


He will hear him from his holy heaven with the saying strength of his right 


hand. 


Some trust in chariots, and some in horses: but we will 


remember the name of the Lord our God. 


They are brought down and fallen; but we are risen, and stand upright. 
Save, Lord: let the king hear us when we call. 


Psalm lvi. 10-13, 
In the Lord will I praise his word. 
In God have I put my trust: 
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I will not be afraid what man can do unto me. 
Thy vows are upon me, O God: I will render praises 
unto thee. 


For thou hast delivered my soul from death: wilt not thou deliver my feet from 


falling, 
That I may walk before God in the light of the living? 


Psalm lvii. 1-3, 6-11. 
Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me: for my soul trusteth in thee : 
Yea, in the shadow of thy wings will I make my 
refuge, until these calamities be overpast. 


I will cry unto God most high; unto God that performeth all things for me. 
He shall send from heaven, and save me from the re- 


proach of him that would swallow me up. 


They have prepared a net for my steps ; 
My soul is bowed down: 


They have digged a pit before me, 
Into the midst whereof they are fallen themselves. 


My heart is fixed, O God, my heart is fixed. 
I will sing and give praise. 


Awake up, my glory; awake, psaltery and harp: 
I myself will awake early. 


I will praise thee, O Lord, among the people: 
I will sing unto thee among the nations. 


For thy mercy is great unto the heavens, 


And thy truth unto the clouds. 


Be thou exalted, O God, above the heavens : 
Let thy glory be above all the earth. 
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SELECTION 31. 


Psalm civ. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
O Lord-my God, thou art very great; 


Thou art clothed with honour and majesty : 
Who coverest thyself with light as with a garment: 


Who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain: 
Who layeth the beams of his chambers in the waters: 


Who maketh the clouds his chariot : 
Who walketh upon the wings of the wind: 


Who maketh his angels spirits ; his ministers a flaming fire: 


Who laid the foundations of the earth, | 


That it should not be removed for ever. 
Thou coveredst it with the deep as with a garment: 


The waters stood above the mountains. 


At thy rebuke they fled; 


At the voice of thy thunder they hasted away. - 
They go up by the mountains; they go down by the 
valleys 


Unto the place which thou hast founded for them. 
Thou hast set a bound that they may not pass over; 


That they turn not again to cover the earth. P 
He sendeth the springs into the valleys, which run 
among the hills. 


They give drink to every beast of the field: the wild asses quench their thirst. 
By them shall the fowls of the heaven have their habi- 
tation, which sing among the branches. 


He watereth the hills from his chambers: 


The earth is satisfied with the fruit of thy works. 


He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, 
And herb for the service of man: 
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That he may bring forth food out of the earth; 
And wine that maketh glad the heart of man, 


And oil to make his face to shine, 
And bread which strengtheneth man’s heart. 


The trees of the Lord are full of sap; 
The cedars of Lebanon, which he hath planted; 


Where the birds make their nests: as for the stork, the fir trees are her house. 
The high hills are a refuge for the wild goats; 


And the rocks for the conies. 
Ife appointed the moon for seasons: 


The sun knoweth his going down. 
Thou makest darkness, and it is night: 


Wherein all the beasts of the forest do creep forth. 
The young lions roar after their prey, and seek their 
meat from God. 


The sun ariseth, they gather themselves together, and lay ee down in their 


dens. 
Man goeth forth unto his work and to his labour until 


the evening. 


O Lord, how manifold are thy works! 
In wisdom hast thou made them all: the earth is full 


of thy riches. 


So is this great and wide sea, wherein are things creeping innumerable, both 


small and great beasts. 
There go the ships: there is that leviathan, ant thou 


hast made to play therein. c 


These wait all upon thee; that thou mayest give them their meat in due season. 


That thou givest them they gather: 


Thou openest thine hand, they are filled with good. 
Thou hidest thy face, they are troubled: 


Thou takest away their breath, they die, and return to their dust. 
Thou sendest forth thy spirit, they are created: 
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And thou renewest the face of the earth. 
The glory of the Lord shall endure for ever: 


The Lord shall rejoice in his works. He looketh on the earth, and it trembleth: 


He toucheth the hills, and they smoke. 


I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live: 
I will sing praise to my God while I have my being. 


My meditation of him shall be sweet: I will be glad in the Lord. 
Let the sinners be consumed out of the earth, 


And let the wicked be no more. 


Bless thou the Lord, O my soul. Praise ye the Lord. 


SHiHGLT PON es 28 


Psalm cxxxviii. 


I will praise thee with my whole heart: 
3 Before the gods will I sing praise unto thee. 


U will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy name 


For thy loving-kindness and for thy truth: 


For thou hast magnified thy word above all thy name. 
In the day when I cried thou answeredst me, 


And strengthenedst me with strength in my soul. 


All the kings of the earth shall praise thee, O Lord, 


When they hear the words of thy mouth. 
Yea, they shall sing in the ways of the Lord: 


For great is the glory of the Lord. 
Though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect unto the 
lowly: 


But the proud he knoweth afar off. 


Though I walk in the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive 
me: ; 
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Thou shalt stretch forth thine hand against the wrath of mine enemies, 
And thy right hand shall save me. 
The Lord will perfect that which concerneth me: thy mercy, O Lord, endureth 


for ever: b 
Forsake not the works of thine own hands. 


Psalm xlii. 


As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O 
God. 
My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God: 


When shall I come and appear before God? 
My tears have been my meat day and night, 


While they continually say unto me, Where is thy God? 
When I remember these things, I pour out my soul 
in me: 
For I had gone with the multitude, I went with them to the house of God, with 
the voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holyday. 


Why art thou cast down, O my soul? 


And why art thou disquieted in me? Hope thou in God: 
For I shall yet praise him for the help of his counte- 
nance. 


O my God, my soul is cast down within me: 
Therefore will I remember thee from the land of Jor- 
dan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar. 


Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water-spouts : 
All thy waves and thy billows are gone over me. 


Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness in the day-time, 
And in the night his song shall be with me, and my 


prayer unto the God of my life. 

I will say unto God my rock, Why hast thou forgotten me? 
Why go I mourning because of the oppression of the 
enemy? 


As with a sword in my bones, mine enemies reproach me ; 


While they say daily unto me, Where is thy God? 
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Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 
And why art thou disquieted within me? 


Hope thou in God: 
For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my 
countenance, and my God. 


SELECTION °338. 


Psalm cxxx. 
Out of the depths-have I cried unto thee, O Lord. 
Lord, hear my voice: let thine ears be attentive to the 
voice of my supplications. 


If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand? 
But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou mayest be 
feared. | 


I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, 
And in his word do I hope. 


My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morning : 
I say, more than they that watch for the morning. 


Let Israel hope in the Lord: 
_ For with the Lord there is mercy, 


And with him is plenteous redemption. 
And he shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities. 


Psalm exxiv. 
[f it had not been the Lord who was on our side, now may Israel say ; 
If it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when 
men rose up against us: 


Then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath was kindled against us: 
Then the waters had overwhelmed us, 


The stream had gone over our soul : 
Then the proud waters had gone over our soul. 
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Blessed be the Lord, who hath not given us as a prey to their teeth. 
Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the 
fowlers: 


The snare is broken, and we are escaped. \ 
Our help is in the name of the Lord, who made heayen 
and earth. 
Psalm iii. 
Lord, how are they increased that trouble me! 
Many are they that rise up against me. 


Many there be which say of my soul, 
There is no help for him in God. 


But thou, O Lord, art a shield for me; 
My glory, and the lifter up of mine head. 


[ cried unto the Lord with my voice, 


_And he heard me out of his holy hill. 


I laid me down and slept; 
I awaked; for the Lord sustained me. 


I will not be afraid of ten thousands of people, that have set themselves against 
me round about. 


Arise, O Lord; save me, O my God: 


For thou hast smitten all mine enemies upon the cheek bone ; 


Thou hast broken the teeth of the ungodly. 


Salvation belongeth unto the Lord: 
Thy blessing is upon thy people. 


SELECTION 34. 


Psalm cxlii. 


1 cried unto the Lord with my voice ; with my voice unto the Lord did I make 


my supplication. 
I poured out my complaint before him; I shewed be- 


fore him my trouble. 
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When my spirit was overwhelmed within me, then thou knewest my path. 


In the way wherein I walked have they privily laid a 
snare for me. 


I looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there was no man that would know 
me: 
Refuge failed me; no man cared for my soul. 


[ eried unto thee, O Lord: I said, Thou art my refuge 
And my portion in the land of the living. 


Attend unto my ery; for I am brought very low: 
Deliver me from my persecutors; for they are stronger 


than I. 


Bring my soul out of prison, that I may praise thy name: 
The righteous shall compass me about; for thou shalt 
deal bountifully with me. 


Psalm cxliii. 1-11. 
Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my supplications : 
In thy faithfulness answer me, and in thy righteous- 
ness. 


And enter not into judgment with thy servant: for in thy sight shall no man liv: 
ing be justified. 


For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath smit- 
ten my life down to the ground; 


He hath made me to dwell in darkness, as those that have been long dead. 
Therefore is my spirit overwhelmed within me; my 
heart within me is desolate. 


I remember the days of old; I meditate on all thy works; I muse on the work 
of thy hands. 


I stretch forth my hands unto thee: my soul thirsteth 
after thee, as a thirsty land. 


Hear me speedily, O Lord; my spirit faileth: hide not thy face from me, lest I 
be like unto them that go down into the pit. 
Cause me to hear thy loving-kindness in the morning ; 
for in thee do I trust: 
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Cause me to know the way wherein I should walk; for I lift up my soul unto 
thee. 


Deliver me, O Lord, from mine enemies: I flee unto 
thee to hide me. 


Teach me to do thy will; for thou art my God: thy Spirit is good; lead me into 
the land of uprightness. 


Quicken me, O Lord, for thy name’s sake: for thy 
righteousness’ sake bring my soul out of trouble. 


Psalm Ixxvii. 1-15. 
{cried unto God with my voice, 
Even unto God with my voice; and he gave ear unto 


me. 


In the day of my trouble I sought the Lord: my sore ran in the night, and 
ceased not: 


My soul refused to be comforted. I remembered God, 
and was troubled: 


[ complained, and my spirit was overwhelmed. 
Thou holdest mine eyes waking: I am so troubled that 


I cannot speak. 


I have considered the days of old, the years of ancient times. 
I call to remembrance my song in the night: 


I commune with mine own heart: and my spirit made diligent search. 


Will the Lord cast off for ever? and will he be favour- 
able no more? 
Is his mercy clean gone for ever? doth his promise fail for evermore? 


Hath God forgotten to be gracious? hath he in anger 
shut up his tender mercies? 


‘And I said, This is my infirmity: but I will remember the years of the right hand 
of the Most High. 
I will remember the works of the Lord: 


Surely I will remember thy wonders of old. 


I will meditate also of all thy work, and talk of thy 
doings. \ 
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Thy way, O God, is in the sanctuary: who is so great a God as our God? 


Thou art the God that doest wonders: 


Thou hast declared thy strength among the people: 
Thou hast with thine arm redeemed thy people, the 
sons of Jacob and Joseph. 


SELECTION 35. 


Psalm xxxvii. 
Fret not thysel? because of evi: deers, 
Neither be thou envious against the workers of in- 
iquity. 
For they shall soon be cut down like the grass, 
And wither as the green herb. 


Trust in the Lord, and do good ; 


So shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt 
be fed. 


Delight thyself also in the Lord ; 
And he shall give thee the desires of thine heart. 


Commit thy way unto the Lord ; 
Trust also in him; and he shall bring it to pass. 


And he shall bring forth thy righteousness as the light, 
And thy judgment as the noonday. 


Rest in the Lord, 
And wait patiently for him: 


Fret not thyself because of him who prospereth in his way, 
Because of the man who bringeth wicked devices to 
pass. 
Cease from anger, and forsake wrath: 
Fret not thyself in any wise to do evil. 


For evil doers shall be cut off : 


But those that wait upon the Lord, they shall inherit 
the earth. 
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For yet a little while, and the wicked shall not be: 


Yea, thou shalt diligently consider his place, and it 
shall not be. 


But the meek shall inherit the earth ; 


And shall delight ener in the abundance of 
peace. 


The wicked plotteth against the just, 
And gnasheth upon him with his teeth. 


The Lord shall laugh at him: 
For he seeth that his day is coming. 


The wicked have drawn out the sword, 


And have bent their bow, 


To cast down the poor and needy, 
And to slay such as be of upright conversation. 


Their sword shall enter into their own heart, 


And their bows shall be broken. 


A little that a righteous man hath is better than the riches of many wicked. 
For the arms of the wicked shall be broken: but the 
Lord upholdeth the righteous. 


The Lord knoweth the days of the upright : 
And their inheritance shall be for ever. 


They shall not be ashamed in the evil time: 
And in the days of famine they shall be satisfied. 


But the wicked shall perish, 
And the enemies of the Lord shall be as the fat of 
lambs: 


They shall consume ; 
Into smoke shall they consume away. 


The wicked borroweth, and payeth not again : 
But the righteous sheweth mercy, and giveth. 


For such as be blessed of him shall inherit the earth ; 
And they that be cursed of him shall be cut off. 
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The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord: 
And he delighteth in his way. 


Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down: 
For the Lord upholdeth him with his hand. 


I have been young, and-now am old; yet have I not seen the righterus fursasen, 
Nor his seed begging bread. 


He is ever merciful, and lendeth; 


And his seed is blessed. 


Depart from evil, and do good; 
And dwell for evermore. 


For the Lord loveth judgment, 
And forsaketh not his saints; 


They are preserved for ever: 


But the seed of the wicked shal. be cut off. 


The righteous shall inherit the land, 
And dwell therein for ever. 


The mouth of the righteous speaketh wisdoia, 
And his tongue talketh of judgment. 


The love of his God is in his heart ; 


None of his steps shall slide. 


The wicked watcheth the righteous, 
And seeketh to slay him. 


The Lord will not leave him in his hand, 

Nor condemn him when he is judged. 
- Wait on the Lord, and keep his way, and he shall exalt thee to inherit the land: 
) . 

‘When the wicked are cut off, thou shalt see it. 


I have seen the wicked in great power, 
And spreading himself like a green bay-tree. 
Yet he passed away, and, lo, he was not: 


Yea, I sought him, but he could not be found. 


Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright : 
For the end of that man is peace. 
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But the transgressors shall be destroyed together : 
The end of the wicked shall be cut off. 


But the salvation of the righteous is of the Lord: 
He is their strength in the time of trouble. 


And the Lord shall help them, and deliver them: 


He shall deliver them from the wicked, and save them, 
because they trust in him. 


Sb bade Olt O Naa ob. 


Psalm iv. 
Hear me when I call, O God of my righteousness : 
Thou hast enlarged me when I was in distress; have 
mercy upon me, and hear my prayer. 


O ye sons of men, how long will ye turn my glory into shame? 
How long will ye love vanity, and seek after leasing? 


But know that the Lord hath set apart him that is godly for himself : 
The Lord will hear when I call unto him. 


Stand in awe, and sin not: 
Commune with your own heart upon your bed, and be 


still. 


Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, and put your trust in the Lord. 


There be many that say, Who will shew us any good? 


Lord, lift thou up the light of thy countenance upon us. 
Thou hast put gladness in my heart, more than in the 
time that their corn and their wine increased. 


I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep: for thou, Lord, only makest me 


dwell in safety. oe ; 
Salm CxXl. 


Praise ye the Lord. 


I will praise the Lord with my whole heart, in the assembly of the upright, and 


in the congregation. 
The works of the Lord are great, sought out of all 


them that have pleasure therein. 
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His work is honourable and glorious : 
And his righteousness endureth for ever. 


He hath made his wonderful works to be remembered : 
The Lord is gracious and full of compassion. 


He hath given meat unto them that fear him: 
-He will ever be mindful of his covenant. 


He hath shewed his people the power of his works, 
That he may give them the heritage of the heathen. 


The works of his hands are verity and judgment ; 
All his commandments are sure. 


They stand fast for ever and eyer, and are done in truth and uprightness. 
He sent redemption unto his people: he hath com- 
manded his covenant for ever: 


Holy and reverend is his name. 
The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom: 


A good understanding have all they that do his commandments : 
His praise endureth for ever. 


dG TO ON os ie 


Psalm Ixvii. 
God be merciful unto us, and bless us; and cause his face to shine upon us; 


That thy way may be known upon earth, thy saving 
health among all nations. 


Let the people praise thee, O God; let all the people praise thee. 
O let the nations be glad and sing for joy ; for thou 


shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the 
nations upon earth. | 


Let the people praise thee, O God; let all the people praise thee. 
Then shall the earth yield her increase; and God, even 
our own God, shall bless us. 
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God shall bless us; and all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 
Psalm ii. 
Why do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a 
vain thing? 


The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, 
against the Lord, and against his Anointed, saying, 


Let us break their bands asunder, and cast away their 
cords from us. 


He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh: the Lord shall have them in derision. 
Then shall he speak unto them in his wrath, and vex 
them in his sore displeasure. 


Yet have I set my King upon my holy hill of Zion. 
I will declare the decree: the Lord hath said unto me, 
Thou art my Son; this day have I begotten thee. 


Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the utter- 
most parts of the earth for thy possession. 
Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron; thou shalt 
dash them in pieces like a potter’s vessel. 


Be wise now therefore, O ye kings : be instructed, ye judges of the earth. 
Serve the Lord with fear, and rejoice with trembling. 


Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the way, when his wrath is 
kindled but a little. 
Blessed are all they that put their trust in him. 


So Piab Col LON] 36&.. 


Psalm xliv. 1-18, 23, 24, 28. 
We have heard with our ears, O God, our fathers have told us, 


What work thou didst in their days, in the times of old. 


How thou didst drive out the heathen with thy hand, and bear them ; - 
How thou didst afflict the people, and cast them out. 


For they got not fae land in possession by their own sword, 
Neither did their own arm save them: 
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But thy right hand, and thine arm, and the light of thy countenance, 
Because thou hadst a favour unto them. 


Thou art: my King, O God: command deliverances for Jacob. 
Through thee will we push down our enemies: 


Through thy name will we tread them under that rise up against us. 
For I will not trust in my bow, neither shall my sword 
save Me. 


But thou hast saved us from our enemies, and hast put them to shame that 
hated us. 


In God we boast all the day long, and praise thy name 
for ever. 


But thou hast cast off, and put us to shame; and goest not forth with our 
armies. 


Thou makest us to turn back from the enemy: 


And they which hate us spoil for themselves. 
Thou hast given us like sheep appointed for meat; 


And hast scattered us among the heathen. 
Thou sellest thy people for nought, and dost not in- 
crease thy wealth by their price. 


Thou makest us a reproach to our neighbours, 
A scorn and a derision to them that are round about us. 


Thou makest us a by-word among the heathen, a shaking of the head among the 
people. 


My confusion is continually before me, and the shame 
of my face hath covered me, 


For the voice of him that reproacheth and blasphemeth ; 
By reason of the enemy and avenger. 


All this is come upon us; yet have we not forgotten thee, 
Neither have we dealt falsely in thy covenant. 


Our heart is not turned back, neither have our steps declined from thy way. 


Awake, why sleepest thou, O Lord? 
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Arise, cast us not off for ever. 
Wherefore hidest thou thy face, and forgettest our 
affliction and our oppression? 


Arise for our help, 
And redeem us for thy mercies’ sake. 


SEE OTL Ow 3 0. 
Psalm Ixxviii. 1-20, 25, 32, 33. 

Give ear, O my people, to my law: incline your ears to the words of my mouth. 
I will open my mouth in a parable: I will utter dark 
sayings of old: 

Which we have heard and known, and our fathers have told us. We will not 

hide them from their children, 

Shewing to the generation to come the praises of the 
Lord, 

And his strength, and his wonderful works that he hath done. 

For he established a testimony in Jacob, and appomeed 
a law in Israel, 


Which he commanded our fathers, that they should make them known to their 


children : ; : 
That the generation to come might know them, even 


the children which should be born; : 
Who should arise and declare them to their children: that they might set their 


hope in God, 
And not forget the works of God, but keep his com- 


mandments: 

And might not be as their fathers, a stubborn and rebellious generation ; ; 
A generation that set not their heart aright, and whose 
spirit was not steadfast with God. 


The children of Ephraim, being armed, and carrying bows, turned back in the 


day of battle. 
They kept not the covenant of God, and refused to 


walk in his law; 
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And forgat his works, and his wonders that he had shewed them. 
Marvellous things did he in the sight of their fathers, 
in the land of Egypt, in the field of Zoan. 


He divided the sea, and caused them to pass through ; 
And he made the waters to stand as a heap. 


In the day-time also he led them with a cloud, 
And all the night with a light of fire. 


He clave the rocks in the wilderness, 


And gave them drink as out of the great depths. 


He brought streams also out of the rock, 
And caused waters to run down like rivers. 


And they sinned yet more against him by provoking the Most High in the wil- 
derness. 


And they tempted God in their heart by asking meat 
for their lust. 


Yea, they spake against God; they said, Can God furnish a table in the wilder- 
ness? 


Behold, he smote the rock, that the waters gushed out, 
and the streams overflowed. 


Can he give bread also? can he provide flesh for his people? 
Man did eat angels’ food: he sent them meat to the 
full. 


For all this they sinned still, and believed not for his wondrous works. 
Therefore their days did he consume in vanity, and 
their years in trouble. 


SELECTION 40. 


Psalm cxviii. 
O give thanks unto the Lord; for he is good: 
Because his mercy endureth for ever. 
Let Israel now say, 
That his mercy endureth for ever. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 63 


Let the house of Aaron now say, 
That his mercy endureth for ever. 


Let them now that fear the Lord say, 
That his mercy endureth for ever. 


I called upon the Lord in distress : 
The Lord answered me, and set me in a large place. 


The Lord is on my side; I will not fear: 
What can man do unto me? 


The Lord taketh my part with them that help me: 
Therefore shall I see my desire upon them that hate 


me. 


It is better to trust in the Lord than to put confidence in man. 


It is better to trust in the Lord than to put confidence 
in princes. 


All nations compassed me about: 


But in the name of the Lord will I destroy them. 


They compassed me about ; 
Yea, they compassed me about: but in the name of 


the Lord I will destroy them. 


They compassed me about like bees ; 


They are quenched as the fire of thorns: for in the 
name of the Lord I will destroy them. 


Thou hast thrust sore at me that I might fall: 
But the Lord helped me. 


The Lord is my strength and song, 
And is become my salvation. 


The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteous: 


The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 


The right hand of the Lord is exalted: 
The right hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 
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I shall not die, but live, and declare the works of the Lord. 
The Lord hath chastened me sore; but he hath not 
given me over unto death. 


Open to me the gates of righteousness : 
I will go into them, and I will praise the Lord: 


This gate of the Lord, into which the righteous shall enter. 
I will praise thee: for thou hast heard me, and art 
become my salvation. 


The stone which the builders refused is become the head stone of the corner. 
This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvellous in our eyes. 


This is the day which the Lord hath made ; 
We will rejoice and be glad in it. 


Save now, I beseech thee, O Lord: 
O Lord, I beseech thee, send now prosperity. 


Blessed be he that cometh in the name of the Lord: 
We have blessed you out of the house of the Lord. 


God is the Lord, which hath shewed us light : 
Bind the sacrifice with cords, even unto the horns of 
the altar. 


Thou art my God, and I will praise thee: 
Thou art my God, I will exalt thee. 


O give thanks unto the Lord; for he is good: 
For his mercy endureth for ever. 


SELECTION 41. 


Psalm cxliv. 
Blessed be the Lord my strength, which teacheth my hands to war, and my 
fingers to fight : 
My goodness, and my fortress ; my high tower, and 
my deliverer; 
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My shield, and he in whom I trust; who subdueth my people under me. 
Lord, what is man, that thou takest knowledge of him! 


Or the son of man, that thou makest account of him! 
Man is like to vanity: his days are as a shadow that 
passeth away. 


Bow thine heavens, O, Lord, and come down: 
Touch the mountains, and they shall smoke. 


Cast forth lightning, and scatter them: 
Shoot out thine arrows, and destroy them. 


Send thine hand from above; rid me, and deliver me out of great waters, 
From the hand of strange children; 


Whose mouth speaketh vanity, 
And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood. 


I will sing a new song unto thee, O God: 
Upon a psaltery and an instrument of ten ee will 


I sing praises unto thee. 
[t is he that giveth salvation unto kings: 
Who delivereth David his servant from the hurtful 
sword. 
Rid me, and deliver me from the hand of strange children, whose mouth speak- 
eth vanity, 
And their right hand is a right hand of falsehood: 


That our sons may be as plants grown up in their youth; 
That our daughters may be as corner-stones, polished 
after the similitude of a palace; | 
That our garners may be full, affording all manner of store ; 
That our sheep may bring forth thousands and ten 
thousands in our streets: 


That our oxen may be strong to labour; that there be no breaking in, nor going 


out ; eS. : 
That there be no complaining in our streets. 


Happy is that people, that is in such a case: ; 
Yea, happy is that people, whose God is the Lord, 
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SELECTION 42. 


Psalm xe. 
Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations. 
Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou 
hadst formed the earth and the world, 7 


Even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God. 
Thou turnest man to destruction; and sayest, Return, 


ye children of men. 


For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past, and as a 
watch in the night. 
Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are as a 


sleep: 


In the morning they are like grass which groweth up. 
In the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up; 


In the evening it is cut down, and withereth. 
For we are consumed by thine anger, 


And by thy wrath are we troubled. 
Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, 


Our secret sins in the light of thy countenance. 
For all our days are passed away in thy wrath: 


We spend our years, as a tale that is told. 
The days of our years are three-score years and ten; 


Andif by reason of strength they be four-score years, 
Yet is their strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon 
cut off, and we fly away. 


Who knoweth the power of thine anger? even according to thy fear, so is thy 
wrath. : 
So teach us to number our days, that we may apply 


our hearts unto wisdom. 


Return, O Lord, how long? and let it repent thee concerning thy servants. 
O satisfy us early with thy mercy; that we may rejoice 
and be glad all our days, 
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Make us glad according to the days wherein thou hast afflicted us, and the years 
wherein we have seen evil. 


Let thy work appear unto thy servants, and thy glory 
unto their children. 


And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us; and establish thou the work 
of our hands upon us; 


Yea, the work of our hands establish thou it. 


Psalm lxii. 1, 2, 5-8. 
Truly my soul waiteth upon God: from him cometh my salvation. 
He only is my rock and my salvation; 


He is my defence; I shall not be greatly moved. 


My soul, wait thou only upon God; 


For my expectation is from him. 
He only is my rock and my salvation: 


He is my defence ; I shall not be moved. 
In God is my salvation and my glory: 


The rock of my strength, and my refuge, is in God. 
Trust in him at all times; 


Ye people, pour out your heart before him: 
God is a refuge for us. 


SELECTION 43. 


Psalm xxxi. 1-8, 14-24. 


In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust; let me never be ashamed : 
Deliver me in thy righteousness. Bow down thiney 


ear to me; 


Deliver me speedily: be thou my strong rock, for a house of defence to 


save me. 
For thou art my rock and my fortress; 


Therefore for thy name’s sake lead me, and guide me. 


Pull me out of the net that they have laid privily 
for me: 
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For thou art my strength. Into thine hand I commit my spirit : 


Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 


I have hated them that regard lying vanities : 


But I trust in the Lord. 


I will be glad and rejoice in thy mercy: for thou hast considered my trouble ; 
Thou hast known my soul in adversities ; 


And hast not shut me up into the hand of the enemy: 
Thou hast set my feet in a large room. 


But I trusted in thee, O Lord: I said, Thou art my God. 
My times are in thy hand: deliver me from the hand 
of mine enemies, 


And from them that persecute me. 
Make thy face to shine upon thy servant: save me for 
thy mercies’ sake. 


Let me not be ashamed, O Lord; for I have called upon thee : 
Let the wicked be ashamed, and let them be silent in 
the grave. 


Let the lying lips be put to silence; which speak grievous things proudly and 
contemptuously against the righteous. 


Oh how great is thy goodness, which thou hast laid up 
for them that fear thee; 


Which thou hast wrought for them that trust in thee before the sons of men! 
Thou shalt hide them in the secret of thy presence 
from the pride of man: 


Thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavilion from the strife of tongues. 
Blessed be the Lord: for he hath shewed me his mar- 
vellous kindness in a strong city. 


For I said in my haste, I am cut off from before thine eyes : 
Nevertheless thou heardest the voice of my supplica- 
tions when I cried unto thee. 


O love the Lord, all ye his saints : 
For the Lord preserveth the faithful, and plentifully 
rewardeth the proud doer. 
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Be of good courage, and he shall strengthen your heart, 
All ye that hope in the Lord. 
Psalm xxxii. 1-8._ 
Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 
Blessed is the man unto wkom the Lord imputeth not 
iniquity, 
And in whose spirit there is no guile. 
When I kept silence, my bones waxed old through my 
roaring all the day long. 
For day and night thy hand was heavy upon me: my moisture is turned into 
the drought of summer. 


I acknowledged my sin unto thee, and mine iniquity 
have I not hid. 


I said, I will confess my transgressions unto the Lord ; 


And thou forgavest the iniquity of my sin. 


For this shall every one that is godly pray unto thee in a time when thou mayest 


be found : 
Surely in the floods of great waters they shall not 


come nigh unto him. 

Thou art my hiding-place; thou shalt preserve me from trouble ; 
Thou shalt compass me about with songs of deliver- 
ance. : 


I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou shalt go: 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 


SELECTION 44. 


Psalm li. 
Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy loving-kindness : 
- According usto the multitude of thy tender mercies 
blot out my transgressions. 


Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 
For I acknowledge my transgressions: and Ey sin 1s 
ever before me. 
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Against thee, thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 
That thou mightest be justified when thou speakest, 
and be clear when thou judgest. 


Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; and in sin did my mother conceive me. 


Behold, thou desirest truth in the inward parts: 


And in the hidden part thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 
Purge me with byssop, and I shall be clean: 


Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
Make me to hear joy and gladness ; 


That the bones which thou hast broken may rejoice. 
Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out all mine 
iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, O God; and renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from thy presence; and take not thy 
Holy Spirit from me. 


Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation ; and uphold me with thy free Spirit. 
Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; and sinners 
shall be converted unto thee. 


Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou God of my salvation: 
And my tongue shall sing aloud of thy righteousness. 


O Lord, open thou my lips; and my mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 
For thou desirest not sacrifice; else would I give it: 
thou delightest not in burnt-offering. 


The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: 
A broken and a contrite heart, O God, inae wilt not 
despise. 


Do good in thy good pleasure unto Zion: 
Build thou the walls of Jerusalem. 


Then shalt thou be pleased with the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt-offer- 
ing and whole burnt-offering : 


Then shall they offer bullocks upon thine altar, 


° 
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SELECTION 45. 
Psalm xxv. 
Unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 
O my God, I trust in thee: 


Let me not be ashamed, let not mine enemies triumph over me. 
Yea, let none that wait on thee be ashamed: 


Let them be ashamed which transgress without cause. 


Shew me thy ways, O Lord; teach me thy paths. 


Lead me in thy truth, and teach me: 
For thou art the God of my salvation; on thee do J 
wait all the day. 


Remember, O Lurd, thy tender mercies and thy loving-kindnesses ; 
For they have been ever of old. 


Remember not the sias of my youth, nor my transgressions : 
According to thy mercy remember thou me for thy 


goodness’ sake, O Lord. 


Good and upright is the Lord : 
Therefore will he teach sinners in the way. 


The meek will he guide in judgment : 


And the meek will he teach his way. 


All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth 
Unto such as keep his covenant and his testimonies. 


For thy name’s sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity ; 
For it is great. 
What man is he that feareth the Lord? 
Him shall he teach in the way that he shall choose. 


His soul shall dwell at ease ; 


And his seed shall inherit the earth. © 


The secret of the Lord is with them that fear him ; 
And he will shew them his covenant. 
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Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord ; 


For he shall pluck my feet out of the net. 


Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me ; 


For I am desolate and afflicted. 


The troubles of my heart are enlarged : 
O bring thou me out of my distresses. 


Look upon mine affliction and my pain ; 
And forgive all my sins. 


Consider mine enemies ; for they are many ; 


And they hate me with cruel hatred. 


O keep my soul, and deliver me: | 
Let me not be ashamed; for I put my trust in thee. 


Let integrity and uprightness preserve me; for I wait on thee. 


Redeem Israel, O God, out of all his troubles. 


SHLY GION 462 


Psalm xl. 1-14, 16, 17. 
I waited patiently for the Lord ; 
And he inclined unto me, and heard my cry. 


He brought me up also out of a horrible pit, out of the miry clay, 
And set my feet upon a rock, and established my 


goings. 


And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God: 
Many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust in the 
Lord. 


Blessed is that man that maketh the Lord his trust, 
And respecteth not the proud, nor such as turn aside 
to lies. 


Many, O Lord my God, are thy wonderful works which thou hast done, 
And thy thoughts which are to us-ward; 
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Chey cannot be reckoned up in order unto thee: 
If I would declare and speak of them, they are more 
than can be numbered. 


Sacrifice and offering thou didst not desire; mine ears hast thou opened : 
Burnt-offering and sin-offering hast thou not required. 


Then said I, Lo, Icome: 
In the volume of the book it is written of me, 


I delight to do thy will, O my God: 
Yea, thy law is within my heart. 

I have preached righteousness in the great congregation : 
Lo, I have not refrained my lips, O Lord, thou 
knowest. 


I have not hid thy righteousness within my heart ; 
I have declared thy faithfulness and thy salvation: 


I have not concealed thy loving-kindness 
And thy truth from the great congregation. 


Withbhold not thou thy tender mercies from me, O Lord: 
Let thy loving-kindness and thy truth continually 
preserve me. 

For innumerable evils have compassed me about : 
Mine iniquities have taken hold upon me, so that I am 
not able to look up; 


They are more than the hairs of mine head : 
Therefore my heart faileth me. 


Be pleased, O Lord, to deliver me: . 
O Lord, make haste to help me. 


Let them be ashamed and confounded together that seek after my soul to 
destroy it; . 
Let them be driven backward and put to shame that 


wish me evil. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in thee: | 
Let such as love thy salvation say continually, The 
Lord be magnified. 7 


TA. RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


But I am poor and needy ; 


Yet the Lord thinketh upon me; 


Thou art my help and my deliverer ; 


Make no tarrying, O my God. 


SHLECTION 47. 


Psalm ¢. 
Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. 
Serve the Lord with gladness: come before his pres- 
ence with singing. 
Know ye that the Lord he is God: it is he that bath made us, and not we our- 


selves ; 
We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 


Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise : 
Be thankful unto him, and bless his name. 


For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting ; 
And his truth endureth to all generations. 


Psalm ci. 
I will sing of mercy and judgment : 


Unto thee, O Lord, will I sing. 


{ will behave myself wisely in a perfect way. O when wilt thou come unto me? 
I will walk within my house with a perfect heart. 


I will set no wicked thing before mine eyes : 


I hate the work of them that turn aside; it shall not 
cleave to me. 


A froward heart shall depart from me: I will not know a wicked person. 
Whoso privily slandereth his neighbour, him will I 
cut off: 


Him that hath a high look and a proud heart will not I suffer. 
7 Mine eyes shall be upon the faithful of the land, that 
they may dwell with me: 
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He that walketh in a perfect way, he shall serve me. He that worketh deceit 
shall not dwell within my house : 


He that telleth lies shall not tarry in my sight. 


I will early destroy all the wicked of the land; 
That I may cut off all wicked doers from the city of 
the Lord. 


Psalm xcix. 1-5. 
The Lord reigneth; let the people tremble : 
He sitteth between the cherubim; let the earth be 
moved. | 


The Lord is great in Zion; and he is high above all the people. 
Let them praise thy great and terrible name; for it is 
holy. 


The king’s strength also loveth judgment ; thou dost establish equity, 
Thou executest judgment and righteousness in Jacob. 


Exalt ye the Lord our God, and worship at his footstool ; 
For he is holy. 


SELECTION 48. 


Joel ii. 1-4, 11-13, 21-23, 27-32. 


Biow ye the trumpet in Zion, and sound an alarm in my holy mountain: let all 
the inhabitants of the land tremble : 
For the day of the Lord pier for it is nigh at hand; 


A day of darkness and of gloominess, a day of clouds and of thick darkness, as 
the morning spread upon the mountains : 
A great people and a strong; there hath not been ever 
the like, neither shall be ary more after it, even to the 


years of many generations. 


A fire devoureth before them; and behind them a flame burneth : 
The land is as the garden of Hden before them, and 


behind them a desolate wilderness ; 
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Yea, and nothing shall escape them. 
The appearance of them is as the appearance of horses; 
and as horsemen, so shall they run. 


And the Lord shall utter his voice before his army; for his camp is very great: 
for he is strong that executeth his word : 
For the day of the Lord is great and very terrible; and 
who can abide it? 


Therefore also now, saith the Lord, turn ye even to me with all your heart, 
And with fasting, and with weeping, and with mourn- 


ing: 


And rend your heart, and not your garments, and turn unto the Lord your God: 
For he is gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of 
great kindness, and repenteth him of the evil. 


Fear not, O land; be glad and rejoice : 


For'the Lord will do great things. 


Be not afraid, ye beasts of the field: for the pastures of the wilderness do 
spring, 
For the tree beareth her fruit, the fig tree and the vine 
do yield their strength. 


Be glad then, ye children of Zion, and rejoice in the Lord your God: 


And ye shall know that I am in the midst of Israel, 


And that I am the Lord your God, and none else: 
And my people shall never be ashamed. 


And it shall come to pass afterward, that I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh ; 
And your sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your 
old men shall dream dreams, your young men shall see 
visions: 


And also upon the servants and upon the handmaids in those days will I pour 
out my Spirit. 
And I will shew wonders in the heavens and in the 
earth, blood, and fire, and pillars of smoke. 
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The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the moon into blood, before the great 
and the terrible day of the Lord come. 


And it shall come to pass, that whosoever shall call on 
_ the name of the Lord shall be delivered: 


For in mount Zion and in Jerusalem shall be deliverance, as the Lord hath said, 


And in the remnant whom the Lord shall call. 


Sib Cir LCON 49" 
Hebrews xii. 1-15, 22-24, 
Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of wit- 
nesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so easily beset us, 
And let us run with patience the race that is set before 
us, 


Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of our faith ; 
Who for the joy that was set before him endured the 
cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right 
hand of the throne of God. 


For consider him that endured such contradiction of sinners against himself, lest 
ye be wearied and faint in your minds. 
Ye have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against 


sin. 
And ye have forgotten the exhortation which speaketh unto you as unto children, 


My son, despise not thou the chastening of the Lord, 
nor faint when thou art rebuked of him: 


For whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom he 
receiveth. 


If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with 
Sons ; 
For what son is he whom the father chasteneth not? 


But if-ye be without chastisement, whereof all are par- 
takers, then are ye bastards, and not sons. 
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Furthermore, we have had fathers of our flesh which corrected us, and we gave 
them reverence : 
Shall we not much rather be in subjection unto the 


Father of spirits, and live? 


For they verily for a few days chastened us after their own pleasure ; 


- But he for our profit, that we might be partakers of 
his holiness. 


Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous: 
Nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit 
of righteousness unto them which are exercised thereby. 


Wherefore lift up the hands which hang down, and the feeble knees ; 
And make straight paths for your feet, lest that which 
is lame be turned out of the way; 


But let it rather be healed. 
Follow peace with all men, and hws without which 
no man shall see the Lord: 


Looking diligently lest any man fail of the grace of God; 
Lest any root of bitterness springing up trouble you, 
and thereby many be defiled. 


- But ye are come unto Mount Sion, and unto the city of the living God, 
The heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable com- 
pany of angels, 


To the general assembly and church of the first born, which are written in heaven, 
And to God, the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just 
men made perfect, 


And to Jesus the Mediator of the new covenant, 
And to the blood of sprinkling, that speaketh better 
things than that of Abel. 
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SELECTION 50. 


Isaiah lx. 
Arise, shine; for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 
For, behold, the darkness shall cover the earth, and 
gross darkness the people: 


But the Lord shall arise upon thee, and his glory shall be seen upon thee. 
And the Gentiles shall come to thy light, and kings 
to the brightness of thy rising. « 


Lift up thine eyes around about, and see: all they gather themselves together, 
they come to thee: 
Thy sous shall come from far, and thy daughters shall 


be nursed at thy side. 


Then thou shalt see, and flow together, and thine heart shall fear, and be 
enlarged ; 
Because the abundance of the sea shall be converted 
unto thee, the forces of the Gentiles shall come unto 


thee. 


The multitade of camels shall cover thee, the dromedaries of Midian and Ephah ; 
All they from Sheba shall come: they shall bring gold 
and incense; and they shall shew forth the praises of 
the Lord. 


All the flocks of Kedar shall be gathered together unto thee, the rams of 
Nebaioth shall minister unto thee: 3 
They shall come up with acceptance on mine altar, and 


I will glorify the house of my glory. 


Who are these that fly as a cloud, 
And as the doves to their windows? 


Surely the isles shel wait for me, and the ships of Tarshish first, to bring thy 


sons from far, 
Their silver and their gold with them, unto the name 


of the Lord thy God, and to the Holy One of Israel, 
because he hath glorified thee. 
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And the sons of strangers shall build up thy walls, and their kings shall minister 


unto thee: ; 
For in my wrath I smote thee, but in my favour have I. 


had mercy on thee. 


Therefore thy gates shall be open continually; they shall not be shut day nor 
night ; 
That men may bring unto thee the forces of the Gen- 


tiles, and that their kings may be brought. 


For the nation and kingdom that will not serve thee shall perish ; 
Yea, those nations shall be utterly wasted. 


The glory of Lebanon shall come unto thee, the fir tree, the pine tree, and tue 
box together, 


To beautify the place of my sanctuary; and I mal make 
the place of my feet glorious. 


The sons also of them that afflicted thee shall come bending unto thee ; 
And all they that despised thee shall bow themselves 
down at the soles of thy feet; 


And they shall call thee, The city of the Lord, The Zion of the Holy One of 
Israel. 
‘Whereas thou hast been forsaken and hated, so that no 
man went through thee, 


I will make thee an eternal excellency, a joy of many generations. 


Thou shalt also suck the milk of the Gentiles, 


_ And shalt suck the breast of kings : 
And thou shalt know that I the Lord am thy Saviour 
and thy Redeemer, the Mighty One of Jacob. 


For brass I will bring gold, and for iron I will bring silver, and for wood brass, - 
and for stones iron: 
I will also make thy officers peace, and thine exactors 
righteousness. 


Violence shall no more be heard in thy land, wasting nor destruction within thy 
borders ; 


But thou shalt call thy walls Salvation, and thy gates 
Praise. 
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The sun shall be no more thy light by day ; 
Neither for brightness shall the moon give light unte 
Lies. 


But the Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy God thy glory. 
Thy sun shall no more go down; neither shall thy 
moon withdraw itself: 


For the Lord shall be thine everlasting light, and the days of thy mourning shall 
be ended. 


Thy people also shall be all ce BECOUs they shall in- 
herit the land for ever, 


The branch of my planting, the work of my hands, that I may be glorified. 
A little one shall become a thousand, 


And asmall one a strong nation: 


I the Lord will hasten it in his time. 


SELECTION 5l. 


Isaiah lii. 7-10. 


How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth goo 
tidings, that publisheth peace; 
That bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth 
salvation; that saith unto Zion, Thy God reigneth! | 


Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice ; with the voice together shall they sing : 
For they shall see eye to eye, when the Lord shall 


bring again Zion. 

Break forth into joy, sing together, ye waste places of Jerusalem: 
For the Lord hath comforted his people, he hath 
redeemed Jerusalem. 

The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations ; 
And ali the ends of the earth shall see the salvation of 
our God. 
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Isaiah xxxv. 
The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them ; 
And the desert shall rejoice, and blossom as the rose. 


It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice even with joy and singing : 
The glory of Lebanon shall be given unto it, the 
excellency of Carmel and Sharon; 


They shall see the glory of the Lord, and the excellency of our God. 
Strengthen ye the weak hands, and confirm the feeble 


knees. 


Say to them that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, fear not: 
Behold, your God will come with vengeance, even God 
with a recompense; he will come and save you. 


Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be 
unstopped. 


Then shall the lame man leap as a hart, and ne tongue 
of the dumb sing: 


For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert. 
And the parched ground shall become a pool, and the 
thirsty land springs of water: 


In the habitation of dragons, where each lay, shall be grass, with reeds and 
rushes. 


And a highway shall be there, and a way, and it shall 
be called, The way of holiness; 


The unclean shall not pass over it; but it shall be for those: 
The wayfaring men, though fools, shall not err therein. 


No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous beast shall go up thereon, 
It shall not be found there; but the redeemed shall 
walk: there: 


And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting joy upon their heads: 
They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and 
sighing shall flee away. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS. 83 


SELECTION 52 


Isaiah lxii. 


For Zion’s sake will I not hold my peace, and for Jerusalem’s sake I will not 
rest, until the righteousness thereof go forth as brightness, and the salvation 
thereof as a lamp that burneth. 


And the Gentiles shall see thy righteousness, and all 
kings thy glory: 


And thou shalt be called by a new name, which the mouth of the Lord shall 
name. 


Thou shalt also be a crown of glory in the hand of the 
Lord, and a royal diadem in the hand of thy God. 


Thou shalt no more be termed Forsaken ; 


Neither shall thy land any more be termed Desolate: 


But thou shalt be called Hepzibah, and thy land Beulah: 
For the Lord delighteth in thee, and thy land shall be 


married. 


For as a young man marrieth a virgin, so shall thy sons marry thee: 
And as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the bride, so shall 
thy God rejoice over thee. 


I bave set, watchmen upon thy walls, O Jerusalem, which shall never hold their 
peace day nor night: 
Ye that make mention of the Lor = keep not silence, 


And give him no rest, till he establish, and till he make Jerusalem a praise in 
the earth. 
The Lord hath sworn by his right hand, and by the 


arm of his strength, 


Surely I will no more give thy corn to be meat for thine enemies ; 
And the sons of the stranger shall not drink thy wine, 


for the which thou hast laboured: 


But they that have gathered it shall eat it, and praise the Lord; 
And they that have brought it together shall drink it 


in the courts of my holiness. 
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Go through, go through the gates; prepare ye the way of the people ; 
Cast up, cast up the highway; gather out the stones; 
lift up a standard for the people. 


Behold, the Lord hath proclaimed unto the end of the world, Say ye to the 
daughter of Zion, 
Behold, thy salvation cometh; behold, his reward is 


with him, and his work before him. 


And they shall call them, The holy people, The-redeemed of the Lord : 
And thou shalt be called, Sought out, A city not for- 
saken. 


ly He EO IN ess 


Psalm lxxii. 


Give the king thy judgments, O God, 
And thy righteousness unto the king’s son. 


He shall judge thy people with righteousness, 
And thy poor with judgment. 


The mountains shall bring peace to the people, 


And the little hills, by righteousness. 


He shall judge the poor of the people, 
He shall save the children of the needy, and shall 
break in pieces the oppressor. 


They shall fear thee as long as the sun and moon endure, 
Throughout all generations. 


He shall come down like rain upon the mown grass : 
As showers that water the earth. 
In his days shall the righteous flourish ; 
| And abundance of peace so long as the moon endureth. 
He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, 


And from the river unto the ends of the earth. f 


They that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before him ; 
And his enemies shall lick the dust. 
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The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents: 
The kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts, 


Yea, all kings shall fall down before him: 
All nations shall serve him. 


For he shall deliver the needy when he crieth ; 
The poor also, and him that hath no helper. 


He shall spare the poor and needy, 
And shall save the souls of the needy. 


He shall redeem their soul from deceit and violence: 
And precious shall their blood be in his sight. 


And he shall live, and to him shall be given of the gold of Sheba: 
Prayer also shall be made for him continually; and 
daily shall he be praised. 


There shall be a handful of corn in the earth upon the top of the mountams ; 


The fruit thereof shall shake like Lebanon: 


And they of the city shall flourish like grass of the earth. 
His name shall endure for ever: 


His name shall be continued as long as the sun: 


And men shall be blessed in him; 


All nations shall call him blessed. 
Blessed be the Lord God, 


The God of Israel, who only doeth wondrous thitg2. 
And blessed be his glorious pame lor ever: 


And let the whole earth be filled with his giory. Amen, and Amen. 


SELECTION 54. 


John i. 1-14, 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 


God. 
The same was in the beginning with God. 
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All things were made by him; and without him was not anything made that was 


made. 
Tn him was life; and the life was the light of men. 


And the light shineth in darkness ; “ 
And the darkness comprehended it not. 


There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. 
The same came for a witness, to bear witness of the 
Light, that all men through him might believe. 


He was not that Light, but was sent to bear witness of that Light. 
That was the true Light, which lighteth every man that 
cometh into the world. 


He was in the world, and the world was made by him, and the world knew him 
not. 
He came unto his own, and his own received him not. 


But as many as received him, to them gave he power to become the sons of God, 
even to them that believe on his name: 


Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the 
flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. 


And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, and we beheld his glory, 
The glory as of the only begotten of the Father, full 
of grace and truth. 


Philippians ii, 5-11. 

Let this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus : 
Who, being in the form of God, thought it not robbery 
to be equal with God: 


But made himself of no reputation, and took upon him the form of a servant, 
and was made in the likeness of men: 


And being found in fashion as a man, he humbled him- 
self, 


And became obedient unto death, even the death of the cross. 
Wherefore God also hath highly exalted him, and given 
him a name which is above every name: 
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That at the name of Jesus every knee should bow, of things in heaven, and 
things‘in earth, and things under the earth; 


And that every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ 
is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 


Hebrews ii. 10, 11, 14, 16. 


For it became him, for whom are all things, and by whom are all things, in 
bringing many sons unto glory, to make the Captain of their salvation perfect 
through sufferings. 


For both he that sanctifieth and they who are sanctified 
are all of one: 


For which cause he is not ashamed to call them brethren. 
Forasmuch then as the children are partakers of flesh 
and blood, he also himself likewise took part of the 
same; 

That through death he might destroy him that had the power of death, that is, 


the devil ;. P 
For verily he took not on him the nature of angels; 


but he took on him the seed of Abraham. 


Sia HOLTON ~5'5. 


Luke i. 46-55, 68-79, 

And Mary said, My soul doth magnify the Lord, 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden : 
For, behold, from henceforth all ager ations shall call 
me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath done to me great things; and holy is his name. 
And his mercy is on them that fear him from genera- 
tion to generation. 


He hath shewed strength with his arm; he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 


He hath put down the mighty from their seats, and 
exalted them of low degree. 
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He hath filled the hungry with good things ; 
And the rich he hath sent empty away. 


He hath holpen his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy ; 
As he spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and to his 
seed for ever. 


Blessed be the Lord God of Israel; for he hath visited and redeemed his people, 
And hath raised up a horn of salvation for us in the 
house of his servant David; 


As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, which have been since the world 
began : 
That we should be saved from our enemies, and from 
the hand of all that hate us; 


To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, and to remember his holy cove- 
nant ; 
The oath which he sware to our father Abraham, 


That he would grant unto us, that we, being delivered out of the hand of our 
enemies, might serve him without fear, 


In holiness and righteousness before him, all the days 
of our life. 


And thou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest : 

For thou shalt go before the face of the Lord to prepare 

his ways; 
To give knowledge of salvation unto his people by the remission of their sins, 
through the tender mercy of our God; 

_ Whereby the dayspring from on high hath visited us, 
To give light to them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide 
our feet into the way of peace. 
Luke ii. 8-14. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding 

in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. 
And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them; and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, 


I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall He 
to all people. 
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For unto you is born this day, in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the 
Lord. 


And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the 
babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 


And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host prais- 
ing God, and saying, 
Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
will toward men. 


pe LO N56. 
Isaiah lii, 13—liii, 12. 
Behold, my servant shall deal prudently, he shall be exalted and extolled, and 
be very high. 
As many were astonished at thee; his visage was so 
marred more than any man, and his form more than the 
sons of men: 


So shall he sprinkle many nations; the kings shall shut their mouths at him: 
For that which had not been told them shall they see, 
and that which they had not heard shall they consider. 


Who hath believed our report? and to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed ? 
For he shall grow up before him as a tender plant, and 


as a root out of a dry ground: 


He hath no form nor comeliness ; and when we shall see him, there is no beauty 
that we should desire him. 
He is despised and rejected of men; a man of sorrows, 


and acquainted with grief: 


And we hid as it were our faces from him; he was despised, and we esteemed 


him not. 
Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sor- 


rows: 
Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted. 

But he was wounded. for our transgressions, he -was 

bruised for our iniquities: 
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The chastisement of our peace was upon him; and with his stripes we are 
healed. 
All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned 
every one to his own way; 


And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all. 
He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, yet he opened 


not his mouth: 


He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
dumb, so he openeth not his mouth. 
He was taken from prison and from judgment: and 
who shall declare his generation? 


For he was cut off out of the land of the living: for the transgression of my 
people was he stricken. 


And he made his grave with the wicked, and with the 
rich in his death; 


Because he had done no violence, neither was any deceit in his mouth. 
Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise him; he hath put 
him to grief: 


When thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin, he shall see his seed, he shail 
prolong his days, 
And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in his 
hand. 


He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied: by his knowledge 
shall my righteous servant justify many ; 


For he shall bear their iniquities. 


Therefore will I divide him a portion with the great, 
And he shall divide the spoil with the strong; 


Because he hath poured out his soul unto death: and he was numbered witb the 
transgressors ; 
And he bare the sin of many, and made intercession 
for the transgressors. 
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SHEE CTION 57. 
John xiv. 15-21, 23-27. 
If ye love me, keep my commandments. And I will pray the Father, and he 
shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you for ever; 
Even the Spirit of- truth; whom the world cannot re- 
ceive, because it seeth him not, neither knoweth him: 


But ye know him; for he dwelleth with you, and shall be in you. 
I will not leave you comfortless: I will come to you. 


Yet a little while, and the world seeth me no more; but ye see me: because I 
live, ye shall live also. 


At that day ye shall know that I am in my Father, and 
ye in me, and I in you. 


He that hath my commandments, and keepeth them, he it is that loveth me: 
And he that loveth me shall be loved of my Father, 
and I will love him, and will manifest myself to him. 


If a man love me, he will keep my words: and my Father will love him, and we 
will come unto him, and make our abode with him. MHe that loveth me not 
keepeth not my sayings: 
And the word which ye hear is not mine, but the 
Father’s which sent me. 


These things have I spoken unto you, being yet present with you. 
But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom 


‘the Father will send in my name, 


He shall teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance, what- 
soever I have said unto you. 
Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unte you: 


Not as the world giveth, give I unto you. 
Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid. 
; John xvi, 7-14, 
Nevertheless I tell you the truth; It is expedient for you that I go away: 
For if I go not away, the Comforter will not come 
unto you; but if I depart, I will send him unto you. 
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And when he is come, he will reprove the world of sin, and of righteousness, 
and of judgment: 
Of sin, because they believe not on me; 


Of righteousness, because I go to my Father, and ye see me no more ; 
Of judgment, because the prince of this world is 
judged. 
( 


i have yet many things to say unto you, but ye cannot bear them now. 
Howbeit when he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he will 
guide you into all truth: 


For he shall not speak of himself; but whatsoever he shall hear, that — he 
speak: and he will shew you things to come. 


He shall glorify me: for he shall receive of mine, and 
shall shew it unto you. 


I, Corinthians ii. 9-16. 
But as it is written, Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither haye entered into 
the heart of man, 
The things which God hath prepared for them that 
love him. 


But God hath revealed them unto us by his Spirit : 
For the Spirit searcheth all things, yea, the deep things 
of God. 


For what man knoweth the things of a man, save the spirit of man which is in 
him? 
Even so the things of God knoweth no man, but the 
Spirit of God. 


Now we have received, not the spirit of the world, but the Spirit. which is of 
70d 5 
That we might know the things that are freely given 
to us of God. 


Which things also we speak, not in the words which man’s wisdom teacheth, 
But which the Holy Ghost teacheth; comparing spirit- 
ual things with spiritual. 
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But the natural man receiveth not the ange of the Spirit of God: for they are 
foolishness unto him: 
Neither can he know them, because they are spiritually 


discerned. 


But he that is spiritual judgeth all things, yet he himself is judged of no man. 
For who hath known the mind of the Lord, that he 
may instruct him? But we have the mind of Christ. 


SHLECTION 58. 
Isaiah lv. 1-3, 6-13. 


Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that hath no money ; 


come ye, buy, and eat; 
Yea, come, buy wine and milk without money and with- 


out price. 


Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is not bread? and your labour for 
that which satisfieth not? 
Hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye that which is 


good, and let your soul delight itself in fatness. 


Incline your ear, and come unto me: hear, and your soul shall live ; 
And I will make an everlasting covenant with you, 


even the sure mercies of David. 


Seek ve the Lord while he may be found, call ye upon him while he is near: 
Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous 


man his thoughts: 


And let him return unto the Lord, and he will have mercy upon him ; 


And to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 


For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, saith 


the Lord. 
For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are 


my ways higher than your ways, and my thoughts than 
your thoughts. 
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For as the rain cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and returneth not 


thither, . 
But watereth the earth, and maketh it bring forth and 


bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and bread to 
the eater: 


So shall my word be that goeth forth out of my mouth: it shall not return unto 


me void, 
But it shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall 


prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. 


For ye shall go out with joy, and be led forth with peace : 
The mountains and the hills shall break forth before 
you into singing, and all the trees of the field shall 
clap their hands. 


Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree, and instead of the brier shal] 
come up the myrtle tree: 
. And it shall be to the Lord for a name, for an everlast- 
ing sign that shall not be cut off. 


: Matthew xi. 28-30. 
Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 
Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am 
~meek and lowly in heart: 


And ye shall find rest unto your souls. 
For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 


Sl Tad Ol LOIN 5 -o2 
Hebrews xi. 1-6, 8-10, 24-27. 


Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence of things not seen. 


For by it the elders obtained a good report. 


Through faith we understand that the worlds were framed by the word of God, 
so that things which are seen were not made of things which do appear. 
By faith Abel offered unto God a more excellent sacri- 
fice than Cain, . 


a 
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By which he obtained witness that he was righteous, God testifying of his 
gifts : 
And by it he being dead yet speaketh. 


By faith Knoch was translated that he should not see death ; and was not found, 
because God had translated him : 


For before his translation he had this testimony, that 
he pleased God. 


But without faith it is impossible to please him: 
For he that cometh to God must believe that he is, 
and that he is a rewarder of them that diligently seek 
him. 


By faith Abraham, when he was called to go out into a place which he showld 
after receive for an inheritance, obeyed ; 
And he went out, not knowing whither he went. 


By faith he sojourned in the land of promise, as in a. strange country, 
Dwelling in tabernacles with Isaac and Jacob, the heirs 


with him of the same promise: 


For he looked for a city which hath foundations, whose builder and maker is - 


God. 
By faith Moses, when he was come to years, refused to 


be called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter; 


“Yhoosing rather to suffer affliction with the people of God, than to enjoy the 
pleasures of sin for a season; 
Esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riche es than 


the treasures of Hgypt: 


For he had respect unto the recompense of the reward. 
By faith he forsook Hgypt, not fearing the wrath of 
the king: for he endured, as seeing him who is 
invisible. 

Toun iii, 10-18. 

Jesus answered and said unto him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee, We speak 

that we do know, and testify that we have seen; and ye receive not our witness. 
If I have told you earthly things, and ye believe not, 
how shall ye believe, if I tell you of heaveniy things? 
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And no man hath ascended up to heaven, but he that came down from heaven, 


even the Son of man which is in heaven. 
And as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, 
even so must the Son of man be lifted up: 


That whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have eternal life. 
For God so loved the world, that he gave his only. 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life. 


For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the world; 
But that the world through him might be saved. 


. He that believeth on him is not condemned: but he that believeth not is con- 
demned already, 
Because le hath not believed in the name of the only 


begotten Son of God. 


pit LON =6.0- 
John xv. 1-15. 

I am the true vine, and my Father is the husbandman. 

Every branch in me that beareth not fruit he taketh 

away: 
And every branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth it, that it may bring forth more 
fruit. 

Now ye are clean through the word which I have 

spoken unto you. 


Abide in me, and Tin you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of itself, except it 
abide in the vine ; 


No more can ye, except ye abide in me. 


I am the vine, ye are the branches. 
He that abideth in me, and I in him, the same bringeth 
forth much fruit; 


For without me ye can do nothing. 
If a man abide not in me, he is cast forth as a branch, 
and is withered; 
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And men gather them, and cast them into the fire, and they are-burned. 
If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall 
ask what ye will, and it shall be done unto you. 

Herein is my Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my 


disciples. 
As the Father hath loved me, so have I loved you: 


continue ye in my love. 


If ye keep my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; 
Fiven as I have kept my Father’s commandments, and 
abide in his love. 3 


These things have I spoken unto you, that my joy might remain in you, and 
that your joy might be full. ; 
This is my commandment, That ye love one another, 


as I have loved you. 


Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends. 
Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever [command you. 


Henceforth I call you not servants; for the servant knoweth not what his lord 


doeth : 
But I have called you friends; for all things that I 


have heard of my Father I have made known unto you. 
Romans xii. 9-21. 
Let love be without dissimulation. Abhor that which is evil; cleave to that 
which is good. 
Be kindly affectioned one to another with brotherly 
love ; in honour preferring one another; 


Not slothful in business; fervent in spirit; serving the Lord; 
Rejoicing in hope; patient in tribulation; continuing 
instant in prayer; 

Distributing to the necessity of saints; given to hospitality. 
Bless them which persecute you: bless, and curse not. 


Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep. 
Be of the same mind one toward another. 


Mixd not high things, but condescend to men of low estate. 
Be not wise in your own conceits. 
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Recompense to no man evil for evil. 
Provide thing's honest in the sight of all men. . 


If it be possible, as much as lieth in you, live peaceably with all men. 
Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves, but rather give 
place unto wrath: 


For it is written, Vengeance is mine; I will repay, saith the Lord. 
Therefore if thine enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, 
give him drink: 


‘For in so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head. 
Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 


SHLE CE PON. Gi. 
I. John iv. 7, 8, 12, 13, 19, 21. 


Beloved, let us love one another: for love is of God; and every one that loveth 
is born of God, and knoweth God. 


He that loveth not, knoweth not God; for God is love. 


If we love one another, God dwelleth in us, and his love is perfected in us. 
Hereby know we that we dwell in him, and he in us, 
because he hath given us of his Spirit. 


We love him, because he first loved us. 
And this commandment have we from him, That. he 
who loveth God love his brother also. 


I, Corinthians xiii. 


Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not: charity, I 
am become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal. 


And though I have the gift of prophecy, and under- 
stand all mysteries, and all knowledge; 
And though I have all faith, so that I could remove mountains, and have not 
charity, I am nothing. 
And though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, 
and though I give my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 
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Charity suffereth long, and is kind; charity envieth not ; 
Charity vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, 


Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
Seeketh not her own, is not easily provoked, thinketh 
no evil; ‘ 


Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth ; 
Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all 
things, endureth all things. 


Charity never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail ; 
Whether there be tongues, they shall cease; 


Whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 
For we know in part, and we prophesy in part. 
But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done 


away. 
* When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood 


as a child, I thought as a child: 


But when I became a man, I put away childish things. 
For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then 
face to face: 


' Now I know in part; but then shall I know even as also I am known. 


And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these thr ee; but 
the greatest of these is charity. 


Siti Gel LO NT 62°. 
Matthew iii. 1, 2, 5, 6, 13-17. 
In those days came John the Baptist, preaching in the wilderness of Judea, 
And saying, Repent ye: for the kingdom of heaven is 
at hand. 


Then went out to him J erusalem, and call Judea, and all the region sound about _ 


Jordan, 
And were baptized of him in Jordan, confessing their 


sins. 
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Then cometh Jesus from Galilee to Jordan unto John, to be baptized of him. 
But John forbade him, saying, I have need to. be bap- 
tized of thee, and comest thou to me? 


And Jesus answering said unto him, Suffer it to be so now: 
For thus it becometh us to fulfil all righteousness. 
Then he suffered him. 


And Jesus, when he was baptized, went up straightway out of the water: 
And, lo, the heavens were opened unto him, and he 


saw the Spirit of God descending like a dove, and light~ 
ing upon him: 


And lo a voice from heaven, saying, 
This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. 


Matthew xxviii. 18-20. 
And Jesus came and spake unto them, saying, 
All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth. 


Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, 
Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost: 


Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you: 
And, lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of 
the world. Amen. 


Acts ii. 37-42, 47. \ 


Now when they heard this, they were pricked in their heart, and said unto Peter 
and to the rest of the apostles, Men and brethren, what shall we do? 


Then Peter said unto them, Repent, and be baptized 


every one of you in the name of Jesus Christ for the 
remission of sins, 


And ye shall receive the gift of the Holy Ghost. For the promise is unto you, 
and to your children, 


And to all that are afar off, even as many as the Lord 
our God shall call. 


And with many other words did he testify and exhort, saying, 
Save yourselves from this untoward generation. 
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Then they that gladly received his word were baptized : 
And the same day there were added unto them about 
three thousand souls. 


And they continued steadfastly in the apostles’ doctrine and fellowship, and in 
breaking of bread, and in prayers. 

And the Lord added to the church daily such as should 

be saved. 

Romans vi. 3-5. 

Know ye not, that so many of us as were baptized into Jesus Christ were bap- 
tized into his death? 

Therefore we are buried with him by baptism into 


death : 


That like as Christ-was raised up from the dead by the glory of the Father, even 
so we also should walk in newness of life. 
For if we have been planted together in the likeness 
of his death, we shall be also in the likeness of his 


resurrection 


Saber LOIN 33. 


Luke xxii. 14-20, 
And when the hour was come, he sat down, and the twelve apostles with him. 
And he said unto them, With desire I have desired to 
eat this passover with you before I suffer: 


For I say unto you, I will not any more eat thereof, until it be fulfilled in the 


kingdom of God. 
And he took the cup, and gave thanks, and said, Take 


this, and divide it among yourselves: 


For I say unto you, I will not drink of the fruit of the vine, until the kingdom 
of God shall come. ; 
And he took bread, and gave thanks, and brake it, and 


gave unto them, saying, 


This is my body which is given for you: this do in remembrance of me. 
Likewise also the cup after supper, saying, This cup 1s 
the new testament in my blood, which is shed for you. 
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I, Corinthians xi. 23-28. 
For I have received of the Lord that which also I delivered unto you, 
That the Lord Jesus, the same night in which he was 
betrayed, took bread: 


And when he had given thanks, he brake it, and said, Take, eat ; 
This is my body, which is broken for you: this do in 
remembrance of me. 


After the same manner also he took the cup, when he had supped, saying, This 
cup is the new testament in my blood: this do ye, as oft as ye drink it, in remer 
brance of me. 

For as often as ye eat this bread, and drink this cup, 


ye do shew the Lord’s death till he come. 


Wherefore whosoever shall eat this bread, and drink this cup of the Lord, un 
worthily, shall be guilty of the body and blood of the Lord. 


But let a man examine himself, and so let him eat of 
that bread, and drink of that cup. 


John vi. 35, 47-51, 53-58. 


And Jesus said unto them, I am the bread of life: he that cometh to me shall 
never hunger; 


And he that believeth on me shall never thirst. 


Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on me hath everlasting life. 


I am that bread of life. 


Your fathers did eat manna in the wilderness, and are dead. 
This is the bread which cometh down from heaven, that 
a man may eat thereof, and not die. 


[ am the living bread which came down from heaven: if any man eat of this 
bread, he shall live for ever: 


And the bread that I will give is my flesh, which I 
will give for the life of the world. 


Verily, verily, I say unto you, Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of man, and 
drink his blood, ye have no life in you. 
Whoso eateth my flesh, and drinketh my blood, hath 
eternal life; and I willraise him up at the last day. 
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‘or my flesh is meat indeed, and my blood is drink indeed. 
He that eateth my flesh, and drinketh my blood, dwell- 
eth in me, and I in him. 


As the living Father hath sent me, and I live by the Father ; 
So he that eateth me, even he shall live by me. 


This is that bread. which came down from heaven : 


He that eateth of this bread shall live for ever. 


pada OTT ON 64. 
I, Thessalonians iv. 13, 14, 17, 18. 
But I would not have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are 
asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope. 
For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even 
so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring 
with him. 


ats tall we cversbe svith the Lord. 
Wherefore comfort one another with these words. 


' Romans viii. 18-23, 
For I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be com- 
pared with the glory which shall be revealed in us. 
For the earnest expectation of the creature waiteth for 
the manifestation of the sons of God. 


For the creature was made subject to vanity, not willingly, but by reason of him 
who hath subjected the same in hope ; 
Because the creature itself also shall be delivered from 


the bondage of corruption into the glorious liberty of 
the children of God. 


For we know that the whole creation groaneth and travaileth in pain together 


until now. s 
And not only they, but ourselves also, which have the 


first-fruits of the Spirit, even we ourselves groan within 
ourselves, waiting for the adoption, to wit, the redemp- 
tion of our body. ie 
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II. Corinthians v. 1-6, 8-10. 
For we know that, if our earthly house of this tabernacle were dissolved, we hate 
a building of God, 
A house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 


For in this we groan, earnestly desiring to be clothed upon with our house which 
is from heaven : 
If so be that being clothed we shall not be found naked, 


For we that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened : 
Not for that we would be unclothed, but clothed upon 
that mortality might be swallowed up of life. 


Now he that hath wrought us for the selfsame thing is God, who also hath given 
unto us the earnest of the Spirit. 


Therefore we are always confident, knowing that, 
whilst we are at home in the body, we are absent from 
the Lord: 


We are confident, I say, and willing rather to ke absent from the body, and to 
be present with the Lord. 


Wherefore we labour, that, whether present or absent, 
we may be accepted of him. 


For we must all appear before the judgment seat of Christ ; 
That every one may receive the things done in his body, 
according to that he hath done, whether it be good or 


bad, 


SELECTION 65. 
I, Corinthians xv. 3-7, 12-21, 41-44, 51-57. 
For I delivered unto you first of all that which I also received, how that Christ 
died for our sins according to the Scriptures ; 
And that he was buried, and that he rose again the 
third day according to the Scriptures: 


And that he was seen of Cephas, then of the twelve: 
After that, he was seen of above five hundred brethren 
at once; 
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Of whom the greater part remain unto this present, but some are fallen asleep. 
After that, he was seen of James; then of all the 


apostles. 
Now if Christ be preached that he rose from the dead, how say some among you 


that there is no resurrection of the dead? 
But if there be no resurrection of the dead, then is 
Christ not risen: 
And if Christ be not risen, then is our preaching vain, and your faith is also 
yaln. 
Yea, and we are found false witnesses of God; because 
we have testified of God that he raised up Christ: 


Whom he raised not up, if so be that the dead rise not. For if the dead rise not, 
then is not Christ raised : 
And if Christ be not raised, your faith is vain; ye are 


yet in your sins. 

Then they also which are fallen asleep in Christ are perished. 
If in this life only we have hope in Christ, we are of 
all men most miserable. | 


{sut now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them that 


slept. : ; 
For since by man came death, by man came also the 


resurrection of the dead. 


There is one glory of the sun, and another glory of the moon, and another glory 
of the stars; for one star differeth from another star in glory. 
So also is the resurrection of the dead. It is sown in 


corruption, it is raised in incorruption: 


It is sown in dishonour, it is raisea 1n glory: 
It is sown in weakness, it is raised in power: 


[t is sown a natural body, it is raised a spiritual body. 
There is a natural body, and there is a spiritual body. 
Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 


changed, : ; : / 
In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last 


trump: : ha 
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For the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we 
shall be changed. 
For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this 
mortal must put on immortality. 


So when this corruptible shall haye put on incorruption, and this mortal shall 


have put on immortality, 
Then shall be brought to pass the saying that is 
written, Death is swallowed up in victory. 


O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where is thy victory? 


The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. 
But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 


SELECTION 66. 


John xiv. 1-3. 
Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. 
In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not 
so, I would have told you. 


I go to prepare a place for you. And if Igo and prepare a place for you, I will 
come again, and receive you unto myself ; 
That where I am, there ye may be also: 


Revelation xxi. 1-7, 10, 11, 18, 21-27. 
And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: 
For the first heaven and the first earth were passed 
away; and there was no more sea. 


And I John saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of 
heaven, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 
And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying, 
Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, 
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And he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and God himself 
shall be with.them, and be their God. 


And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; 


And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shal! there 
be any more pain: 


For the former things are passed away. 


And he that sat upon the throne said, Behold, I make all things new. 
And he said unto me, Write: for these words are true 
and faithful. 


And he said unto me, It is done. I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and 
the end. 


I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of 
the water of life freely. 


He that overcometh shall inherit all things ; 
And I will be his God, and he shall be my son. 


And he carried me away in the snirit to a great and high mountain, and snewed 
me that great city, the holy Jerusalem, descending out of heaven from God, 


Having the glory of God: and her light was like unto 
a stone most precious, even like a jasper stone, clear as 
crystal ; 


And the building of the wall of it was of jasper: and the city was pure gold, 
like unto clear glass. 


And the twelve gates were twelve pearls; every 
several gate was of one pearl: . 


And the street of the city was pure gold, as it were transparent glass. 
And I saw no temple therein: for the Lord God 
Almighty and the Lamb are the temple of it. 


And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it: 


For the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is 
the light thereof. 


And the nations of them which are saved shall walk in the light of it: 
And the kings of the earth do bring their glory and 
honour into it. 


108 RESPONSIVE READINGS. 


And the gates of it shall not be shut at all by day: for there shall be no night 
there. ; 
And they shall bring the glory and honour of the 


nations into it. 


And there shall in no wise enter into it any thing that defileth, neither what- 
soever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie: 
But they which are written in the Lamb’s book of life. 


Revelation xxii. 1-5, 14. 
And he shewed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 
of the throne of God and of the Lamb. 
In the midst of the street of it, and on either side of 
the river, was there the tree of life, 


Which bare twelve manner of fruits, and yielded her fruit every month: 
And the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the 
nations. 


Anda there shall be no more curse: but the throne of God and of the Lamb shall 
be in it; 
And his servants shall serve him: and they shall see 
his face; .and his name shall be in their foreheads. 


‘And there shall be no night there; and they need no candle, neither light of the 
sun ; 


For the Lord God giveth them light: and they shalf 
reign for ever and ever. 


Blessed are they that do his commandments, 


That they may have right.to the tree of life, and may 
enter in through the gates into the city. 
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